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LIFE OF ISAAC WATTS, D. D. 



DR. JOHNSON. 



FROM. HIS LIVBS OF THE MOST EMINENT ENGLISH POETS. 



The poems of Dr. Watts were by my recommendation inserted 
in the late Collection ; the readers of which are to impute to me what- 
ever, pleasure or weariness they .may find in the perusal of Blackmore, 
Watts, Pomfret, and Yealden. 

Isaac Watts was bom July 17, 1674, at Southampton ; where his 
father, of the same name, kept a boarding-school for young gentlemen, 
though common report makes him a> shoemaker. He appears from the 
narrative of Dr. Gibbons to have been neither indigent nor illiterate. 

Isaac, the eldest of nine children, was g[iven to books from his in- 
fancy ; and began, we are told, to learn Latin when he was four years 
old ; I suppose at home. He was afterwards taught Latin, Greek, and 
Hebrew, by Mr. Pinhorn, a clergyman, master of the free-school of 
Southampton, to whom the gratitude of his scholar afterwards inscribed 
a Latin ode. 

His proficiency at school was so conspicuous, that a subscription was 
proposed for his support at the university ; but he declared his resolu- 
tion to take his lot with the dissenters. Such he was, as every chris- 
tian church would rejoice to have adopted. 

He therefore repaired in 1690 to an academy taught by Mr. Rowe, 
where he had for his companions and fellow-students, Mr. Hughes the 
poet, and Dr. Horte, afterwards archbishop of Tuam. Some Latin 
essays, supposed to have been written as exercises at this academy, 
show a degree of knowledge, both philosophical and theological, such as 
very few attain by a much longer course of study. 

He was, as he hints in his Miscellanies, a maker of verses from fifteen 
to fifty, and in his youth he appears to have paid attention to Latin 
poetry. His verses to his brother in the glyconic measure, written when 
he was seventeen, are remarkably easy ana elegant Some of his other 
odes are deformed by the Pindaric folly then prevailing, and are written 
with such neglect ot all metrical rules as is without example among the 
ancients ; but his diction, though perhaps not always exactly pure, has 
such copiousness and splendour, as shows that he was but a very little 
distance from excellence. 

His method of study, was to impress the contents of his books upon 
his memory by abridging them ; and by interleaving them, to amplify 
one system with suppkments from another. 

With the congregation of his tutor, Mr. Rowe, who were, I believe, 
independents, he communicated in his nineteenth year. At the age of 
twenty he left the academy, and spent two years in study and devotion 
at the house of his father, who treated him with great tenderness; and 
had the happiness, indulged to few parents, of living to see his son emi- 
nent for literature and venerable for piety. 

He was then entertained by Sir John Hartopp five years, as domestic 
. tutor to his son ; and in that time particularly devoted himself to the 
study of the Holy Scriptures ; and being chosen assistant to Dr. Chaun- 
cey, preached the first time on the birthday that completed his twenty- 
fourth year ; probably considering that as the day of a second nativity, by 
which he entered on a new peric^ of existence. 
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In about three years he succeeded Dr. Chauncey ; but soon after his 
entrance on his charge, he was seized by a dangerous iUness^ which sunk 
him to such weakness, that the congregation thought an assistant neces- 
sary, and appointed Mr. Price. His hedth then returned gradually, and 
he performed his duty till (1712) he was seized by a fever of sucn vio- 
lence and continuance, that from the feebleness which it brought upon 
him he never perfectly recovered. 

This calamitous state made the compassion of his friends necessary, 
and drew upon him the attention of Sir 1 homas Abney, who received him 
into his house, where, with a constancy of friendship and uniformity of 
conduct not often to be found, he was treated for thirty-six years with all 
the kindness that Mendship could prompt, and all the attention that re- 
spect could dictate. Sir Tnomas died about eight years afterwards; but 
he continued with the lady and her daughters to the end of his life. The 
lady died about a year after him. 

A coalition like this, a state in which the notions of patronage and de- 
pendence were overpowered by the perception of reciprocal benefits, de- 
serves a particular memorial ; and 1 will not withhold from the reader 
Dr. Gibbon's representation, to which regard is to be paid, as to the nar- 
rative of one who writes what he knows, and what is known likewise to 
multitudes besides. 

" Our next observation shall be made upon that remarkably kind provi- 
dence which brought the Doctor into Sir Thomas Abnev*8 femily, and 
continued him there till his death, a period of no less than thirty-six years. 
In the midst of his sacred labours for the glory of God, and good of his 
generation, he is seized with a most violent ana threatening fever, which 
leaves him oppressed with great weakness, and puts a stop at least to his 
public services for four years. In this distressing season, doubly so to his 
active and pious spirit, he is invited to Sir Thomas Abney's family, nor 
ever removes from it tiU he had finished his days. Here he eiyoyea the 
uninterrupted demonstrations of the truest friendship. Here, without 
any care of his own, he had every tiling which could contribute to the en- 
joyment of life, and favour the unwearied pursuits of his studies. Here 
he dwelt in a family, which, for piety, order, harmony, and every virtue, 
was a house of God. Here he had the privilege of a country recess, the 
fragrant bower, the spreading lawn, the flowery garden, and other advan- 
tages to soothe his mmd, and aid his restoration to health : to yield him, 
whenever he chose them, most grrateful intervals from his laoorious studies, 
and enable him to return to tnem with redoubled vigour and delight. 
Had it not been for this most happy event, he might, as to outward view, 
have feebly, painfully it may be, dragged on through many more years of 
lan&^or and inability for public service, and even for profitable study, or 
perhaps might have sunk into his grave under the overwhelming load of 
infirmities m the midst of his days ; and thus the church and world 
would have been deprived of those many excellent sermons and works 
which he drew up and published during his long residence in this family. 
In a few years after his coming hither Sir Thomas Abney dies ; but his 
amiable consort survives, who shows the Doctor the same respect and 
friendship as before, and most happily for him and great numbers besides : 
for, as her riches were great, her generosity and munificence were in full 
proportion ; her thread of life was drawn out to a great age, even beyond 
that of the Doctor's : and thus this excellent man, througn her kindness, 
and that of her daughter, the present Mrs. Elizabeth Abney, who in a like 
degree esteemed and honoured him, enjoyed all the benefits and felicities 
he experienced at his first entrance into this family, till his days were 
numbered and finished, and, like a shock of com m its season, he as- 
cended into the regions of perfect and immortal life and joy." 

If this quotation has appeared long, let it be considered, that it com- 
prises an account of six-ana-thirty years, and those the years of Dr. Watts. 

From the time of his reception into this family, his life was no other- 
wise diversified than by successive publications. The series of his works 
I am not able to deduce ; their numoerand their variety show the intense- 
ness of his industry and the extent of his capacity. 
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He was one of the first authors that taught the dissenters to court atten- 
tion by the graces of language. Whatever they had anions them before^ 
whether ofleamin^ or acuteness, was commonly obscured and blunted 
by coarseness and inelegance of style. He showed them, that zeal and 
purity might be expressed and enforced by polished diction. 

He continued to the end of his life the teacher of a congregation, and 
no reader ofhis works can doubt his fidelity or diligence. In the pulpit, 
though his low stature, which very little exceeded five feet, graced him 
with no advantages of appearance, yet the gravity and propriety of his 
utterance made his discourses very efficacious. I once mentioned the 
reputation which Mr. Foster had gained by his proper delivery to my 
firiend Dr. Hawkes worth, who told me that in the art of pronunciation he 
was far inferior to Dr. Watts. 

Such was his fiow of thoughts, and such his promptitude of language, 
that in the latter part of his life he did not pr«compose his cursory ser- 
mons ; but having adjusted the heads, and sketched out some particulars, 
trusted for success to his extempore powers. 

He did not endeavour to assist his eloquence by any gesticulations: 
for, as no corporeal actions have any correspondence with theological 
ti'uth, he did not see how they could enforce it 

At the conclusion of weighty sentences he gave time, by a short pause, 
for the proper impression. 

To stated and public instruction he added familiar visits and personal 
application, and was careful to improve the opportunities which conver- 
sation afforded of diffusing and increasing the infiuence of religion. 

By his natural temper he was quick ot resentment : but by his estab- 
lished and habitual practice, he was gentle, modest, and inoffensive. 
His tenderness appeared in his attention to children, and to the poor. 
To the poor, while he lived in the family of his friend, he allowed the 
third part of his annual revenue, though the whole was not a hundred a 
year; and for children he condescended to lay aside the scholar, the 
philosopher, and the wit, to write little poems of devotion, and systems 
of instruction adapted to their wants and capacities, from the dawn of 
reason through its gradations of advance in the morning of life. Every 
man, acquainted with the common principles of human action, will look 
with veneration on the writer who is at one time combating Locke, and 
at another making a catechism for children in their fourth year. A vo- 
luntary descent from the dignity of science is perhaps the hardest lesson 
that humility can teach. 

As his mind was capacious, his curiosity excursive, and his industry 
continual, his writings are very numerous, and his subjects various. 
With his theological works I am only enough acquainted to admire his 
meekness of opposition, and his mildness of censure. It was not only in 
his book, but in his mind that orthodoxy was united with charity. 

Of his philosophical pieces, his Logic has been received into the uni- 
versities, and therefore wants no private recommendation ; if he owes 
part of it to Le Clerc, it must be considered that no man who undertakes 
merely to methodize or illustrate a system, pretends to be its author. 

In his metaphysical disquisitions, it was observed by the late learned 
Dr. Dyer, that he confounded the idea of space with that of empty space, 
and did not consider that though space mignt be without matter, yet mat- 
ter, being extended, could notbc without space. 

Few books have been perused by me with greater pleasure than his 
Improvement of the Mind, of which the radical principles may indeed be 
found in Loc/c«'s Conduct on the Understanding, out they are so expanded 
and ramified by Watts, as to confer upon him the merit of a work in the 
highest degree useful and pleasing. Whoever has the care of instructing 
others, may be charged with deficiency in his duty if this book is not re- 
commended. 

I have mentioned his treatises of Theology as distinct from his other 
productions ; but the truth is, that whatever he took in hand was, by his 
incessant solicitude for souls, converted to Theology. As piety predomi- 
nated in his mind, it is diffused over his works ; under his direction it 
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may be truly said, Theologia Philosaphia aneillatury philosophy is subser- 
vient to evangelical instruction ; it is difficult to read a patge without 
learning, or at least wishing to be better. The attention is caught by in- 
direct instruction, and he mat sat down only to reason, is on a sudden 
compelled to pray. 

It was, therefore, with great propriety, that in 1728 he received from 
Edinburgh and Aberdeen an unsolicited diploma, by which he became a 
Doctor of Divinity. Academical honours would have more value if they 
were always bestowed with equal judgment 

He continued many years to study and to preach, and to do good by 
his instruction and example ; till at last the infirmities of age disabled 
him from the more laborious part of his ministerial functions, and being 
no longer capable of public duty, he offered to remit the salary appena- 
ant to it; but his congregation would not accept the resignation. 

By degrees his weakness increased, and at last confined him to his 
chamber and his bed : where he was worn gradually away without pain, 
till he expired, Nov. 25, 1748, in the seventy-fifth year of his age. 

Few men have left behind such purity of character, or such monuments 
of laborious piety. He has provided instruction for all ages, from those 
who are lispmg their first lessons, to the enlightened readers of Mai- 
branche and Locke : he has left neither corporeal nor spiritual nature 
unexamined ; he has taught the art of reasoning, and the science of the 
stars. 

His character, therefore, must be formed from the multiplicity and di- 
versity of his attainments, rather than from any single performance ; for 
it would not be safe to claim for him the highest rank in any single de- 
nomination of literary dignity: yet, perhaps, there was nothing in which 
he would not have excelled, it he had not divided his powers to different 
pursuits. 

As a poet, had he been only a poet, he would probably have stood high 
among the authors with whom he is now associated. For his judgment 
was exact, and he noted beauties and faults with very nice difcemment; 
his imagination, as the Dacian Battle proves, was vigorous and active, 
and the stores of knowledge were large by which his fancy was to be 
supplied. His ear was weU tuned, and his diction was elegant and co- 
pious. But his devotional poetry is, like that of others, imsatisfoctory. 
The paucity of its topics enforces perpetual repetition, and the sanctity 
of the matter rejects the ornaments of figurative diction. It is sufficient 
for Watts to have done better than others what no man has done weU. 

His poems, on other subjects, seldom rise higher than might be ex- 
pected from the amusements of a man of letters, and have different de- 
grees of value as they are more or less laboured, or as the occasion was 
more or less favourable to invention. 

He writes too often without regular measures, and too often in blank 
verse ; the rhymes are not always sufficiently correspondent He is par- 
ticularly unhappy in coining names expressive of characters. His lines 
are commonly smooth ana easy, and his thoughts always religiously 
pure ; but who is there that, to so much piety and innocence, does not 
wish for a greater meaisure of sprightliness ana vigour ? He is at least 
one of the few poets with whom youth and innocence may be safely 
pleased ; and happy wiU be that reader whose mind is disposed by his 
verses or his prose, to imitate him in all but his non-conformity, to copy 
his benevolence to man, and his reverence to God. 
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THE following extract flrom the Doc- 
tor's Preface, as it contains the plan of 
lus version of the Psalms, may be found 
useful : 

" I come therefore to explain my own 
design, which is this. To accommodate the 
Book of Psalms to Christian worship. And 
in order to this, it is necessary to divest 
David and Asaph, &c. of every other cha- 
racter but that of a psalmist and a saint, 
and to make them always speak the com- 
mon sense and language of a Christian. 

" Attempting the work with this view, I 
have entirely omitted several whole psalms, 
and large pieces of many others : and have 
chosen out of all of them such parts only 
as might easily and naturally be accommo- 
dated to the various occasions of the Chris- 
tian life, or at least might aSord us some 
beautiful allusion to Christian affairs. These 
I have copied and explained in the gene- 
ral style of the gospel ; nor have I con- 
fined my expressions to any particular party 
or opinion ; that in words prepared for pub- 
lic worship, and for the hps of multitudes, 
there might not be a syllable offensive to 
sincere Christians, whose judgments may 
differ in the lesser matters of religion. 

" Where the Psalmist uses sharp invec- 
tives against his personal enemies, I have 
endeavoured to turn the edge of them 
against our spiritual adversaries, sin, Sa- 
tan, and temptation. Where the flights of 
his faith and love are sublime, I have often 
sunk the expressions within the reach of an 
ordinary Christian : where the words im- 
ply some peculiar wants or distresses, joys, 
or blessings, I have used words of greater 
latitude and comprehension, suited to the 
general circumstances of men. 

"Where the original runs in the form 
of prophecy concerning Christ and his sal- 
vation, I have given an historical turn to 
the sense: there is no necessity that we 
should always sing in the obscure and 
doubtful style of prediction, when the 
things foretold are brought into open light 
by a ftill accomplishment Where the 
writers of the New Testament have cited 
or alluded ..to any part of the Psalms, I 
have often indulged the liberty of para- 
phrase according to the words of Chnst or 
his apostles. And surely this may be es- 
teemed the word of God still, though bor- 



rowed from severalparts of the Holy Scrip- 
ture. Where the Psalmist describes reli- 
gion by the fear of God, I have often joined 
faith and love to it. Where he speaks of 
the pardon of sin, through the mercies of 
God, I have added the merits of a Saviour. 
Where he talks of sacrificing goats or bul- 
locks, I rather choose to mention the sacri- 
fice of Christ the Lamb of God. When he 
attends the ark with shouting into Zion, I 
sing the ascension of my Saviour into hea- 
ven, or his presence in his church on earth. 
Where he promises abundance of wealth, 
honour, and long life, I have changed some 
of these typical blessings for grace, glory, 
and life eternal, which are brought to light 
by the gospel, and promised in the Kew 
Testament. And I am fully satisfied, that 
more honour is done to our blessed Saviour, 
by speaking his name, his graces, and ac- 
tions, in his own language, according to 
the brighter discoveries he hath now made, 
than by going back again to the Jewish 
forms of worship, and the language of 
types and figures." 

Of choosing or finding the Psalm. 

By consulting the Index at the end. any 
one may find hymns very proper for many 
occasions of the Christian life and worship ; 
though no copy of David's Psalter can pro- 
vide for all, as I have shown in the .Pre- 
face to the large edition. 

Or, if he remembers the first line of any 
Psalm, the Table of the first lines will di- 
rect where to find it 

Of singing in course. ■ 

If any shall think it best to shig the Psalms 
in order, in churches or famOies it may 
be done with profit, provided those Psalms 
be omitted that refer to special occurrences 
of nations, churches, or^ngle Christians. 

Of dividing the Psalms. 

If the Psalm be too long for the time or 
custom of singing, there are pauses in 
many of them at which you may properly 
rest ; or you may leave out those verses 
which are included with crotehets [ ], with- 
out disturbing the sense ; or,;in some places, 
you may begin to sing at the pause. 
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PSALM 1. C. M. 

Tfie way and end of the righteous and the 
wicked. 

1 "DLEST is the man who shuns the place 
Jj Where sinners love to meet ; 

Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the scoffer's seat : 

2 But in the statutes of the Lord 

Has placed his chief delight ; 
By day he reads or hears the word, 
And meditates by night 

3 [He, like a plant of generous kind. 

By living waters set, 
Safe ffom the storms and blasting wind. 
Enjoys a peaceftil state.] 

4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair. 

Shall his profession shine, 

While fhiits of holiness appear 

Like clusters on the vine. 

5 Not so the impious and unjust ; 

What vain designs they form ! 
Their hopes are blown away like dust 
Or chaff before the storm. 

6 Sinners in judgment shall not stand 

Amongst the sons of grace. 
When Christ the Judge, at his right hand 
Appoints his saints a place. 

7 His eye beholds the path they tread, 

His heart approves it well ; 
But crooked ways of sinners lead 
Down to the gates of hell. 

PSALM 1. S. M. 
The saint happy, the sinner miserable. 

1 rpHE man is ever blest 

JL Who shuns the sinners' ways, 
Among their counsels never stands. 
Nor takes the scomer's place ; 

2 But makes the law of God 
His study and delight. 

Amidst the labours of the day 
And watches of the night. 

3 He like a tree shall thrive 
With waters near the root : 

Fresh as the leaf his name shall live ; 
His works are heavenly fruit 

4 Not so the ungodly race. 
They no such blessings find : 

Tlieir hopes shall flee, like empty chaff 
Before the driving wind. 

5 How will they bear to stand 
Before that judgment seat. 

Where all the saints at Christ's right hand 
In full assembly meet ? 

6 He knows, and he approves 
The way the righteous go ; 

But smners and their works shall meet 
A dreadful overthrow. 

PSALM I. L. M. 

The difference between the righteous and the 

wicked. 

1 TJAPPY the man whose cautious feet 
ri Shun the broad way that sinners go. 
Who hates the place where atheists meet. 
And fears to talk as scoffers do. 

2 He loves to employ his morning light 
Amongst the statutes of the Lord ; 
And spends the wakefUl hours of night. 
With pleasure pondering o'er the word. 



3 He, like a plant by gentle streams. 
Shall flourish in immortal green ; 

And heaven will shine with kindest beams 
On every work his hands begin. 

4 But sinners find their counsels crost ; 
As chaff before the tempest flies. 

So shall their hopes be blown and lost. 
When the last trumpet shakes the skies. 

5 In vain the rebel seeks to stand 
In judgment with the pious race ; 

The dreadful Judge, with stem command, 
Divides him to a different place. 

6 • Straight is the way my saints have trod ; 

* I blest the path, and drew it plain ; 

• But you would choose the crooked road, 
' And down it leads to endless pain.' 

PSALM 2. S. M. 

Translated according to the divine pattern, 

Acts iv. 24, &c. 

Christ dying, rising, interceding, and 

reigning. 

1 [TV TAKER and sovereign Lord 

IVA Of heaven, and earth, and seas. 
Thy providence confirms thy word, 
And answers thy decrees. 

2 The things so long foretold 
By David, are fulfilld. 

When Jews and Gentiles join to slay 
Jesus, thine holy child.] . 

3 \Vhy did the Gentiles rage ; 
And Jews, with one accord. 

Bend all their counsels to destroy 
The Anointed of the Lord ? 

4 Rulers and kings agree 
To form a vain design ; 

Against the Lord their powers unite. 
Against his Christ they join. l 

5 The Lord derides their rage. 
And will support his throne ; 

He that hath raised him from the dead. 
Hath owned him for his Son. 

PAUSE. 

6 Now he 's ascended high. 
And asks to rule the earth ; 

The merit of his blood he pleads. 
And pleads his heavenly birth. 

7 He asks, and God bestows 
A large inheritance ; 

Far as the world's remotest ends 
His kingdom shall advance. 

8 The nations that rebel 
Must feel his iron rod ; 

He '11 vindicate those honours well 
Which he received from God. 

9 [Be wise, ye rulers, now, 
And worship at his throne ; 

With trembling joy, ye people, bow 
To God's exalted Son. 

10 If once bis wrath arise. 
Ye perish on the place ; 

Then blessed is the soul that flies 
For refUge to his grace.] 

PSALM 2. C. M. 
The same. 

1 Wl HY did the nations join to slay 

f V The Lord's anomted Son ? 
Why did they cast his laws away, 
And tread his gospel dovyn ? 

2 The Lord that sits above the skies. 

Derides their rage below : 
He speaks with vengeance in his eyes. 
And strikes their spirits through. 
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3 ' I call him my Eternal Son, 

' And raise him from the dead ; 

' I make my holy hill his throne, 

' And wide his kingdom spread. 

4 ' Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy 

' The utmost heathen lands : 

' Thy rod of iron shall destroy 

' The rebel that withstands.' 

5 Be wise, ye rulers of the earth. 

Obey the anointed Lord ; 
Adore the King of heavenly birth, 
And tremble at his word. 

6 With humble love address his throne ; 

For if he frown, ye die: 
Those are secure, and those alone, 
Who on his grace rely. 

PSALM 2. L M. 
ChrisVs deatht resurrection, and ascension. 

1 Wl H Y did the Jews proclaim their rage ? 

Y V The Romans why their swords employ ? 
Against the Lord their powers engage 
His dear Anointed to destroy ? 

2 ' Come, let us break his bands.' they say, 
* This man shall never give us laws ;' 
And thus they cast his yoke away. 

And nailed the Monarch to the cross. 

3 But God, who high in glory reigns. 
Laughs at their pride, their rage controls ; 
He '11 vex their hearts with inward paius. 
And speak in thunder to their souls. 

4 * I will maintain the King I made 
' On Zion's everlasting hill. 

" My hand shall bring nim from the dead, 
' And he shall stand your Sovereign still.' 

5 [His wondrous rising from the earth 
Makes his eternal Godhead known ; 
The Lord declares his heavenly birth, 
' This day have I begot my Son. 

6 * Ascend, my Son, to my right hand, 

' There thou shalt ask, ana I bestow, 
' The utmost bounds of heathen lands ; 
' To thee the northern isles shall bow.' 

7 But nations that resist his grace 

. Shall fall beneath his iron stroke ; 
His rod shall crush his foes with ease, 
As potters' earthen work is broke. 

PAUSE. 

8 Now, ye that sit on earthly thrones, 

Be wise, and serve the Lord, the Lamb ; 
Now at his feet submit your crowns, 
Rejoice and tremble at his name. 

9 With humble love address the Son, 
Lest he grow angry, and ye die ; 

His wrath will bum to worlds unknown, 
If ye provoke his jealousy. 

10 His storms shall drive you quick to hell ; 
He is a God, and ye but dust : 

Happy the souls that know him well. 
And make his grace their only trust. 

PSALM 3. C. M. 

Doubts and fears svpprest ; or, God our 

defence from sin and Satan. 

1 '\/r Y God, how many are my fears ! 
IVJ. How fast my foes increase ! 
Conspiring my eternal death. 

They break my present peace. 

2 The lying tempter would persuade 

There s no relief in heaven ; 
And all my swelling sins appear 
Too big to be forgiven. 

3 But thou, my glory and my strength, 

Shalt on the tempter tread, 
Shalt silence all my threatening guilt. 
And raise my drooping head. 

4 [I cried, and from his holy hill 

He bowed a listening ear ; 
I called my Father and my God, 
And he subdued my fear. 



5 He shed soft slumbers on mine eyes, 

In spite of all my foes ; 
I woke, and wondered at the grace 
That guarded my repose.] 

6 What though the hosts of death and hell 

All armed against me stood. 
Terrors no more shall shake my soul ; 
My refuge is ray God. 

7 Arise, O Lord, fulfil thy grace. 

While I thy glory sing ; 
My God has broke the serpent's teeth. 
And death has lost his stiog. 

8 Salvation to the Lord belongs. 

His arm alone can save : 
Blessings attend thy people here, 
And reach beyond the grave. 

PSALM 3. 1-5, 8. L. M. 
A Morning Psalm. 

1 r\ LORD, how many are my foes 

V 7 In this weak state of flesh and blood ! 
My peace they daily discompose. 
But my defence and hope is God. 

2 Tired with the burdens of the day. 
To thee I raised an evening cry ; 
Thou heardest when I began to pray. 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 

3 Supported by thine heavenly aid, 
I laid me down and slept secure ; 

Not death should make my heart afraid. 
Though I should wake and rise no more. 

4 But God sustained me all the night; 
Salvation doth to God belong ; 

He raised my head to see the light. 
And make his praise my morning song. 

PSALM 4. 1-3, 5-7. L. M. 

Hearing of prayer ; or, God our portion, and 

Christ our hope. 

1 r\ GOD of grace and righteousness, 
yj Hear and attend when I comi^ain ; 
Thou hast enlarged rne in distress, 
Bow down a gracious ear again. 

2 Ye sons of men, in vain ye try 
To turn my glory into shame ; 
How long will scoffers love to lie. 

And dare reproach my Saviour's name ? 

3 Know that the Lord divides his saints 
From all the tribes of men beside ; 
He hears the cry of penitents. 

For the dear sake of Christ that died. 

4 When our obedient hands have done 
A thousand works of righteousness. 
We put our trust in God alone. 
And glory in his pardoning grace. 

5 Let the unthinking many say, 

' Who will bestow some earthly good ?' 
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray. 
Our souls desire this heavenly food. 

6 Then shall my cheerful powers rejoice 
At grace and favours so divine ; 

Nor will I change my happy choice> 
For all their com, and all their wine. 

PSALM 4. 3-5, 8. C. M. 
An Evening Psalm. 

1 T ORD, thou wilt hear me when I pray, 
JLi I am for ever thine ; 

I fear before thee all the day, 
, Nor would I dare to shi. 

2 And while I rest my weary head. 

From cares and business free, 

Tis sweet conversing on my bed 

With my own heart and thee. 

3 1 pay this evening sacrifice : 

And when my work is done. 
Great God ! my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 
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PSALM V. -VIII. 



4 Thus with my thoughts composed to peace, 
I *I1 give mine eyes to sleep ; 
Thy haud in safety keeps my days. 
And will my slumbers keep. 

PSALM 5. CM. 
For the LorcTt-day morning. 

1 T ORD, in the morning thou Shalt hear 
Lj My voice ascending high ; 

To thee will I direct my prayer. 
To thee lift up mine eye ; 

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone 

To plead for all his saints. 
Presenting at his Father's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God. before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand : 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right haud. 

4 But to thy house will I resort. 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thine holy court. 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righ&ousness ! 
Make every path of duty straight. 
And plain before my face. 

PAUSK. 

6 My watchftil enemies combine 

To tempt my feet astray ; 
They flatter with a base design 
To make my soul their prey. 

7 Lord, crush the serpent in the dust. 

And all his plots destroy ; 
While those that in thy mercy trust 
For ever shout for joy. 

8 The men that love and fear thy name, 

Shall see their hopes fulfilled : 
The mighty God will compass them 
With favour, as a shield. 

PSALM 6. C. M. 
Complaint in sicknets ; or, Diseases healed. 

1 fN anger. Lord, rebuke me not; 
J Withdraw the dreadfhl storm ; 
Nor let thy fury grow so hot 

Against a feeble worm. 

2 My soul 's bowed down with heavy cares. 

My flesh with pam opprest ; 
My couch is witness to my tears. 
My tears forbid my rest 

3 Sorrow and pain wear out my d&ys, 

I waste the night with cries. 
Counting the mmutes as they pass. 
Till the slow morning rise. 

4 Shall I be still tormented more ? 

Mine eye consumed with grief? 
. How long, my God. how long before 
Thine hand aflTord relief? 

5 He hears when dust and ashes speak. 

He pities all our groans ; 
He saves us for his mercy's sake. 
And heals our broken bones. 

6 The virtue of his sovereign word 

Restores our fainting breath ; 
For silent graves praise not the Lord, 
Nor is be known in death. 

PSALM 6. L. M. 
Temptations in sickness overcome. 

1 T ORD, I can suffer thy rebukes, 

J-i When thou with kindness dost chastise 
Bat thy fierce wrath I cannot bear, 
O let it not against me rise ! 

2 Pity my languishing estate, # 
And ease the sorrows that I feel ; 

The wounds thy heavy hand hath made, 
O let thy gentler touches heal. 



3 See how I pass my weary days 

In sighs and groans ; and when 'tis night 
My bed is watered with my tears ; 
My grief consumes and dims my sight. 

4 Look how the powers of nature mourn ! 
How long. Almighty God, how long ? 
When shall thine hour of grace return ? 
When shall I make thy grace my song ? 

5 I feel my flesh so near the grave. 
My thoughts are tempted to despair ; 
But graves can never praise the Lord, 
For all is dust and silence there. 

6 Depart, ye tempters, from my soul ; 
And all despairing thoughts depart; 
My God, who hears my humble moan, 
will ease my flesh, and cheer my heart. 

PSALM 7. C. M. 

God's care of his people, and punishment of 
persecutors. 

1 l\y| Y trust is in my heavenly Friend ; 
IVi My hope in thee, my God : 
Rise, and my helpless life defend 

From those that seek my blood. 

2 With insolence and Airy they 

My soul in pieces tear. 
As hungry lions rend the prey. 
When no deliverer 's near. 

3 If I had e'er provoked them first. 

Or once abused my foe. 
Then let him tread my life to dust. 
And lay mine honour low. 

4 If there be malice found in me, 

I know thy piercing eyes : 
I should not dare appeal to thee. 
Nor ask my God to rise. 

5 Arise, my God, lift up thy hand. 

Their pride and power control ; 
Awake to judgment, and command 
Deliverance for my soul. 

PAUSB. 

6 [Let sinners and their wicked rage 

Be humbled to the dust ; 
Shall not the God of truth engage 
To vindicate the just ? 

7 He knows the heart, he tries the reins. 

He will defend the uprisht; 
His sharpest arrows he ordains 
Against the sons of spite. 

8 For me their malice digged a pit. 

But there themselves are cast; 
My God makes all their mischief light 
On their own heads at last.] 

9 That cruel persecuting race 

Must feel his dreadful sword : 
Awake, my soul, and praise the grace 
And justice of the Lord. 

PSALM 8. S. M. 

God's sovereignty and goodness ; and man''s 
dominion over the creatures. 

1 f\ LORD, our heavenly King, 
yj Thy name is all dlvme ; 

Thy glories round the earth are spread. 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

2 When to thy works on high 
I raise my wondering eyes. 

And see the moon, complete in light. 
Adorn the darksome skies ; 

3 When I survey the stars. 
And all their shining forms : 

Lord, what is man. that worthless thing. 
Akin to dust and worms ? 

4 Lord, what is worthless man. 
That thou shouldst love him so ? 

I Next to thine angels is he placed. 
And lord of allbelow. 
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PSALM VIII. IX. 



5 Thine honours crown bis head. 
While beasts like slaves obey. 

And birds that cut the air with wings, 
And fish that cleave the sea. 

6 How rich thy bounties are ! 
And wondrous are thy ways : 

Of dust and worms thy power can frame 
A monument of praise. 

7 [Out of the mouths of babes 
And sucklings thou canst draw 

Surprising honours to thy name. 
And stnke the world with awe,] 

8 O Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine : 

Thy glories round the earth are spread. 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 
PSALM a C. M. 
ChrisVs condescension and glorification ; or, 
God made man. 

1 /^ LORD, our Lord, how wondrous great 
^ / Is thine exalted name ! 

The glories of thy heavenly state 
Let men and babes proclaim. 

2 When I behold thy works on high, 

The moon that rules the night. 

And stars that well adorn the sky. 

Those moving worlds of light ; 

3 Lord, what is man or all his race. 

Who dwells so far below. 
That thou shouldst visit him with grace, 
And love his nature so ? 

4 That thine eternal Son should bear 

'I'o take a mortal form ; 
Made lower than his angels are, 
To save a dying worm. 

5 [Yet while he lived on earth unknown. 

And men would not adore. 
The obedient .seas and fishes own " 
His Godhead and his power. 

6 The waves lay spread beneath his feet; 

And fish, at his command. 
Bring their large shoals to Peter's net. 
Bring tribute to his hand. 

7 These lesser glories of the Son 

Shone through the fleshly cloud ; 
Now we behold him on his throne. 
And men confess him God.] 

8 Let him be crowned with majesty. 

Who bowed his head to death ; 

And be his honours sounded high 

By all things that have breath. 

9 Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great 

Is tliine exalted name ! 
The glories of thy heavenly state 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 
PSALMS. 1,2, paraphrased. 
Part I. L. M. 
The Hosanna of the Children ; or. Infants 
praising God. 

1 \ LMIGHT Y Ruler of the skies. 

x\ Thro' the wide earth thy name is spread. 

And thine eternal glories rise 

O'er all the heavens thy hands have made, 

2 To thee the voices of the young 
A monument of honour raise ; 

And babes, with uninstructed tongue. 
Declare the wonders of thy praise. 

3 Thy power assists their tender age 
To bring proud rebels to the ground. 
To still the bold blasphemer's rage. 
And all their policies confound. 

4 Children amidst thy temple throng 
To see their great Redeemer's face ; 
The Son of David is their song. 
And young Hosannas fill the place. 

5 The frowning scribes and angry priests 
In vain their impious cavils bring ; 
Revenge sits silent in their breasts. 
While Jewish babes proclaim their King. 



PSALM a 3, &c. paraphrased. 

Part II. L. M. 

Adam and Christ, lords of the old and the 

neto creation. 

1 T ORD, what was man when made at first, 
JLi Adam the offspring of the dust. 

That thou shouldst set him and his race 
But just below an angel's place ? 

2 That thou shouldst raise his nature so. 
And make him lord of all below ; 
Make every beast and bird submit. 
And lay the fishes at his feet ? 

3 Bute, what brighter glories wait 
To crown the second Adam's state ! 
What honours shall thy Son adorn. 
Who condescended to be bom ! 

4- See him below his angels made ! 
See him in dust amongst the dead. 
To save a ruined world from sin ! 
But he shall reign with power divine. 

5 The world to come, redeemed from all 
The miseries that attend the fall, 
New made and glorious, shall submit 
At our exalted Saviour's feet. 

PSALM 9. Part I. C. M. 
Wrath and mercy from the judgment-seat . 

1 Tl/ ITH my whole heart I '11 raise my song, 

T T Thy wonders I '11 proclaim ; 
Thou, sovereign Judge of right and wrong. 
Wilt put my foes to shame. 

2 I '11 sing thy majesty and grace ; 

My God prepares his throne 
To judge the world in righteousness. 
And make his vengeance known. 

3 Then shall the Lord a refuge prove 

For all the poor opprest; 

To save the people of his love, 

And give the weary rest. 

4 The men that know thy name, will trust 

In thy abundant grace ; 
For thou hast ne'er forsook the just. 
Who humbly seek thy face. 

5 Sing praises to the righteous Lord, 

Who dwells on Zion's hill. 
Who executes his threatening word. 
And doth his grace fulfil. 

PSALM 9. 12. Part IL C. M. 

The wisdom and equity of Providence. 

1 "IT^r HEN the great Judge, supreme and just, 

T t Shall once inquire for blood. 
The humble souls that mourn in dust. 
Shall find a faithful God. 

2 He from the dreadful gates of death 

Does his own children raise ; 
In Zion's gates, with cheerful breath. 
They sing their Father's praise. 

3 His foes shall fall, with heedless feet. 

Into the pit they made ; 
And sinners perish in the net 
That their own bands had spread. 

4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty God, 

Are thy deep counsels known ; 
When men of mischief are destroyed. 
The snare must be their own. 

PAUSE. 

5 The wicked shall sink down to hell ; 

Thy wrath devour the lands 
That dare forget thee, or rebel 
Against thy known commands. 
Though saints to sore distress are brought. 
And wait and long complain. 
Their cries shall not be still forgot. 
Nor shall their hopes be vain. 
Z^Rise, great Redeemer, from thy seat. 
To judge and save the poor; 
Let nations tremble at thy fbet. 
And man prevail no more. 
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PSALM X—XIII. 



8 Thy tbuuder shall affright the proud, 
And put their hearts to pain. 
Make them confess that thou art God, 
And they but feeble men.] 

PSALM 10. C. M. 

Prayer heard and saints saved; or, Pride^ 

atheism, and oppression punished. 

For a humiliation day. 

1 T^HY doth the Lord stand off 90 far? 

Vf And why conceal his face. 
When great calamities appear. 
And Bmes of deep distress ? 

2 Lord, shall the wicked still deride 

Thy justice and thy power ? 
Shall they advance their heads in pride. 
And still thy saints devour ? 

3 They put thy judgments from their sight, 

And then insult the poor ; 
Thy boast in their exalted height, 
1 hat they shall fall no more. 

4 Arise, O God. lift up thine hand. 

Attend our humble cry ; 
No enemy shall dare to stand 
When God ascends on high. 

PAVSB. 

5 Why do the men of malice rage, 
I And say, with fooUsh pride, 

' The God of heaven will ne'er engage 
• To fight on Zion's side ?' 

6 But thou for ever art our Lord ; 

And powerful is thine hand. 
As when the heathens felt thv sword 
And perished from thy lana. 

7 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray. 

And cause thine ear to hear ; 
He hearkens what his children say. 
And puts the world in fear. 

8 Proud tyrants shall no more oppress, 

No more despise the Just; 
And mighty sinners shall confess 
They are but earth and dust 
PSALM 11. L. M. 
God loves the righteous, and hates the loicked. 

1 ]\ if Y refuge is the God of love ; 
IVJ. Why do my foes insult and cry, 
* Fly like a timorous trembling dove, 
' To distant woods or mountains fly ?' 

2 Ifaovemment be all destroyed, 
(l%at firm foundation of their peace,) 
And violence make justice void, 
Where shall the righteous seek redress ? 

3 The Lord in heaven has fixed his throne. 
His eye surveys the world below ; 

To him all mortal things are known. 
His eye-Uds search our spirits through. 

4 If he afflicts his saints so far. 

To prove their love, and try their grace. 
What may the bold transgressors fear ? 
His very soul abhors their ways. 

5 On impious wretches he shall rain 
Tempests of brimstone, fire, and death. 
Such as he kindled on the plain 

Of Sodom, with his angry breath. 

6 The righteous Lord loves righteous souls, 
Whose thoughts and actions are sincere. 
And with a gracious eye beholds 

The men that his own image bear. 

PSALM 12. L. M. 
Tlie sainVs safety and hope in evil times ; or, 
Sins of the tongue complained of. vix. blas- 
phemy, falsehood, ifc 

1 r ORD, if thou dost not soon appear, 
JLi Virtue and truth will fly away ; 

A faithful man, amongst us here. 
Will scarce be found, if thou delay. 

2 I'he whole diMourse. when neighbours meet. 
Is filled with trifles kK>se and vain : 
Their lips are flattery and deceit. 

And their proud language is profane. 



3 But lips that with deceit abound, 
Shall not maintain their triumph long ; 
The God of vengeance will confound 
The flattering and blaspheming tongue. 

4 * Yet shall our words be firee,' they cry ; 

* Our tongues shall be controlled by none : 

* Where is the Lord will ask us why ? 

* Or say, our lips are not our own ?' 

5 The Lord, who sees the poor opprest. 
And hear^ the oppressor s haughty strain. 
Will rise to give his children rest. 

Nor shall they trust his word in vain. 

6 Thy word, O Lord, though often tried. 
Void of deceit shall still appear ; 

Not silver, seven times purified 

From dross and mixture, shine so clear. 

7 Thy grace shall in the darkest hour 
Defend the holy soul from harm ; 
Though when ttie vilest men have power, 
On every side will sinners swarm. 

PSALM 12. C. M. • 

Complaints of a general corruption of man- 
ners ; or. The promise and signs of Chrisfs 
coming to judgment. 

1 TTELP. Lord, for men of virtue fail, 
ri Religion loses ground ; . 

The sons of violence prevail. 
And treacheries abound. 

2 Their oaths and promises they break. 

Yet act the flatterer's part ; 
With fair deceitful lips they speak. 
And with a double heart 

3 If we reprove some hateful lie. 

How is their fury stirred ! 

* Are not our lips our own,' they cry, 

' And who shall be our lord ? 

4 Scoffers appear on every side. 

Where a vile race of men 
Is raised to seats of power and pride. 
And bears the sword in vain. 

PAUSK. 

5 Lord, when iniquities abound. 

And blasphemy grows bold. 
When faith is hardly to be found. 
And love is waxing cold ; 

6 Is not thy chariot hastening on ? 

Hast thou not given this sign ? 
May we not trust and live upon 
A promise so divine ? 

7 • Yes,' saith the Lord, • now will I rise, 

* And make oppressors flee ; 

I shall appear to their surprise, 

* And set my servants fi-ee.' 

8 Thy word, like silver seven times tried. 

Through ages shall endure ; 
The men that in thy truth confide. 
Shall find the promise sure. 

PSALM 13. L. M. 

Pleading with God under desertion ; or. Hope 
in darkness. 

HOW long, O Lord, shall I complain. 
Like one that seeks his God in vain ? 
Canst thou thy face for ever hide. 
And I still pray and be denied ? 

2 Shall 1 for ever be forgot 

As one whom thou regardest not ? 
Still shall my soul thine absence mourn. 
And still despair of thy return "! 

3 How long shall my poor troubled breast 
Be with ttiese anxious thoughts opprest. 
And Satan, my malicious foe. 
Rejoice to see me sunk so low ? 

4 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief. 
Before my death conclude my grief: 
If thou withhold thy heavenly Ught 

I sleep in everlasting night. 
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PSALM XIIl—XVI. 



5 How will the powers of darkness boast. 
If but one praying; soul be lost ! 

But I have trusted in thy grace, 
And shall again behold thy face. 

6 Whate'er my fears or foes suggest, 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest; 
My heart shall feel thy love, and raise 
My cheerful voice to songs of praise. 

PSALM 13. C. M. 
Complaint under temptatiom of the devil 

1 rrO W long wilt thou conceal thy face, 
XJL My God, how long delay ? 
When shall I feel those heavenly rays 

That chase my fears away ? 

2 How long shall my poor labouring soul 

Wrestle and toil in vain ? 
Thy word can all my foes control. 
And ease my raging pain. 

3 See how the prince of darkness tries 

All his mahcious arts. 
He spreads a mist around my eyes, 
And throws his fiery darts. 

4 Be thou my sun, and thou my shield. 

My soul m safety keep ; 
Make haste before mine eyes are sealed 
In death's eternal sleep. 

5 How would the tempter boast aloud. 

If I become his prey ! 
Behold the sons of hell grow proud 
At thy so long delay. 

6 But they shall fly at thy rebuke. 

And Satan hide his head ; 
He knows the terrors of thy look. 
And hears thy voice with dread 

7 Thou wilt display that sovereign grace 

Where all my hoi>es have hung ; 
I shall employ my lips in praise. 
And victory shall be sung. 

PSALM 14. Part I. C. M. 
By nature all men are sinners. 

1 l?OOLS in their hearts believe and say, 
J? 'That all religion's vain; 

' There is no God mat reigns on high, 
' Or mmds the affairs ofmen.* 

2 From thoughts so dreadful and profane 

Corrupt discourse proceeds ; 
And in their impious hands are found 
Abominable deeds. 

3 The Lord from his celestial throne 

Looked down on things below, 
To find the man that sought his grace. 
Or did his justice know. 

4 By nature all are gone astray. 

Their practice all the same ; 
There 's none that fears his Maker's hand, 
There 's none that loves his name. 

5 Their tongues are used to speak deceit. 

Their slanders never cease ; 
How swift to mischief are their feet, 
Kor know the paths of peace. 

6 Such seeds of sin (that bitter root) 

In every heart are found ; 

Nor can they bear diviner fruit. 

Till grace refine the ground. 

PSALM 14. Part IL C. M. 
.The folly of pertecutort. 

1 A RE sinners now so senseless grown, 
Ix That they the saints devour ? 
And never worship at thy throne. 

Nor fear thine awfiil power ? 

2 Great God, appear to their surprise. 

Reveal thy dreadful name ; 
Let them no more thy wrath despise, 
Nor turn our hope to shame. 

8 



3 Dost thou not dwell among the just ? 

And yet our foes deride, 
That we should make thy name our trust ; 
Great God, confound weir pride. 

4 O that the joyfUl day were come 

To finish our distress ! 
When God shall bring his children home, 
Our songs shall never cease. 

PSALM 15. C. M. 

Characters of a saint ; or, A citizen of Zion ; 
or, The qualifications of a Christian. 

1 "XirHO shall inhabit in thy hiU, 

VV O God of holiness? 
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 
So near his throne of grace ? 

2 The man that walks in pious ways. 

And works with righteous bands ; 
That trusts his Maker's promises. 
And follows his commands. 

3 He speaks the meaning of his heart. 

Nor slanders with his tongue ; 

Will scarce believe an ill report, 

Nor do his neighbour wrong. 

4 The wealthy sinner he contemns, 

Loves all that fear the Lord ; 
And though to his own hurt he swears. 
Still he performs his word. 

5 His hands disdain a golden bribe. 

And never gripe the poor; 
This man shall dwell with God on earth. 
And find his heaven secure. 

PSALM 15. L. M. 
Religion and justice, goodness and truth ; or. 
Duties to God and man ; or. The quuHfica- 
tions of a Christian. 

1 TIT" HO shall ascend thy heavenly place, 

T T Great God, and dwell before thy face ? 
The man that minds relinon now. 
And humbly walks with God below, 

2 Whose hands are pure, whose heart is clean, 
Whose Ups still speak the thing they mean ; 
No slanders dwell upon his tongue ; 

He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 

3 [Scarce will he trust an ill report, 
Nor vents it to his neighbour's hurt : 
Sinners of state he can despise. 
But saints are honoured in his eyes,] 

4 [Firm to his word he ever stood. 
And always makes his promise good; 
Nor dares to change the thing he swears. 
Whatever pain or loss he bears.] 

5 [He never deals in bribing gold. 

And mourns that justice should be sold ; 
While others gripe and grind the poor. 
Sweet charity attends his door.] 

6 He loves his enemies, and prays 
For those that curse him to his face ; 
And doth to all men still the same 
That he would hope or wish from them. 

7 Yet when his holiest works are done. 
His soul depends on grace alone : 
This is the man thy face shall see. 
And dwell for ever. Lord, with thee. 

PSALM 16. Part I. L. M. 

Confession of our poverty ; and saints the best 
company ; or. Good works profit men, not 

1 "PRESERVE me. Lord, in time of need ; 
JT For succour to thy throne I flee. 

But have no merits there to plead ; 
My goodness cannot reach to thee. 

2 Oft have my heart and tongue confest 
How empty and how poor I am ; 
My praise can never make thee blest. 
Nor add new glories to thy name. 
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PSALM XVI.— XVIII. 



3 Yet Lord, thy saints on earth may reap 
Some profit by the good we do ; 
These are the company I keep. 
These are the choicest friends I know. 

4 Let others choose the sons of mirth. 
To give a relish to their wine, 

I love the men of heavenly birth. 
Whose thoughts and language are divine. 
PSALM 16. Part II. L. M. 
Christ" 9 all-sufficiency. 

1 LTOW fast their guilt and sorrows rise, 
n. Who haste to seek some idol-god ! 
I will not taste their sacrifice, 

Their offerings of forbidden blood. 

2 My God provides a richer cup. 
And nobler food to Uve upon ; 
He for my life has offered up 
Jesus, his best beloved Son. 

3 His love is my perpetual feast ; 

By day his counsels guide me right; 
And be his name for ever blest. 
Who gives me sweet advice by night. 

4 I set him still before mine eyes : 

At my right hand he stands prepared 
To keep my soul from all surprise. 
And be my everlasting guard. 

PSALM 16. Part III. L. M. 
Courage in death, and hope of the resurrec- 
tion. 

1 "f^HEN God is nigh my faith is strong ; 

YV His arm is my almighty prop ; 
Be glad, my heart; rejoice, my tongue; 
My dying flesh shall rest in hope. 

2 Though in the dust I lay my head, 
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My soul for ever with the dead. 

Nor lose thy children in the grave. 

3 My flesh shall thy first call obey. 
Shake off the dust, and rise on high ; 
Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way 
Up to thy throne above the sky. 

4 There streams of endless pleasure flow ; 
And ftall discoveries of thy grace " 
(Which we but lasted here below) 
Spread heavenly joys through all the place. 

PSALM 16. 1-8. Part I. C. M. 
Support and counsel from God, mthout merit, 

1 Q AVE me, O Lord, from every foe : 
O In thee my trust I place ; 
Though all the good that I can do 

Can ne'er deserve thy grace. 

2 Yet if my God prolong my breath. 

The saints may profit by it ; 
The samts, the glory of the earth. 
The men of my delight. 

3 Let heathens to their idols haste. 

And worship wood or stone : 
But my delightful lot is cast 
Where the true God is known. 

4 His hand provides my constant food. 

He fills my daily cup ; 
Much am I pleased with present good. 
But more rejoice in hope. 

5 God is my portion and my joy, 

His counsels are my light ; 
He gives me sweet advice by day. 
And gentle hints by night 

6 My soul would all her thoughts approve 

To his all-seeing eye ; 
Not death nor hell my hope shall move. 
While such a friend is nigh. 

PSALM 16. Part II. C. M. 
The death and resurrection of Christ. 
I • T SET the Lord before my face, 
X * He bears my courage up : 
' My heart and tongue their joys express, 
' My Besh shall rest in hope. 



♦ My spirit. Lord, thou wilt not leave 

* Where souls departed are ; 

• Nor quit my body to the grave, 

* To see corruption there. 

3 • Thou wilt reveal the path of life, 

' And raise me to thy throne ; 
Thy courts immortal pleasure give, 
' Thy presence joys unknown. 

4 [Thus in the name of Clirist, the Lord, 

The holy David sung. 
And Providence fulfils the word 
Of his prophetic tongue. 

5 Jesus, whom every saint adores, 

Was crucified and shiin ; 
Behold, the tomb its prey restores ! 
Behold, he lives again ! 

6 When shall my feet arise and stand 

On heaven's eternal hills ? 
There sits the Son at God's right hand. 
And there the Father smiles.] 
PSALM 17. 13, &c. S. M. 
Portion of saints and sinners : or, Hope and 

despair i?i death. 
1 " - 



A RISE, my gracious God, 



And make the wicked flee ; 
They are but thy chastising rod, 
To drive thy saints to thee. 

2 Behold, the sinner dies. 

His haughty words are vain ; 
Here in this life his pleasure lies. 
And all beyond is pain. 

3 Then let his pride advance. 
And boast of all his store : 

The Lord is my inheritance ; 
My soul can wish no more. 

4 I shall behold the face 
Of my forgiving God, 

And stand complete in righteousness. 
Washed in my Saviour's blood. 

5 There 's a new heaven begun. 
When I awake fiom death, 

Brest in the likeness of thy Son, 
And draw immortal breath. 
PSALM 17. L. M. 
The sinner's portion and saint's hope ; or. The 
/leaven of separate souls, and the resurrec- 
tion. 

1 T ORD, I am thine; but thou wilt prove 
JLi My faith, my patience, and my love : 
When men of spite against me join. 
They are the sword, the hand is thine. 

2 Their hope and portion Ues below : 
'Tis all the happiness they know, 

'Tis all they seek ; they take their shares. 
And leave the rest among their heirs. 

3 What sinners value I resign ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine : 
I shall behold thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

4 This life 's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake, and find me there ? 

5 O glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God ! 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

6 My flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 
PSALM 18. 1-6, 15-ia Part I. L. M. 

Deliverance from despair ; or, Temptations 

overcome. 
1 rpHEE will I love, O Lord, my strength, 
.1 My rock, my tower, my high defence ; 
Thy mighty arm shall be my trust. 
For I have found salvation thence. 
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PSALM XVUI. XIX. 



2 Death, and the terrors of the grave. 
Stood round roe with their dismal shade ; 
While floods of hish temptations rose, 
And made my sinkinR soul aliraid. 

3 I saw the opening gates of hell. 
With endless pains and sorrows there. 
Which none but they that feel can tell, 
While I was hurried to despair. 

4 In my distress I called • My God,' 
When I could scarce believe him mine ; 
He bowed his ear to my complaint, 
Then did his grace appear divine. 

5 With speed he flew to my relief. 
As on a cherub's wins he rode : 
Awful and bright as fightning shone 
The face of my deliverer, God. 

6 Temptations fled at bis rebuke, 

. The blast of his almighty breath ; 
He sent salvation from on high, 
And drew me from the deeps of death. 

7 Great were my fears, my foes were great. 
Much was their strength, and more their rage. 
But Christ, my Lord, is conqueror still 

In all the wars that devils wage. 

8 My song for ever shall record 
That terrible, that ioyful hour ; 
And give the glory to the Lord. 
Due to his mercy and his power. 

PSALM la 20-26. Pam II. L. M. 
Sincerity proved and rewarded. 

1 T ORD, thou hast seen my soul sincere. 
■*-^ Hast made thy truth aud love appear ; 
Before mine eyes I set thy laws. 

And thou hast owned my righteous cause. 

2 Since I have learnt thy holy ways, 

I Ve walked upright before thy face ; 
Or if my feet did e'er depart, 
•Twas never with a wicked heart 

3 What sore temptations broke my rest ! 
What wars and stragglings in my breast ! 
But through thy grace that reigns within, 
I guard against my darling sin : 

4 That sin which close besets me still. 
That works and strives against my will ; 
When shall thy Spirit's sovereign power 
Destroy it that it rise no more ? 

5 iWith an impartial hand the Lord 
Deals out to mortals their reward : 
The kind and faithfUl souls shall find 
A God as faithful and as kind. 

6 The just and pure shall ever say. 

Thou art more pure, more Just than they ; 
And men that love revenge shall know, 
God hath an arm of vengeance too.] 

PSALM la 30, 31, 34, 35, 46. Part III. L. M. 
Rejoicing in God ; or. Salvation and triumph. 

1 T UST are thy ways, and true thy word, 
•I Great Rock of my secure abode ; 
Who is a God beside the Lord ? 

Or where 's a refuge like our God ? 

2 'Tis he that girds me with his might. 
Gives me his holy sword to wield; 
And while with sin and hell I fight. 
Spreads his salvation for my shield. 

3 He lives, (and blessed be my Rock !) 
The God of my salvation lives. 
The dark designs of bell are broke : 
Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 

4 Before the scoffers of the age 

I will exalt my Father's name. 

Nor tremble at their mighty rage, 

But meet reproach, ana bear the shame. 

5 To David and bis royal seed 
Thy grace for ever shall extend ; 
Thy love to saints hi Christ their head 
Knows not a limit nor an end. 



PSALM la Part I. C. M. 
Victory and triumph over temporal enemies. 

1 WrE love thee. Lord, and we adore; 

T V Now is thine arm revealed ; 
Thou art our strength, our heavenly tower. 
Our bulwark, and our shield. 

2 We fly to our eternal Rock, 

And find a sure defence ; 
His holy name our lips invoke. 
And draw salvation thence. 

3 When God, our leader, shines in arms. 

What mortal heart can bear 

The thunder of his loud alarms ? 

The lightning of his spear ? 

4 He rides upon the winged wind, 

And angels in array 
In millions wait to know his mind. 
And swift as flames obey. 

5 He speaks, and at his fierce rebuke. 

Whole armies are dismayed; 
His voice, his frown, his angry look 
Strikes all their courage <tead. 

6 He forms our generals for the field, 

With all theur dreadful skiU ; 
Gives them his awful sword to wield. 
And makes their hearts of steeL 

7 [He arms our captains to the fight. 

Though there nis name *s forgot ; 
He girded Cyrus with his might* 
But Cyrus knew him not 

8 Oft has the Lord whole nations blest 

For his own church's sake ; 
The powers that give his people rest. 
Shall of his care partake.] 

PSALM la Part II. C. M. 

The conqtieror'a song. 

1 nno thine almighty arm we owe 

A The triumphs of the day ; 
Thy terrors'. Lord, confounathe foe. 
And melt their strength away. 

2 'Tis by thine aid our troops prevail. 

And break united powers. 
Or biun their boasted fleets, or scale 
The proudest of their towers. 

3 How have we chased them through the field, 

And trod them to the ground. 
While thy salvation was our shield. 
But they no shelter found ! 

4 In vain to idol-saints they cry. 

And perish in their blood ; 
Where is the rock so great, so high. 
So jwwerful as our uod ? 

5 The Rock of Israel ever lives. 

His name be ever blest; 
'Tis his own arm the victory gives. 
And gives his people rest 
G On kings that reign as David did, 
He pours his blessings down ; 
Secures tlieir honours to their seed. 
And well supports the crown. 

PSALM 19. Part I. S. M. 

TJu book of nature and scripture. 

For a Lord's-day morning. 

1 T> EHOLD, the lofty sky 
J3 Declares its maker, God. 

And all his starry works tm high 
Proclaim his power abroad. 

2 The darkness and the light 
Still keep their course the same ; 

While night to day and day to night 
Divinely teach his name. 

3 In every different land. 
Their general voice is known ; 

They show the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne. 
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PSALM XIX. XX. 
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4 Ye British lands, rejoice. 
Here he reveals his word; 

We are not left to nature's voice. 
To bid us know the Lord. 

5 His statutes and commands 
Are set before our eyes; 

He puts his gospel in our hands. 
Where our salvation lies. 

6 His laws are just and pure. 
His truth without deceit. 

His promises for ever sure. 
And his rewards are great 

7 [Not honey to the taste 
Affords so much delight; 

Nor gold that has the furnace pan 
So much allures the sight 

8 While of thy works I sing, 
Thy glory to proclaim. 

Accept the praise, my God, my King, 
In my Redeemer's name.] 

PSALM 19. Part H. S. M. 

God"* uford moat excellent; or. Sincerity and 

watchfulne»8. 

For a Lord's-day morning. 

EHOLD, the morning sun 
' Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations run. 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes. 
It spreads diviner light ; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the bUnd their sight 

3 How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments just ! 

For ever sure thy promise. Lord, 
And men securely trust 

4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are uy directions given ! 

O may Inever read m vain, 
But find the path to heaven ! 

PADSK, 

5 I hear thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey ; 

Send thy good Spirit from above 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

6 O who can ever find 
The errors of his ways ? 

Yet with a bold presumptuous mind, 
I would not dare transgress. 

7 Warn me of every sin. 
Forgive my secret faults. 

And cleanse this guilty soul of mine. 
Whose crimes exceed my thoughts. 

8 While with my heart and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad. 

Accept the worship and the song, 
My Saviour and my God. 

PSALM 19. L. M. 

The book of nature and of scripture compared^ 

or. The glory and success of the gospel. 

1 ri iHE heavens declare thy glory. Lord, 

L In every star thy wisdom shmes ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word. 
We read thy name in fairer fines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light 
And nights and days, thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars convev thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand : 
So when thy truth begun its race. 

It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 

Till through the world thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest. 
That see the light or feel the sun. 
__ 



5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise. 

Bless the dark world with heavenly light ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
lliy laws are pure, thy judgments right 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view 
In souls renewed and sins forgiven ; 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew. 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 

PSALM 19. 
To the tune of the 113th Psalm. 
The book of nature and scripture. 

CI RitAT God, the heaven's well ordered frame 
T Declares the glories of thy name ; 

I'here thy rich works of wonder shine : 
A thousand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks appear 
Of boundless power and skill divine. 

2 From night to day, from day to night 
The dawning ana the dying light 

Lectures of heavenly wisdom read; 
With silent eloquence they raise 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praise. 

And neither sound nor language need. 

3 Yet their divine instructions run 
Far as the journeys of the sun. 

And every nation knows their voice : 
The sun, like some young bridegroom drest, 
Breaks from the chambers of the east. 

Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice. 

4 Where'er he spreads his beams abroad. 
He smiles and speaks his maker God ; 

All nature joins to show thy praise : 
Thus God in every creature shines : 
Fair is the book uf nature's lines, 

But fairer is thy book of grace. 

PAUSK. 

5 I love the volumes of thy word ; 
What light and joy those leaves afford 

To souls beni{(hted and distrest ! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way. 
Thy fear forbids my wet to stray. 

Thy promise leads my heart to rest. 

6 From the discoveries of thy law. 
The perfect rules of life I draw. 

These are my study and delight : 
Not honey so invites the taste. 
Nor gold thut hath the furnace past 

Appears so pleasing to the sight 

7 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering eyes. 
Ana warn me where my danger lies ; 

But 'tis thy blessed gospel. Lord, 
That makes my guilty conscience clean. 
Converts my soul, subdues my sin. 

And gives a free but large reward. 

8 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ? 
My God, forgive my secret faults. 

And from presumptuous sins restrain : 
Accept my poor attempts of praise, 
That I have read thy book of grace. 
And book of nature, not in vaiu. 
PSALM 20. L. M. 
Prayer and hope of victory. 
For a day of prayer in time of war. 

1 "VT O W may the God of power and grace 
1>I Attend bis people's humble cry ! 

Jehovah hears when Israel prays. 
And brings deliverance from on high. 

2 The name of Jacob's God defends 
Better than shields or brazen walls ; 
He from his sanctuary sends 
Succour and strength when Son calls. 

3 Well he remembers all our sighs. 
His love exceeds our best deserts ; 
His love accepts the sacrifice 

Of humble groans and broken hearts. 

4 In his salvation is our hope. 
And. in the name of Israel's God, 
Our troops shall lift their banners up. 
Our navies spread their flags abroad. 
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PSALM XXI. XXII. 



5 Some trust in horses trained for war. 
And some of chariots make their boast; 
Our surest expectations are 

From thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts. 

6 LO may the memory of thy name 
Inspire our armies for the fight ! 

Our foes shall fall and die with shame, 
Or <|uit the field with shameful flight.] 

7 Now save us. Lord, tcom slavish fear. 
Now let our hopes be firm and strong. 
Till the salvation shall appear. 

And joy and triumph raise the song. 

PSALM 21. C. M. 
Our king is the care of heaven. 

1 npHE king, O Lord, with songs of praise, 
X Shall in thy strength rejoice ; 

And, blest with thy salvation, raise 
To heaven his cheerfUl voice. 

2 Thy sure defence, through nations round. 

Has spread his glorious name ; 
And his successful actions crowned . 
With mi^esty and fame. 

3 Then let the king on God alone 

For timely aid rely ; 
His mercy shall support the throne, 
And all our wants supply. 

4 But, righteous Lord, his stubborn foes 

Shall feel thy dreadful hand ; 
Thy vengeful arm shall find out those 
That hate his mild command. 

5 When thou against them dost engage. 

Thy just but dreadful doom 
Shall, uke a fiery oven's rage. 
Their hopes and them consume. 

6 Thus. Lord, thy wondrous power declare. 

And thus exalt thy fame ; ^ 
Whilst we glad songs of praise prepare 
For thine almighfy name. 

PSALM 21. 1-9. L. M. 
Christ exalted to the kingdom. 

1 T^AVID rejoiced in God his strtngth. 
ly Raised to the throne by specialgrace. 
But Christ the Son appears at length, 
Fulfils the triun^>h and the praise. 

2 How great is the Messiah's joy 
In the salvation of thy hand ! 

Lord, thou hast raised his kingdom high, 
And given the world to his command. 

3 Thy goodness grants whate'er he will. 
Nor doth the least request withhold ; 
Blessings of love prevent him still. 
And crowns of glory, not of gold. 

4 Honour and miO^sty divine 
Around his sacred temples shine ; 
Blest with the favour of thy face. 
And length of everlasting days. 

5 Thine hand shall find out all his foes ; 
And as a fiery oven glows 

With raging beat and living coals. 
So shall thy wrath devour their souls. 

PSALM 22. M6. Part L C. M. 
Sufferings and death of Christ. 

1 * WT H Y has my God my soul forsook, 

VV Nor wUl a smile afford? 
(Thus David once in anguish spoke. 
And thus our dying Lord.) 

2 Though 'tis thy chief delight to dwell 

Among thy praising saints. 
Yet thou canst hear a groan as well. 
And pity our complaints. 

3 Our fathers trusted in thy name. 

And great deliverance found ; 
But I 'm a worm, despised of men. 
And trodden to the ground. 

ii : 



4 Shaking the head'they pass me by, 

And laugh my soul to scorn ; 
• In vain be trusts in God,' they cry, 
* Neglected and forlorn.' 

5 But thou arthe who formed my flesh 

By thine almighty word. 
And since I hung upon the breast. 
My hope is in me Lord. 

6 Why will my Father hide his face 

When foes stand threatening round. 
In the dark hour of deep di^ess. 
And not an helper found ? 

PAVSB. 

7 Behold tlv darling left among 

The cilel and the proud. 
As bulls of Bashan fierce and strong. 
As lions roaring loud. 

8 From earth and hell my sorrows meet 

To multiply the smart ; 
They nail my hands, they pierce my feet ; 
And try to vex my heart. 

9 Yet if thy sovereign hand let loose 

The rage of earm and hell. 
Why will my heavenly Father bruise 
The Son he loves so well ? 

10 My God. if possible it be. 

Withhold this bitter cup ; 

But I resign my will to thee. 

And drink the sorrows up. 

11 My heart dissolves with pangs unknown. 

In groans I waste my breath ; 
Thy heavy hand has brought me down 
Low as the dust of death. 

12 Father, I give my spirit up. 

And tnm it in thy hand ; 
My dying flesh shall rest in bq;>e. 
And rise at thy command. 

PSALM 22. 20. 21. 27-31. Part II. CM. 
Christ's sufferings and kingdom. 

1 • "VrOW from the roaring lion's rage, 

xM • O Lord, protect thy Son ; 

* Nor leave thy darling to engage 

• The powers of hell alone.' 

2 Thus did our sufliering Saviour pray. 

With mighty cries and tears ; 
God heard nim in that dreadful day 
And chased away his fears. 

3 Great was the victory of his death. 

His throne exalted high ; 
And all the kindreds of the earth 
Shall worship or shall die. 

4 A numerous offispring must arise 

From his expiring groans; 
They shall be reckoned, in his eyes, 
For daughters and for sons. 

5 The meek and humble souls shall see 

His table richly spread ; 
And all that seek the Lord shall be 
With joys immortal fed. 

6 The isles shall know the righteousness 

Of our incarnate God ; 
And nations yet unborn profess 
.Salvation in his blood. 

PSALM 22. L. M. 
Christ's sufferings and exaltation. 

1 "Vf OW let our moumfUl songs record 
I\ The dying sorrows of our Lord ; 

When he complained in tears and blood, 
As one forsaken of his God. 

2 The Jews beheld him thus forlorn. 

And shake their heads and laugh in scorn ; 

* He rescued others fkrom the grave ; 
' Now let him try himself to save. 

3 ' This is the man did once pretend 
' God was his Father and his Friend : 

If God the blessed loved him so. 
Why doth he faU to help him now ?' 
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PSALM XXm. XXIV. 



4 Barbarous people ! cruel priests ! 

How they stood round liln savage beasts! 

Like lions gaping to devour. 

When God had left him in their power. 

5 They wound his head, his hands, his feet. 
Till streams of blood each other meet ; 
By lot his sannents they divide. 

And mock me paugs in which be died. 

6 But God, bis Father, heard his cry ; 
Raised from the dead he reigns on high ; 
The nations learn his righteousness, 
And humble sinners taste his grace. 

PSALM 23. L. M. 

God our shepherd. ^ 

1 TVyf Y shepherd is the living Lord; 

iVi Now shall my wants be well supplied ; 
His providence ana holy word 
Become my safety and my guide. 

2 In pastures where salvation grows 
He makes me feed, he makes me rest ; 
There living water sently flows. 
And all the food 's mvinely blest 

3 My wandering feet his ways mistake, 
But he restores my soul to peace. 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake. 
In the fair paths of righteousness. 

4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors are, 

My heart and hope shall never fail. 
For God my shepherd 's with me there. 

5 Amidst the darkness and the deeps 
Thou art my comfort, thou my stay ; 
Thy staff supports my feeble steps, 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 

6 The sons of earth and sons of hell 
Gaze at thy goodness, and repine 
To see my table spread so well 
With living bread and cheerful wine. 

7 [How I rejoice when on my head 
Thy Spirit condescends to rest ! 
*Tis a divine anointing shed 
Like oil of gladness at a feast 

8 Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his household all their days ; 
There will I dwell to hear his word. 
To seek his face and sing his praise.] 

PSALM 23. C. M. 
The game. 

1 "IVyT Y shepherd will supply my need, 
i-YL Jbhovah is his name ; 

In pastures fresh he makes me feed. 
Beside the living stream. 

2 He brings my wandering spirit back. 

When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake. 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walk through the shades of death. 

Thy presence is my stay ; 

A wordf of thy supporting breath 

Drives all my fears away. 

4 Thy hand, in spite of all my foes, 

Doth still my table spread ; 

Mycup with blessings overflows. 

Thine oil anoints my head. 

5 The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days ; 
O may thy house be mine abode. 
And all my work be praise. 

6 There would I find a settled rest, 

(While others go and come,) 
No more a stranger or a guest. 
But like a child at home. 

PSALM 23. S. M. 
The same. 
1 rpHE Lord my she^^rd is, 
L I shall be well supplied ; 
Since he is mine and I am his. 
What can I want beside ? 



2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 

Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 

H^ doth my soul reclaim. 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear ; 

Tho' I should walk thro' death's dark shade. 
My shepherd 's with me there. 

5 In spite of all my foes. 
Thou dost my table spread. 

My cup wilh blessings overflows. 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my following days ; 

Nor from thy house will I remove. 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 

PSALM 24. C. M. 
Dwelling with God. 

1 rpHE earth for ever is the Lord's, 

I With Adam's numerous race ; 
He raised its arches o'er the floods. 
And built it on the seas. 

2 But who, among the sons of men. 

May visit thuie abode ? 
He that has hands from mischief clean. 
Whose heart is right with God. 

3 This is the man may rise and take 

The blessings of his grace ; 
This is the lot of those that seek 
The God of Jacob's face. 

4 Now let our souls* immortal powers 

To meet the Lord prepare. 

Lift up their everlasting doors, 

The King of glory 'snear. 

5 The King of glory ! Who can tell 

The wonders of his might ? 
He rules the nations ; but to dwell 
With saints is his delight 

PSALM 24. L. M. 
Saints dwell in heaven ; or, Christ's ascension. 

I rpHIS spacious earth is all the Lord's, 
L And men, & worms. & beasts, & biids : 
He raised the building on the seas. 
And gave it for their dwelling place. 

£ But there 's a brighter world on high. 
Thy palace. Lord, above the sky : 
Who shall ascend that blest abode. 
And dwell so near his Maker, God ! 

3 He that abhors and fears to sin. 

Whose heart is pure, whose hands are clean 
Him shall the Lord, the Saviour bless. 
And clothe his soul with righteousness. 

4 These are the men. the pious race. 
That seek the God of Jacob's face ; 
These shall enjoy the blissful sight. 
And dwell in everlasting light 



5 Rejoice, ye shining worlds on high, 
Behold the King of glory nigh ! 
Who can this King of glory be ? 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour 's he. 

6 Ye heavenly gates, your leaves display, 
To make the Lord the Saviour way : 
Laden with spoils from earth and hell. 
The Conqueror comes with God to dwell. 

7 Raised A-om the dead be goes before, 
He opens heaven's eternal door. 

To give his saints a blest abode. 
Near their Redeemer and their God. 
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PSALM XXV.— XXIX. 



PSALM 25. 1-11. PartL S. M. 
Waiting for pardon and direction. 

1 T LIFT my soul to God, 
X My trust is in his name ; 

Let not my foes, that seek my blood. 
Still triumph in my shame. 

2 Sin. and the powers of hell, 
Persuade me to despair; 

Lord, make me know thy covenant well. 
That I may 'scape the snare. 

3 From the first dawning light, 
Till the dark evening rise. 

For thy salvation, Lord, I wait. 
With ever-longing eyes. 

4 Remember all thy grace, 
And lead me in thy truth ; 

Forgive the sins of riper days, 
And follies of my youth. 

5 The Lord is just and kind. 
The meek shall learn his ways, 

And every humble smner find 
The methods of his grace. 

6 For his own goodness* sake 
He saves my soul from shame; 

He pardons, though my guilt be great. 
Through my Redeemer's name. 
PSALM 25. 12, 14, 10, 13. Part H. S. M. 
Divine instruction. 

1 Tfr HERE shall the man be found 

T V That fears to offend his God, 
That loves the gospel's joyful sound. 
And trembles at the rod ? 

2 The Lord shall make him know 
The secrets of his heart. 

The wonders of his covenant show, 
And all his love impart 

3 The dealings of his hand 
Are truth and mercy still 

With such as to his covenant stand. 
And love to do his will. 

4 Their souls shall dwell at ease 
Before their Maker's face ; 

Their seed shall taste the promises 
In their extensive grace. 

PSALM 25. 15-22. Part IIL S. M. 

Distrets of soul; or. Backsliding and deser- 
tion. 

1 TITINE eyes and my desire 
iVl Are ever to the Lord ; 

I love to plead his promises. 
And rest upon bis word. 

2 Turn, turn thee to my soul. 
Bring thy salvation near ; 

When will thy hand release my feet 
Out of the deadly snare ? 

3 When shall the sovereign grace 
Of my forgiving God • 

Restore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod .'* 

4 The tumult of my thoughts 
Doth but enlarge my woe ; 

My spirit languishes, my heart 
Is desolate and low. 

5 Witii every morning light 
My sorrow new b^^s; 

Look on my anguish and my pain. 
And pardon all my sins. 

PAUSK. 

6 Behold the hosts of hell. 
How cruel is their hate ! 

Against my Ufe they rise, and join 
Their fliry with deceit 

7 p keep my soul firom death. 
Nor put my hope to shame. 

For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 

14 



8 With humble faith I wait 
To see thy face again ; 
Of Israel it shall ne^r be said, 
* He sought the Lord in vain." 

PSALM 26. L. M. 
Self-examination; or. Evidences of grace. 

1 T UDGE me, O Lord, and prove my ways, 
j/ And try my reins, and try my heart ; 
My faith upon thy promise stays. 

Nor from thy law my feet depart 

2 I hate to walk, I hate to sit, 
With men of vanity and lies; 
The scoffer and the hypocrite 
Are the ^t)horrence of mine eyes. 

3 Amongst thy saints will I appear. 
With hands well washed iainnocence; 
But when I stand before thy bar, 

Ihe blood of Christ is my defence. 

4 I love thy habitation. Lord, 

The temple where ttiine honours dwell ; 
There shall I hear thine holy word. 
And there thy works of wonder tell. 

5 Let not my soul be joined at last 
With men of treachery and blood. 
Since I my days on earth have past 
Among the saints and near my God. 

PSALM 27. 1-6. Part L C. M. 
The church is our delight and safety. 

THE Lord of glory is my light, 
And my siSvatiou too ; 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires; 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints, 
The temples of my God. 

3 There shall I offer my requests. 

And see thy beauty still. 
Shall hear thy messages of love. 
And there inquire thy will. 

4 When troubles rise and storms appear. 

There may his children hide : 
God has a strong pavilion where 
He makes my soul abide. 

5 Now shall my head be lifted high 

Above my foes around. 
And songs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple sound. 

PSALM 2r. 8, 9, 13, 14. Part II. C. M. 
Prayer and hope. 

1 Q OON as I heard my Father say, 
O * Ye children, seek my grace ;* 
My heart replied without delay, 

* I'll seek my Father's face ' 

2 Let not thy face be hid from me, 

Nor frown my soul away ; 
God of my Ufe. I fly to thee 
In a distressing day. 

3 Should friends and kindred near and dear 

Leave me to want, or die. 
My God would make my life his care. 
And all my need supply. 

4 My fainting flesh had died with grief 

Had not my soul believed. 

To see thy grace provide relief; 

Nor was my hope deceived. 

5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints. 

And keep your courage up; 
He '11 raise your spirit when it faints. 
And far exceed your hope. 

PSALM 29. LM. 
Storm and thunder. 

GIVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame. 
Give to the Lord renown and power. 
Ascribe due honours to his name, 
And his eternal might adore. 
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PSALM XXX.-XXXII. 



2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud 
Over the ocean and the land ; 

His voice divides the watery cloud,' 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 

3 He speaks, and tempest, hail, and wind, 
Lay the wide forests bare around ; 
The fearful hart and frighted hind 
Leap at the terror of the sound. 

4 To Lebanon he turns his voice. 
And, lo, the stately cedars break; 
The mountains tremble at the noise. 
The valleys roar, the deserts quake. 

5 The Lord sits sovereign on the flood ; 
The Thunderer reigns for ever king : 
But makes his church his blest abode. 
Where we his awful glories sing. 

6 In gentler language there, the Lord 
The counsels of his grace imparts ; 
Amidst the raging storm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 

PSALM 30. Part L L. M. 
Sickness healed and sorrow removed. 

1 T WILL extol thee, Lord, on high, 
X At thy command diseases fly ; 
Who but a God can speak and save 
From the dark borders of the grave ? 

2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints of his, 
And tell how large his goodness is ; 
Let all your powers rejoice and bless, 
While you record his holiness. 

3 His anger but a moment stays. 
His love is life and length of days; 
Though grief and tears the night employ, 
The morning star restores the joy. 

PSALM 30. 6. Part II. L. M. 
Health, sickness, and recovery. 

1 iniRM was my health, my day was bright, 
F And I presumed 'twould ne er be night ; 

Fondly I said within my heart, 

* Pleasure and peace shall ne'er depart.' 

2 But I forgot thine arm was strong. 
Which made my mountain stand so long ; * 
Soon as thy face began to hide. 

My health was gone, my comforts died. 

3 I cried aloud to thee, my God, 

* What canst thou profit by my blood ? 

* Deep in the dust can I declare 

* Thy truth, or sing thy goodness there ? 

4 • Hear me, O God of grace,' I said, 

' And bring me from among the dead :' 
lliy word rebuked the pains I felt, 
Tliy pardoning love removed my guilt 

5 My groans, and tears, and forms of woe, 
Are turned to joy and praises now ; 

I throw my sackcloth on the ground. 
And ease and gladness gird me round. 

6 My tongue, the glory of my frame. 
Shall ne'er be silent of thy name ; 

Thy praise shall sound thro' earth & heaven, 
For sickness healed and sins forgiven. 

PSALM 31. 5, 13-19, 22, 23. Part I. C. M. 
Deliverance from death. 

I TNTO thine hand, O God of truth, 
1 My spirit I commit; 
Thou hast redeemed my soul from death, 
And saved me from the pit 
. 2 The passions of my hope and fear 
Maintained a doubtful strife. 
While sorrow, pain, and sin conspired 
To take away my life. 
3 ' Mytimes are in thine hand,'' I cried, 
' Though I draw near the dust ;' 
Thou art the refuge where I hide, 
The God in whom I trust. 



4 O make thy reconciled face 

Upon thy servant shine. 
And save me for thy mercy's sake. 
For I 'm entirely thine. 

PAUSX. 

5 ['Twas in my haste my spirit said, 

* I must despair and die, 
I am cut off before thine eyes;' 
But thou hast heard my cry.] 

6 Thy goodness how divinely free ! 

How wondrous is thy grace. 
To those that fear thy majesty. 
And trust thy promises ! 

7 O love the Lord, all ye bis saints. 

And sing his praises loud ; 
He '11 bend his ear to your complaints. 
And recompense the proud. 

PSALM 31. 7-13, 18-21. Part II. C. M. 

Deliverance from slander and reproach. 

MY heart rejoices in thy name, 
My God, my help, my trust ; 
Thou hast preserved my face from shame. 
Mine honour from the dust 

2 • My life is spent with grief,' I cried, 
' My years consumed in groans. 

My strength decays, mine eyes are dried, 

• And sorrow wastes my bones.' 

3 Among mine enemies my name 

Was a mere proverb grown, 
While to my neighbours I became 
Forgotten and unknown. 

4 Slander and fear on every side 

Seized and beset me round; 
I to the throne of grace applied, 
And speedy rescue found. 

5 How great deliverance thou hast wrought 

Before ttie sons of men ! 
The lying lips to silence brought. 
And made their boastings vain. 

6 Thy children, from the strife of tongues, 

Shall thy pavilion hide. 
Guard them from infamy and wrongs. 
And crush the sons of pride. 

7 Within thy secret presence. Lord, 

Let me for ever dwell ; 
No fenced city, walled and barred. 
Secures a saint so well. 

PSALM 32. S. M. 

Forgiveness of sins vpon confession. 

1 f\ BLESSED souls are they, 
kJ Whose sijis are covered o'er ! 

Divinely blest to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more ! 

2 They mourn their follies past ■* • 
And keep their hearts with care ; 

Their lips and Uves, without deceit. 
Shall prove their faith sincere. 

3 While I concealed my guilt, 
1 felt the festering wound. 

Till I confessed ray sins to thee. 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray. 

Let saints keep near the throne ; 
Our help, in times of deep distress. 
Is found in God alone. 

PSALM 52. C. M. 
Free pardon and sincere obedience ; or. Con- 
fession and forgiveness. 

1 TTAPPY the man to whom his God 
n. No more imputes his sin. 

But washed in the Redeemer's blood. 
Hath made his garments clean ! 

2 Happy bevond expression he, 

whose debts are thus discharged ; 
And from the guilty bondage free. 
He feels his soul enlarged. 
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PSALM XXXII. XXXIII. 



3 Hw spirit hates deceit and lies. 

His words are all sincere ; 
He guards his heart, he guards his eyes. 
To keep his conscience clear. 

4 While I my inward guilt supprest. 

No quiet cc uld I find ; 
Thy wrath lay burning in my breast. 
And racked my tortured mind. 

5 Then I confessed my troubled thoughts. 

My secret sins revealed ; 
Thy pardoning grace forgave my faults. 
Thy grace my pardon sealed. 

6 This shall invite thy saints to pray; 

When, like a raging flood. 
Temptations rise, our strength and stay 
Is a forgiving God, 

PSALM 32. Part I. L. M. 

Repentance and free pardon; or, Jugtifia 

tion and sanctification. 

1 "D LEST is the man, for ever blest. 

If Whose guilt is pardoned by his God, 
Whose sms with sorrow are coiifest 
And covered with the Saviours blood. 

2 Blest is the man to whom the Lord 
Imputes not his iniquities, 
Hepleads no merit of reward, 
And not on works but grace relies. 

3 From guile his heart and lips are free. 
His humble joy, his holy fear. 

With deep repentance well agree. 
And join to prove his faith sincere. 

4 How glorious is that righteousness. 
That hides and cancels all his sins ; 
While a bright evidence of grace 
Through his whole life appears and shines. 

PSALM 32. Part II. L. M. 

A guilty conscience eased by confession 

and pardon. 

^ Wf^l^^ ^ ^®®P silence and conceal 
mTJ * ¥^ ^®^^y Suilt within my heart. 
What torments doth my conscience feel ! 
What agonies of inward smart ! 

2 I spread my sins hefore the Lord, 
And all my secret faults confess ; 
Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word, 
1 hinc Holy S|)irit seals the grace. 

3 For this shall every humble soul 
Make swift addresses to thy seat ; 
When floods of hiwe temptations roll. 
Therie shall they find a blest retreat 

4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie, 
When days grow dark and storms appear ' 
And when I walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me safe from every snare. 

PSALM 33. Part I. C. M. 

Works of creation and providence. 

^ "R^-^^^- y® righteous, in the Lord. 
XV This work belongs to you : 
Sing of his name, his ways, his word 
How holy. just, and true ! 

2 His mercy and his righteousness 

Let heaven and earth proclaim ; 
His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his wondrous name. 

3 His wisdom and almighty word 

The heavenly arches spread ; 
And by the Spirit of the Lord 
Their shining hosts were made. 

4 He bid the liquid waters flow 

To their appointed deep; 
The flowing seas their limits know. 
And their own station keep. 

^ ^?.J??*?*^ *^^">« spacious earth. 
With fear before him stand; 
He spake, and nature took its birth. " 
And rests on his command. 
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le scorns the angry nations' rage 
And breaks their vain designs ; ' 
His counsel stands through every aee 
And in full glory shines. 

PSALM 33. Part IL C. M. 
Creatures vain and God all-sufficient. 

1 D LEST is the nation where the Lord 

xxrt "*'° "^^^ ^^ gracious throne ; 

Where he reveals his heavenly word. 

And calls their tribes his own. 

2 His eye with infinite survey. 
Does the whole world behold ; 

He formed us all of equal clay. 
And knows our feeble mould. 

3 Kings are not rescued by the force 
Or armies from the grave ; 

Nor speed nor courage of a horse 
Can the bold rider save. 

4 Vain is the strength of beasts or men 
To hope for safety thence ; * 

But holy souls from God obtain 
A strong and sure defence. 

5 God is their fear, and God their trust. 
When plagues or famine spread. 

His watchful eye secures the just 
Amongst ten thousand dead. 

6 Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice 

And bless us from thy throne • * 
For we have made thy word our choice 
And trust thy grace alone. * 

PSALM 33. As the 113th Psalm. Part L 

Works of creation and providence. 
' V 5 ^'^'X souls, in God rejoice. 

X Your Maker's praise becomes your voice 
Great IS your theme, your songs be new • 
Smg of his name, his word, his ways 
Hw works of nature and of grace. * 
How wise and holy, just and true ! 

2 Justice and truth he ever loves 

And the whole earth his goodness proves. 

His word the heavenly arches spread : 
How wide they shine from north to south 
And by the spirit of his mouth ' 

Were all the starry armies made. 

3 He gathers the wide flowing seas 
(Those watery treasures know their place) 

In the vast storehouse of the deep : 
He spake, and gave all nature birth ; 
And fires, and seas, and heaven, and earth 

His everlasting orders keep 

4 Let mortals tremble and adore 
A God of such resistless power. 

Nor dare indulge their feeble rage : 
Vain are vour thoughts and weak your hands, 
But his eternal counsel stands. 

And rules the world from age to age. 

PSALM 33. As the ll3th Psalm. Part II. 

Creatures vain and God all-sufficient. 
^ O S'^PP'^ naUon. where the Lord 
V-/ Keveals the treasure of his word 

And builds his church, his earthly throne 
His eye the heathen world surveys, 

R.?/??^ fS®?"* ^f^^* ?« ^"°ws their ways. 

But God their Maker is unknown. 
2 Let kings rely upon their host. 
And of his strensfth the champion boast • 

In vain they boast, m vain rely : 
In rain we trust the brutal force. 
Or speed, or courage of a horse. 

To guard his rider or to fly. 

^ S^l*y® °^ *y compassion, Lord, 

Uoth more secure defence aff"ord 

When death or dangers threatening stand 
Thy watchful eye preserves the just. 
Who make thy name their fear and trust. 

When wars or famine waste the land. 



Digitized by 



Googiv 



PSALM XXXIV. XXXV. 



4 In sickness or the bloody field. 
Thou our physician, thou our shield. 

Send us salvation from thy throne ; 
We wait to see thy goodness shine ; 
Let us reioice in help divine. 

For all our hope is God alone. 

PSALM 34. Part I. L. M. 

God's care of his saints ; or, Deliverance by 
prayer. 

1 T ORD, I wUl bless thee all my days, 

-Li Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue ; 
My soul shall glory in thy grace, 
While saints rejoice to hear the song. 

2 Come, magnify the Lord with me. 
Come, let us all exalt his name ; 

I sought the eternal God, and he 
Has not exposed my hope to shame. 

3 I told him all my secret grief. 

My secret groamng reached his ears ; 
He gave my inward pains relief. 
And calmed the tumult of my fears. 

4 To him the poor lift up their eyes, 
Their faces reel the heavenly shine ; 
A beam of mercy from the skies 
Fills them with fight and joy divine. 

5 His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that serve the Lord ; 
O fear and love him, all his saints. 
Taste of his grace and trust his word. 

6 The wild young lions, pinched with pain 
And hunger, roar through all the wood ; 
But none shall seek the Lord in vain, 
Nor want supplies of real good. 

PSALM 34. 11-22L Part IL L. M. 

Religious education ; or, Instructions of 
piety. 

1 f^ H ILDREN in years & knowledge young, 
Vy Your parents' hope, your parents' joy. 
Attend the counsels of my tongue. 

Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 

2 If you desire a length of days, 

Amt peace to crown your mortal state. 
Restrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from slander and deceit. 

3 The eyes of God regard his saints, 
Hi« ears are open to their cries ; 
He sets his frowning face against 
The sons of violence and lies. 

4 To humble souls and broken hearts 
God with his grace is ever nigh ; 
Pardon and hope his love imparts, 
When men in deep contrition lie. 

5 He tells their tears, he counts their groans. 
His Son redeems their souls from death ; 
His Spirit heals their broken bones, 
lliey in his praise employ their birth. 

PSALM 34. 1-10. Part I. CM. 
Prayer and praise for eminent deliverance. 

1 T *LL bless the Lord from day to day ; 
X How good are all his ways f 

Ye humble souls that use to pray, 
Come, help my lips to praise. 

2 Sing to the honour of his name. 

How a poor sufferer cried. 
Nor was his hope exposed to shame. 
Nor was his suit denied. 

3 When threatening: sorrows round me stood, 

And endless fears arose. 
Like the loud billows of a flood. 
Redoubling all my woes; 

4 I told the Lord my sore distress 

With heavy groans and tears. 
He gave my sharpest torments ease, 
And silenced all my fears. 



PAUSK. 

5 [O sinners, come and taste his love. 

Come, learn his pleasant ways. 
And let your own experience prove 
The sweetness of his grace. 

6 He bids his angels pitch their tents 

Round where his children dwell ; 
What ills their heavenly care prevents 
No earthly tongue can tell.] 

7 [O love the Lord, ye saints of his ; 

His eye regards the just; 
How richly blest their portion is 
Who make the Lord their trust ! 

8 Young lions pinched with hunger roar, 

And famish in the wood ; 

But God supplies his holy poor 

With every needfUl good.] 

PSALM 34. 11-22. Part II. C. M. 
Exhortations to peace and holiness. 

1 pOME, children, learn to fear the Lord, 
y^ And that your days be long. 

Let not a false or spiteful word 
Be found upon your tongue. 

2 Depart from mischief, practise love. 

Pursue the works of peace ; 
So shall the Lord your ways approve. 
And set your souls at ease. 

3 His eyes awake to guard the just. 

His ears attend their cry ; 
When broken spirits dwell in dust. 
The God of grace is nigh. 

4 What though the sorrows here they taste 

Are sharp and tedious too. 
The Lord, who saves them all at last, 
Is their supporter now. 

5 Evil shall smite the wicked dead ; 

But God secures his own, 
Prevents the mischief when they slide. 
Or heals the broken bone. 

6 When desolation like a flood 

O'er the proud sinner rolls. 

Saints find a refuge in their God, 

For he redeemed their souls. 

PSALM 35. 1-9. Part I. C. M. 

Prayer and faith of persecuted saints ; or. 
Imprecations mixed unth charity. 

1 XTOW plead my cause. Almighty God, 
IN With all the sons of strife; 

And fight against the men of blood. 
Who fight against my life. 

2 Draw out thy spear and stop their way, 

Lift thine avenging rod ; 

But to my soul in mercy say, 

' I am thy Saviour God.' 

3 They plant their snares to catch my fee^ 

And nets of mischief spread ; 
Plunge the destroyers in the pit 
That thehr own hands have made. 

4 Let fogs aqd darkness hide their way. 

And slippery be their ground ; 
Thy wrath shall make their lives a prey. 
And all their rage confound. 

5 They fly like chaff" before the wind, 

Before thine angry breath ; 
The angel of the Lord behind 
Pursues them down to death. 

6 They love the road that leads to hell ; 

Then let the rel>els die. 

Whose malice is implacable 

Against the Lord on high. 

7 But if thou hast a chosen few 

Amongst that impious race. 
Divide them from the bloody crew 
By thy surprising grace. 
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PSALM XXXV.-XXXVIL 



8 Then will I raise my tuneful voice 
To make thy wonders known: 
In their salvation I '11 rejoice. 
And bless thee for my own. 

PSALM 35. 12-14. Part II. C. M. 

Love to enemies ; or. The Love of Christ to 
sinners typified in David. 

1 "DEHOLD the love, tlte generous love 
r> That holy David shows ; 

Hark, how his sounding bowels move 
To his afflicted foes .'^ 

2 When they are sick his soul complains. 

And seems to feel the smart; 
The spirit of the gospel reitrns. 

And melts his pious heart 
8 How did his flowing tears condole 

As for a brother dead * 
And fasting mortified his soul. 

While for their life he prayed. 

4 They groaned, and cursed him on their bed, 

Yet still he pleads and mourns ; 
And double blessings on his head 
The righteous God returns. 

5 O glorious type of heavenly grace ! 

Thus Chnst the Lord appears ; 
While sinners curse, the Saviour prays, 
And pities them with tears. 

6 He, the true David. Israel's King, 

Blest and beloved of God, 

To save us rebels, dead in sin. 

Paid his own dearest blood. 

PSALM 36. 5-9. L M. 

The perfections and providence of God ; or. 
General providence and special grace. 

1 LJIGH in the heavens, eternal God, 
n Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 

Thy truth shall break through every cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

2 For ever firm thy justice stands. 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 Thy providence is kind and large, 
Boui man and beast thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is thy charge, 
But saints are thy peculiar care. 

4 My God ! how excellent thy grace, 
Avhence all our hope and comfort springs ; 
The sons of Adam in distress 

Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 

5 From the provisions of thy bouse 
We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There mercy like a river flows. 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free. 
Springs from the presence of the Lord ; 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 

PSALM 36. 1.2,5-7,9. CM. 

Practical atheism exposed ; or. The being and 
attributes of God asserted. 

1 WJ HILE men grow bold in wicked ways, 

VV And yet a God they own. 
My heart within me often says, 
* Their thoughts believe there 's none.' 

2 Their thoughts and ways at once declare, 

(Whatever their Ups profess,) 
God hath no wrath from them to fear. 
Nor will they seek his grace. 

3 What strange self-flattery blinds their eyes ; 

But there 's an hastening hour. 
When they shall see with sore surivise 
The terrors of thy power. 

Ti 



4 Thy justice shall maintain its throne, 

Thoogh mountains melt away ; 
Thy judgments are a world unknown, 
A deep unfathomed sea. 

5 Above the heavens' created rounds. 

Thy mercies. Lord, extend ; 
Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds 
Where time and nature end. 

6 Safety to man thy goodness brings. 

Nor overlooks the beast ; 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings 
Thy children choose to rest 

7 [From thee, when creature-streams run low. 

And mortal comforts die. 
Perpetual springs of life shall flow. 
And raise our pleasures high. 

8 Thoush all created Ught decay. 

And death close up your eyes, 

Thy presence makes eternal day. 

Where clouds can never rise.] 

PSALM 36. 1-7. S. M. 

The tcickedness of man and the majesty of 
God; or. Practical atheism exposed. 

1 WJ HEN man grows bold in sin, 

V V My heart within me cries, 
* He hath no faith of God within, 
' Nor fear before his eyes.' 

2 THe walks awhile concealed 
In a self-flattering dream, 

1111 his dark crimes at once revealed 
Expose his hateful name.] 

3 His heart is false and foul. 

His words are smooth and fair ; 

Wisdom is banished from his soul. 

And leaves no goodness there. 

4 He plots upon his bed 
New mischiefs to fulfil ; 

He sets his heart, and hand, and bead, 
To practise all that 's ill. 

5 But there 's a dreadful God, 
Though men renounce his fear; 

His justice hid behind the cloud 
Shall one great day appear. 

6 His truth transcends the sky ; 
In heaven his mercies dwell : 

Deep as the sea his judgments lie. 
His anger bums to hell. 

7 How excellent his love. 
Whence all our safety springs ! 

O never let my soul remove 
From underneath his wings. 

PSALM 37. 1-15. Part I. C. M. 

The cure of envy, fretfulness, and unbelief; 
or. The rewards of the righteous and the 
wicked; or. The worlds hatred and the 
sainCs patience. 

1 WJ H Y should I vex my soul and fret 

V T To see the wicked rise ? 
Or envy sinners waxing great 
By violence and lies? 

2 As flowei^ grass cut down at noon, 

Before the evening fades. 
So shall their glories vanish soon 
In everlasting shades. 

3 Then let me make the Lord my ■ trust. 

And practise all that 's good ; 

So shall I dwell among the just. 

And he '11 provide me food. 

4 I to my God my ways commit. 

And cheerful wait his will ; 
Thy hand, which guides my doubtful feet. 
Shall my desires fulfil. 

5 Mine innocence shalt thou display. 

And make thy judgments known. 
Fair as the light of dawning day. 
And glorious as the noon. 
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PSALM XXXVII— XXXIX. 



6 The meek at last the earth possess. 

And are the heirs of heaven ; 
True riches, with abundant peace, 
To humble souls are given. 

PADSS. 

7 Rest in the Lord and keep his way. 

Nor let your anger rise. 
Though Providence should long delay 
To punish haughty vice. 

8 Let sinners join to break your peace. 

And plot, and rage, and foam ; 

The Lord derides them, for he sees 

Their day of vengeance come. 

9 They have drawn out the threatening sword, 

Have bent the murderous bow. 
To slay the men that fear the Lord, 
And bring the righteous low. 

10 My God shall break their bows, and bum 

Their persecuting darts. 
Shall their own swords against them turn, 
And pain surprise their hearts. 

PSALM 37. 16.21,26-31. Part II. CM. 

Charity to the poor ; or, Religion in words 
and deeds. 

1 WHY do the wealthy wicked boast, 

T V And grow profanely bold ? 
The meanest portion of the Just 
Excels the sinner's gold. 

2 The wicked borrows of his friends. 

But ne'er designs to pay ; 

The saint is merciful and lends, 

Nor turns the poor away. 

3 His alms with liberal heart he gives 

Amongst the sons of need ; 
His memory to long ages lives. 
And blessed is his seed. 

4 His lips abhor to talk profane, 

To slander or defraud; 
His ready tongue declares to men 
What he has learned of God. 

5 The law and gospel of the Lord 

Deep in his heart abide ; 
Led by the Spirit and the word. 
His feet shall never slide. 

6 When sinners fall the righteous stand. 

Preserved from every snare ; 
They shall possess the promised land. 
And dwell for ever there. 

PSALM 37. 23-37. Part III. C. M. 

The way and end of the righteous and the 
wicked. 

1 TViT Y God, the steps of pious men 
iVi Are ordered by thy will ; 
Though they should fall, they rise again. 

Thy hand supports them still. 

2 The Lord delights to see their ways, • 

Their virtue he approves ; 
H(* '11 ne'er deprive them of his grace, 
Nor leave the men he loves. 

3 The heavenly heritage is theirs. 

Their portion and their home ; 
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of blessings long to come. 

4 Wait on the Lord, ye sons of men. 

Nor fear when tyrants frown ; 
Ye shall confess their pride was vain. 
When Justice casts them down. 

PAUSE. 

5 The haughty sinner have I seen, 

Nor fearing man nor God, 
Like a tall bay-tree fair and green, 
Spreading ms arms abroad. 

6 And lo ! be vanidied from the ground. 

Destroyed by hands unseen ; 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found 
Where all that pride had been. 



7 But mark the man of righteousness. 
His several steps attend ; 
True pleasure runs through all his ways. 
And peaceful is his end. 

PSALM 3a C. M. 

Guilt of conscience and relief ; or. Repentance 

and prayer for pardon and health. 

1 A MIDST thy wrath remember love, 
i\ Restore thy servant. Lord ; 

Nor let a father's chastening prove 
Like an avenger's sword. 

2 Thine arrows stick within my heart. 

My flesh is sorely prest ; 
Between the sorrow and the smart 
My spirit finds no rest 

3 My sins a heavy load appear. 

And o'er my head are gone ; 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me to atone. 

4 My thoughts are like a troubled aea. 

My head still bending down ; 

And I go mourning all the day 

Beneath my Famer's frown. 

5 Lord, I am weak, and broken sore. 

None of my powers are whole : 
The inward anguish makes me roar. 
The anguish of my soul. 

6 All my desire to thee is known. 

Thine eye counts every tear. 
And every sigh, and every groan 
Is noticed by thine ear. 

7 Thou art my God, my only hope ; 

My God will hear my cry. 

My God will bear my spirit up 

When Satan bids me die. 

8 [My foot is ever apt to slide. 

My foes rejoice to see 't ; 
They raise their pleasure and their pride, 
Wheu they supplant my feet. 

9 But I *11 confess my guilt to thee, 

.\nd grieve for all my sin, 
I '11 mourn how weak my graces be. 
And beg support divine. 

10 My God, forgive my follies past. 

And be for ever nigh ; 

Lord of my salvation, haste. 
Before thy servant die.] 

PSALM 39. 1-3. Part I. C. M. 

Watchfulness over the tongue ; or, Pnidence 
and xeal. 

1 rpiIUS I resolved before the Lord, 
JL ' Now will I watch my tongue. 
Lest I let slip one sinful word. 

' Or do my neighbour wrong.' 

2 And if I 'm e'er constrained to stay 

With men of lives profane, 

1 '11 set a double guard that day, 
Nor let my talk be vain. 

3 I '11 scarce allow my lips to speak 

The pious thoughts I feel. 
Lest scoffers should the occasion take 
I'o mock my holy zeal. 

4 Yet if some proper hour appear, 

I '11 not be overawed. 
But let the scoffing sinners hear 
That we can speak for God. 

PSALM 39. 4-7. Part IL C. M. 
The vanity of man as mortal 

1 rpKACH me the measure of my days, 

I Thou Maker of my frame ; 
I would survey life's narrow space, 
And learn how frail I am. 

2 A span is all that we can boast. 

An inch or two of time : 
Man is but vanity and dust 
In all his flower and prime. 
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PSALM XXXIX.~XLI. 



3 See the vain race of mortals move 

Like shadows o'er the plain. 
They rage and strive, desire and love. 
But all the noise is vain. 

4 Some walk in honour's gaudy show. 

Some dig for golden ore. 
They toil for heirs, they know not who, 
And straight are seen no more. 

5 What should I wish or wait for then 

From creatures, earth and dust ? 
They make our expectations vain, 
And disappoint our trust. 

6 Now I forbid my caraal hope. 

My fond desires recall ; 
I give my mortal interest up, 
And make my God my all. 

PSALM 39. 9-13. Pari IIL C. M. 

Sick-bed devotion ; or. Pleading without 
repining. 

1 f^ OD of my life, look gently down, 
\J Behold the pains I feel : 

But I am dumb before thy throne. 
Nor dare dispute thy will. 

2 Diseases are thy servants, Lord, 

They come at thy command ; 
I '11 not attempt a murmuring word ; 
Against thy chastening hand. 

3 Yet I may plead with humble cries. 

Remove thy sharp rebukes ; 
Mystrengtb consumes, my spirit dies. 
Through thy repeated strokes. 

4 Crushed as a moth beneath thy hand, 

We moulder to the dust ; 
Our feeble powers can ne'er withstand, 
And all our beauty 's lost. 

5 [This mortal life decays apace. 

How soon the bubble "s broke ! 
Adam and all his numerous race 
Are vanity and smoke.] 

6 I 'm but a soioumbr below. 

As all my fathers were ; 
May I be well prepared to go 
When I the summons hear. 

7 But if my life be spared a while. 

Before my last remove. 
Thy praise shall be my business still. 
And I *1I declare thy love. 



PSALM 40. 1-3, 5. 17. Pari I. C. M. 
A song of deliverance from great distress. 

1 T WAITED patient for the Lord, 
X He bowed to hear my cry ; 

He saw me resting on his word. 
And brought salvation nigh. 

2 He raised me from a horrid pit 

Where mourning long I lay , 
And from my bonds released my feet, 
Deep l>onas of miry clay. 

3 Firm on a rock he made me stand. 

And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praise the wonders of his band. 
In a new thankful song. 

4 I '11 spread his works of grace abroad; 

The saints with joy shall hear. 
And sinners learn to make my God 
Their only hope and fear. 

5 How many are thy thoughts of love ! 

Thy mercies. Lord, how great ! 
We have not words nor hours enough 
Their numbers to repeat 

6 When I 'm afflicted, poor, and low. 

And light and peace depart, 

My God Deholds my heavy woe. 

And bears me on his heait 
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PSALM 40. 6-9. Pari II. C. M. 
The incarnation and sacrifice of Christ. 

1 rpHUS saith the Lord, • Your work is vain, 

X • Give your burnt- offerings o'er, 
' In dying coats and bullocks slain 

* My soul delights no more.' 

2 Then spake the Saviour, * Lo, I 'm here, 

* My God, to do thy wUI ; 

• Whate'er thy sacred books declare 

* Thy servant shall fulfil 

3 • Thy law is ever in my sight, 

* I keep it near my heart ; 

' Mine ears are opened with delight 

* To what thy lips impart' 

4 And see, the blessed Redeemer comes. 

The eternal Son appears, 
And at the appointed time assumes 
The body God prepares. 

5 Much he revealed his Father's grace. 

And much his truth he showed. 
And preached the way of righteousness. 
Where great assemblies stood. 

6 His Father's honour touched his heart. 

He pitied sinners' cries. 
And, to fulfil a Saviour's part. 
Was made a sacrifice. 

PAUSE. 

7 No blood of beasts on altars shed 

Could wash the conscience clean ; 
But the rich sacrifice he paid 
Atones for all our sin. 

8 Then was the great salvation spread. 

And Satan's kingdom shook ; 
Thus by the woman's promised seed 
The serpent's head was broke. 

PSALM 40. 5-10. L. M. 
Christ our sacrifice. 

1 npHE wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought 

X Exceed our praise, surmount our thought, 
Should I attempt the long detail. 
My speech would faint, my numbers fail. 

2 No blood of beasts on altars spilt 

Can cleanse the souls of men from guilt : 
But thou hast set before our eyes 
An all-sufficient sacrifice. 

3 Lo ! thine eternal Son appears. 
To thy designs he bows his ears. 
Assumes a body well prepared. 
And well performs a work so hard. 

4 * Behold, I come,' (the Saviour cries. 
With love and duty in his eyes,) 

* I come to bear the heavy load 

* Of sins, and do thy will, my God. 

5 • 'Tis written in thy great decree, 

* 'Tis in thy book foretold of me, 

* I must fulfil the SaA-iour's part, 

* And lo ! thy law is in my heart ! 

6 ' I '11 mi^^nify thy holy law, 

* And rebels to obedience draw, 

' When on my cross I 'm lifted high, 

* Or to my crown above the sky. 

7 ' The Spirit shall descend and show 

* What thou hast done, and what I do ; 

* The wondering world shall learn thy grace, 

* Thy wisdom aud thy righteousness.' 

PSALM 41. 1-3. L. M. 
Charity to the poor; or, Pity to the afflicted. 

1 T> LEST is the man whose bowels meve, 
13 And melt with pity to the poor. 
Whose soul, by sympathizing love. 

Feels what his fellow -saints endure. , 

2 His heart contrives for their relief 
More good than his own hands can do ; 
He, in the time of general grief. 

Shall find the Lord has bowels too. 
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PSALM XLIL-XLV. 



3 His sold shall live secure on earth. 
With secret blessings on his head, 
When drought, andpestilence. and dearth. 
Around him multiply thehr dead. 

4 Or, if he languish on his couch, 
God will pronounce his sins forgiven ; 
Will save him with a healing touch. 
Or take his willing soul to heaven. 

PSALM 42. 1-5. Part I. C. M. 

Desertion and hope ; or. Complaint tf absence 

from public worship. 

1 WJ ITH earnest longings of the mind. 

fV My Gcd, to thee I look; 

So pants the hunted hart to find 

And taste the cooling brook. 

2 When shall I see thy courts of grace. 

And meet my Goa again ? 
So long an absence from thy face 
My heart endures with pain. 

3 Temptations vex my weary soul, 

And tears are my repast ; 
The foe insults without control, 
* And where 's your God at last ?' 

4 'TIS with a mournful pleasure now 

I think on ancient days! 
Then to thy house did numbers go. 
And all our work was praise. 

5 But why. my soul, sink down so far 

Beneath this heavy load ? 
Why do my thoughts indulge despair. 
And sin against my God ? 

6 Hope in the Lord, whose mighty hand 

Can all thy woes remove ; 
For I shall yet before him stand. 
And sing restoring love. 

PSALM 42. 6-11. Part II. L. M. 

Melancholy thoughts reproved; or, Hope in 

afflictions. 

1 TVyT Y spirit sinks within me, Lord, 
1V± But I will call thy name to mind. 
And times of past distress record. 
When I have found my God was kind- 

2 Huge troubles, with tumultuous noise, 
Swell like a sea and round me spread ; 
Thy water-spouts drown all my joys. 
And rising waves roll o'er my head. 

3 Yet will the Lord command his love. 
When 1 address his throne by day, 
Nor in the night his grace remove ; 
The night shall hear me sing and pray. 

4 I II cast myself before his feet. 

And say, ' My God, my heavenly rock, 

* Why doth thy love so long forget 

• The soul that groans beneath thy stroke ?' 

5 I "11 chide my heart that sinks so low. 
Why should my soul indulge her grief ? 
Hope in the Lord, and praise him too. 
He is my rest, my sure relief. 

6 Thy light and truth shall guide me still. 
Thy word shall my best thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thine heavenly hill. 

My God. my most exceeding Joy. 

PSALM 41 1-3, 8, 15-26. C. M. 
The church's complaint in persecution. 

1 T ORD, we have heard thy works of old. 
■ Xj Thy works of power and grace. 

When to our ears our fathers told 
The wonders of their days. 

2 How thou didst build thy churches here. 

And make thy gospel known ; 
Amongst them did thme arm appear. 
Thy light and glory shone. 

3 In God they boasted all the day. 

And in a cheerftil throng 
Did thousands meet to praise and pray. 
And grace was all their song. 



4 But now our souls are seized with shahie. 

Confusion tills our face. 
To hear the en6my blaspheme. 
And fools reproach thy grace. 

5 Yet have we not forgot our God, 

Nor falsely dealt with heaven. 
Nor have our steps declined the road 
Of duty thou hast given ; 

6 Though dragons all around us roar 

With their destructive breath. 
And thine own hand has bruised us sore. 
Hard by the gates of death. 

PAUSI. 

7 We are exposed all day to die 

As martyrs for thy cause. 
As sheep for slaughter bound we lie 
By sharp and bloody laws. 

8 Awake, arise. Almighty Lord, 

Why sleeps thy wonted grace ? 
Why should we look like men abhorred. 
Or banished from thy face ? 

9 Wilt thou for ever cast us off. 

And still neglect our cries ? 
For ever hide thine heavenly love 
From our afflicted eyes ? 

10 Down to the dust our soul is bowed. 

And dies upon the ground ; 
Rise for our help, rebuke the proud. 
And all their powers confound. 

11 Redeem us from perpetual shame. 

Our Saviour ana our God ; 
We plead the honours of thy name. 
The merits of thy blood. 

PSALM 45. S. M. 

The glory of Christ, the success of the gospel, 
and the Gentile church. 

Y Saviour and my King, 
Thy beauties are divine ; 
Thy lips with blessings overflow. 
And every grace islhine. 

2 Now make thy glory known. 
Gird on thy dreadAu sword. 

And ride in m^esty to spread 
The conquests of thy word. 

3 Strike through thy stubborn foes. 
Or melt their hearts to obey. 

While justice, meekness, grace, and truth 
Attend thy glorious way. 

4 Thy laws, O God. are right ; 
Thy throne shall ever stand ; 

And thy victorious gospel proves 

A sceptre in thy hand. 

[Thy Father and thy God ' 

Hath without measure shed 
His Spirit, like a joyftil oil. 

To anoint thy sacred head.] 

[behold, at thy right hand 

The Gentile cuurch is seen. 
Like a fair bride in rich attire. 

And princes guard the queen.] 
7 Fair bride, receive his love. 

Forget thy father's house ; 
FoTSS&e thy gods, thy idol gods. 
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And pay thy Lord thy vows. 
8 O let thy God and King 

Thy sweetest thoughts employ ; 
Thy children shall his honours sing 
In palaces of Joy. 

PSALM 45. C. M. 

The personal glories and government of 
Christ. 

1 T XL speak the honours of my King, 
J His form divinely fiair; 
None of the sons of mortal race 
May with the Lord compare. 



eJl^y Google 



PSALM XLV—XLVII. 



2 Sweet is thy speech, and heavenly grace 

Upon thy lips is shed ; 
Thy God. with blessings infinite. 
Hath crowned thy sacred head. 

3 Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince, 

Ride with miOestic sway ; 
Thy terrors shall strike through thy foes. 
And make the world obey. 

4 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands ; 

Thy word of grace shall prove 
A peaceful sceptre in thy hands, 
To rule the saints by love. 

5 Justice and truth attend thee still. 

But mercy is thy choice ; 
And God, thy God, thy soul shall fill 
With most peculiar joys. 

PSALM 45. Part I. L. M. 
The glory of Chritt, and power of his gospel 

1 VT OW be my heart inspired to sing 
rN The clones of my Saviour-king, 
Jesus the Lord ; how heavenly fair 
His form ! how bright his beauties are ! 

2 O'er all the sons of human race 
He shines with a superior grace ; 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And blessings all his state compose. 

3 Dress thee in arms, most mighty Lord, 
Gird on the terror of thy sword. 

In majesty and glory ride. 

With truth and meekness at thy side. 

4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart. 
Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart ; 
Or words of mercy kind and sweet 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet. 

5 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands, 
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands ; 
Thy laws and works are just and right. 
Justice and grace are thy delight. 

6 God. thme own God. has richly shed 
His oil of gladness on thy head. 
And with his sacred Spirit blest 

His first-bom Son above the rest 

PSALM 45. Part IL L.M. 

Christ and his church ; or. The mystical 

marriage. 

1 rpHE King of saints, how fair his face, 

JL Adorned with majesty and grace ! 
He comes with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 

2 At his right hand our eyes behold 
The queen arrayed hi purest gold ; 
The world admires her heavenly dress. 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 

3 He forms her beauties like his own ; 
He calls and seats her near his throne : 
Fair stmnger. let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native state. 

4 So shall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the favourite of his choice ; 
Let him be loved, and yet adored. 
For he 's thy Maker and thy Lord. 

5 O happy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in the skies. 
And all thy sons (a numerous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign ! 

6 Let endless honours crown his head ; 
Let every age his praises spread ; 
While we wth cheerful songs approve 
The condescensions of his love. 

PSALM 46. Part I. L. M. 

The church's safety and triumph among 

national desolations. 

GOD is the refuge of his saints. 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer oiu: complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 



2 Let mountains from their seats be burled 
Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world. 

Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar. 
In sacred peace our souls abide. 
While every nation, every shore, 
Tremblesi and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream whosegentle flow 
Supplies the city of our Crod ; 

Lire, love, and joy still gliding through. 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word. 
That all our raging fear controls ; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford. 

And give new strength to fainting souls. 

6 Sion enjoys her Monarch's love. 
Secure asainst a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move. 
Built on his truth, and armed with power. 

PSALM 46. Part II. L. M. 

God fights for his church. 

1 T ET Sion in her King rejoice. 

JLi Though tyrants rage and khugdoms rise, 
He utters his almighty voice. 
The nations melt, the tumult dies. 

2 The Lord of old for Jacob fought. 
And Jacob's God is still our aid : 
Behold the works his hand has wrought. 
What desolations he has made ! 

3 From sea to sea, through all the shores, 
He makes the noise of battle cease ; 
When from on high his thunder roars. 
He awes the treruoling world to peace. 

4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear. 
Chariots he bums with heavenly flame ; 
Keep silence all the earth, and hear 
The sound and glory of his name. 

5 ' Be still, and learn that I am God, 

* I 'U be exalted o'er the lands, 

' I will be known and feared abroad, 

* But still my throne in Sion stands.* 

6 O Lord of hosts, almighty King, 
While we so near thy presence dwell. 
Our faith shall sit secure, and sing 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 

PSALM 47. C. M. 

Christ ascending and reigning. 

1 f\ FOR a shout of sacred joy 
\J To God the sovereign Khig » 
Let every land their tongues employ. 

And hymns of triumph shig. 

2 Jesus our God ascends on high. 

His heavenly guards around 

Attend him rising through the sky. 

With trumpets' joyfulsound. 

3 While angels shout and praise their King, 

Let mortals leara their strains ; 
Let all the earth his honour sing; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound. 

Let knowledge lead the song. 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

5 In Israel stood his ancient throne. 

He loved that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own. 
And heathens taste his grace. 

6 The British islands are tbe Lord's, 

There Abraham's God is known. 
While powers and princes, shields and swoids. 
Submit before his ttirone. 
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PSALM XLVIII. XLIX. 



PSALM 4a 1-8. Part L S. M. 

The church ia the honour and safety of a 
nation. 

1 [ r^ REAT is the Lord our God, 

v7 And let his praise t>e great ; 
He makes his churches his abode. 
His most delightful seat 

2 These temples of his grace. 
How beautiful they stand ! 

The honours of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our land.] 

3 In Sion God is known 
A refuge in distress ; 

How bright has his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces ! 

4 When kings against her joined. 
And saw the Lord was there, 

Id wild confusion of the mind 
They fled with hasty fear. 

5 When navies tall and proud 
Attempt to spoil our peace, 

He sends his tempests roaring loud. 
And sinks them in the seas. 

6 Oft have our fathers told. 
Our eyes have often seen. 

How well our God secures the fold 
Where his own sheep have been. 

7 In every new distress 
We 11 to his house repair ; 

We '11 think upon his wondrous grace. 
And seek deliverance there. 



PSALM 48. 10-14. Part II. S. M. 

The beauty of the church ; or, Gotpel worship 
and order. 

1 T?AR as thy name is known 

J; The world declares thy praise ; 
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne 
Their songs of honour raise. 

2 With joy let Judah stand 
On Sion s chosen hill. 

Proclaim the wonders of thy hand. 
And counsels of thy will. 

3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell. 

Compass and view thine holy ground. 
And mark the building well ; 

4 The orders of thy house. 
The worship of thy court. 

The cheerful son^s, the solemn vows ; 
And make a fair report. 

5 How decent and how wise ! 
How glorious to behold ! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 
Will guide us till we die, 

Will be our God while here below. 
And ours above the sky. 

PSALM 49. 6-14. Part I. C. M. 

Pride and death ; or, The vanity of life and 
' riches. 

1 ■\7[7' HY doth the man of riches grow 
1^ - V V To insolence and pride, 

^ To see his wealth and honours flow 
With every rising tide ? 

2 [Why doth he treat the poor with scorn, 

Made of the self- same clay. 
And boast as though his flesh was bom 
Of better dust than they ?j 

3 Not all his treasures can procure 

His soul a short reprieve. 
Redeem Arom death one guilty hour, 
Or mate his brother live. 



4 [Life is a blessing can't be sold. 

The ransom is too high ; 
Justice will ne'er be bribed with gold, 
That men may never die.] 

5 He sees the brutish and the wise, 

The timorous and the brave. 
Quit their possessions, close their eyes, 
And hasten to the grave. 

6 Yet 'tis bis inward thought and pride, — 

' My house shall ever stand ; 
* And that my name may long abide, 
* I '11 give It to my land.' 

7 Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are lost. 

How soon his memory dies ! 

His name is written in the dust 

Where his own carcass lies. 

PAUSK. 

8 This is the folly of their way ; 

And yet their sons, as vain, 
Approve the words their fathers say. 
And act their works again. 

9 Men void of wisdom and of grace, 

If honour raise them high. 
Live like the beast, a thoughtless race, 
And like the beast they <fie. 

10 Laid in the grave like silly sheep. 

Death feeds upon them there. 
Till the last trumpet break their sleep 
In terror and despair. 

PSALM 49. 14, 15. Part II. C. M. 
Death and the resurrection. 

1 "XT'E sons of pride, that hate the just, 

X And trample on the poor, 
When death has brought you down to dust 
Your pomp shall rise no more. 

2 The last great day shall change the scene ; 

When will that hour appear .? 
When shall the just revive, and reujn 
O'er all that scorned them here f 

3 God will my naked soul receive. 

When separate from the flesh ; 
And break the prison of the grave 
To raise my bones afresh. 

4 Heaven is my everlasting home. 

The inheritance is sure ; 
Let men of pride their rage resume, 
But I '11 repine no more. 

PSALM 49. L. M. 

The rich sinner's death, and the saints' 
resurrection. 

WHY do the proud insult the poor. 
And boast the large estates they have ? 
How vain are riches to secure 
Their haughty owners from the grave ! 

2 They can't redeem one hour from death. 
With all the wealth in which they trust : 
Nor give a dying brother breath. 
When God commands him down to dust 

3 There the dark earth and dismal shade 
Shall clasp their naked bodies round ; 
That flesh, so delicately fed. 

Lies cold, and moulders in the ground. 

4 Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies, 
Laid in the grave for worms to eat ; 
The saints shall in the morning rise. 
And find the oppressor at their feet 

5 His honours perish in the dust. 

And pomp and beauty, birth and blood : 
That glorious day exalts the just 
To fuQ domhiion o'er the proud. 

6 My Saviour shall my life restore. 
And raise roe from my dark abode ; 
My flesh and soul shall part no more. 
But dwell for ever near my God. 
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PSALM L. 



PSALM 50. 1-6. Part I. C. M. 
The hut judgment ; or, The saints rewarded. 

1 rpHE Lord, the Judge, before his throne 

•L Bids the whole eartli draw nigh. 
The nations near the rising sun. 
And near the western sky. 

2 No more shall bold blasphemers say, 

' Judgment will ne'er oegin,' 
No more abuse his long delay 
To impudence and sm. 

3 Throned on a cloud our God shall come. 

Bright flames prepare his way. 
Thunder and darkness, fire and storm. 
Lead on the dreadful day. 

4 Heaven from above his call shall hear. 

Attending angels come. 
And earth and hell shall know and fear 
His Justice and their doom. 

5 * But gather all my saints,' he cries, 

' That made their peace with God 
' By the Redeemer's sacrifice, 

* And sealed it with his blood. 

6 • Their faith and works brought forth to light 

* Shall make the world confess 

* My sentence of reward is right, 

' And heaven adore.my grace-' 

PSALM JJO. 8.10.11,14,15.23. PartIL CM. 
Obedience is better than sacrifice. 

1 mHUSsaith the Lord. 'The spacious fields 

X ' And flocks and herds are mine ; 
' O'er all the cattle of the hills 

* I claim a right divine. 

2 * I ask no sheep for sacrifice, 

* Nor bullocKs burnt with fire ; 
' To hope and love, to pray and praise, 

' Is all that I require. 

3 * Call upon me when trouble 's near, 

' My hand shall set thee free ; 

* 1 hen shall thy thankful lips declare 

* The honour due to me. 

4 * The man that offers humble praise, 

* He glorifies me best; 

* And those that tread my holy ways 

' Shall my salvation taste.' 

PSALM 50. 1,5, 8, 16, 21 . 22. Part IIL C. M. 
The judgment of hypocrites. 

1 \J^ HEN Christ to judgment shaU descend. 

Y » And saints surround their Lord, 
He calls the nations to attend. 
And hear his awful word. 

2 ' Not for the want of bullocks slain 

* Will I the world reprove ; 

* Altars, and rites, and forms are valh, 

* Without the fire of love. 

3 ' And what have hypocrites to do' 

' To bring their sacrifice ? 

* They call my statutes just and true, 

' But deal in theft and lies. 

4 ' Could you expect to escape my sight, 

' And sin without control ? 
' But I shall bring your crimes to light, 

* With anguish in your soul.* 

5 Consider, ye that slight the Lord, 

Before his wrath appear ; 
If once you fall beneath his sword. 
There 's no deliverer there. 

PSALM 50. Part III. L. M. 

Hypocrisy exposed. 

1 rpHE Lord, the Judge, his churches warns, 
JL Let hypocrites aUend and fear. 
Who place their hope in rites and forms. 
But make not faith nor love their care. 



2 Vile wretches dare rehearse his name 
With Uus of falsehood and deceit ; 
A friend or brother they defame. 
And soothe and flatter mose they hate. 

3 They watch to do their neighbours wrong. 
Yet dare to seek their Maker's face ; 
They take his covenant on their tongue. 
But break his laws, abuse his grace. 

4 To heaven they lift their hands unclean. 
Defiled with lust, defiled with blood ; 
By night they practise every sin. 
By day theur mouths draw near to God. 

5 And while his judgments long delay. 
They grow secure and sin the more ; 
They think he sleeps as well as they. 
And put far off the dreadful hour. 

6 O dreadful hour ! when God draws near, 
And sets their crimes before their eyes ! 
His wrath their guilty souls shall tear. 
And no deliverer dare to rise. 

PSALM 50. To a new Tune. 
The last judgment. 

1 rpHE Lord, the Sovereign, sends his sum- 
X mons forth. 

Calls the south nations, and awakes the north; 
From east to west the sounding orders spread 
Through distant worlds and regions of the dead; 
No more shall atheists mock bis long delay ; 
His vengeance sleeps no more : behold the day ! 

2 Behold the Judge descends, his guards are 
nigh. 

Tempest and fire attend him down the sky : 
Heaven, earth, and hell draw near; let all 

things come 
To hear his justice and the sinner's doom : 
But gather first my saints, (the Judge com- 
mands,) 
Bring them, ye angels, from their distant lands. 

3 Behold ! my covenant stands for ever good. 
Sealed by the eternal sacrifice in blood, [Jew, 
And signed with all their names ; the Greek, the 
I'hat paid the ancient worship or the new. 
There 's no distinction here ; come, spread their 

thrones. ' 
And near me seat my favourites and my sons. 

4 I, their almighty Saviour and their God, 
I am their Judge : ye heavens, proclaim abroad 
My just eternal sentence, and declare 
Those awfUl truths that sinners dread to hear 
Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire ; 
I doom the painted hypocrite to fire. 

5 Not for the want of goats or bullocks slain 
Do I condemn thee ; bulls and goats are vain 
Without the flames of love ; in vain the store 
Of brutal offerings that were mine before : 
Mine are the tamer beasts and savage breed. 
Flocks, herds, and fields, and forests where 

they feed. 

6 If I were hungry, would I ask thee food ? 
When did I thirst, or drink thy bullocks' blood ? 
Can I be flattered with thy cringing bows. 
Thy solemn chatterings and fantastic vows ? 
Are my eyes charmed thy vestments to behold. 
Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold ? 

7 Unthinking wretch ! how couldst thou hope 
to please 

A God, a Spirit, with such toys as these ? 4 
While with my grace & statutes on thy tongue. 
Thou lovest deceit, and dost thy brother wrong : 
In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends. 
Thieves and adulterers are thy chosen friends. 

8 Silent I waited with long-suffering love. 
But didst thou hope that I should ne'er reprove? 
And cherish such an imi^ous thought wiUiin, 
That God. the righteous, would induLse thy 
Behold my terrors now : my thunders roU, [sin ? 
And thy own crimes affright thy guilty souL 
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9 Sinnera, awake betimes; ye fools, be wise ; 
Awake before this dreadful morning rise ; 
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked 

works amend. 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend; 
Lest like a lion his vast vengeance tear 
Your trembling souls, and no deliverer near. 

PSALM 50. To the old proper Tune. 
The last judgment. 

THE God of glory sends his summons forth, 
Calls the south nations & awakes the north ; 
From east to west the sovereign orders spread. 
Thro' distant worlds, and regions of the dead : 
The trumpet sounds ; hell trembles ; heaven 
rejoices ; [voices. 

Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful 

2 No more shall atheists mock his long delay ; 
His vengeance sleeps no more ; behold the day ; 
Behold ue Judge descends; his guards are nigh ; 
Tempests and lire attend him down the sky. 
When God appears, all nature shall adore him ; 
While sinners tremble, saints rejoice before 

him. 

3 ' Heaven, earth, and hell, draw near; let 

all things come 

* To hear my justice and the sinners' doom ; 

* But gather first my saints,' the Judge com- 

mands, [lands :' 

* Bring them, ye angels, from their distant 
When Christ returns, wake* every cheerful 

passion, [tion. 

And snout, ye saints ; he comes for your salva- 

4 * Behold my covenant stands for ever good, 

* Sealed by the eternal sacrifice in blood, 

' And signed with all their names ; the Greek, 
the Jew, 

* That paid the ancient worship or the new :' 
There's no distinction here ; join all your voices. 
And raise your heads, ye saints, for heaven 

rejoices. 

5 * Here, (saith the Lord,) ye angels, spread 

their thrones, 

* And near me seat my favourites and my sons : 

* Come, my redeem'd, possess the joys prepared 

* Ere time began ; 'tis your divine reward :' 
When Christ returns, wake every cheerful 

passion ; [tion. 

And shout, ye saints, he comes for yoursalva- 

PAUSK THB FIRST. 

6 * I am the Saviour, I the almighty God, 

" I am the Judge : ye heavens, proclaim abroad 

* My just eternal sentence, and declare 

* Those awful truths that sinners dread to hear,' 
When God appears, all nature shall adore him ; 
While smners tremble,saints rejoice before him. 

7 < Stand forth, thou bold blasphemer and 

profane, [vain ; 

* Now feel my wrath, nor call my threatenings 

* Thou hypocrite, once drest in saints' attire, 

* I doom the painted hypocrite to fire.' [joices ; 
Judgment proceeds; hell trembles; heaven re- 
Lifl up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful 

voices. 

8 • Not for the want of goats or bullocks slain 

* Do I condemn thee ; bulls and- goats are vain 
' Without the flames of love : in vain the store 

* Of brutal offerings that were mine before :' 
Earth is the Lord's ; all nature shall adore him ; 
While sinners tremble,saint8 rejoice before him. 

9 ' If I were hungry, would I ask thee food ? 

' When did I thirst.or drink thy bullocks' blood? 

* Mine are the tamer beasts and savage breed, 

* Flocks, herds, and fields, and forests where 

they feed :' 

All is the Lord's ; he rules the wide creation ; 

Gives shiners vengeance, and the saints salva- 
tion. 



10 ' Can I be flattered with thy cringing bows, 
' Thy solemn chatterings and fantastic vows ? 

• Are my eyes charm'd thy vestments to behold, 
' Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold ?' 
God is the judge of hearts ; no fair dii^uises 
Can screen the guilty when his vengeamce rises, 

PAUSE THI SKCOMD. 

11 * Unthinking wretch! how couldst thou 

hope to please 

• A God, a Spirit, with such toys as these ? 

• While with my grace & statutes on thy tongue. 
' Thou lovest deceit, & dost thy brother wrong.' 
Judgment proceeds; hell trembles; heaven 

rejoices; [voices. 

Lift up your heads, ye samts, with cheerful 

12 * In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends, 

' Thieves and adulterers are thy chosen friends ; 

• While the false flatterer at my altar waits, 

• His hardened soul divine instruction hates :' 
God is the judge of hearts ; no fair disguises 
Can screen the guilty when his vengeance rises. 

13 ' Silent I waited with long-sufiering love ; 

• But didst thou hope that I should ne'er reprove 

• And cherish such an impious thought witmn, 
' That the All-Holy would indulge thy sin ?' 
See, God appears ; all nature joins to adore him ; 
Judgment proceeds, and sinners fall before Mm. 

14 • Behold my terrors now ; my thunders roll, 

• And thy own crimes affright thy guilty soul ; 
' Now like a lion shall my vengeance tear 

• Thy bleeding heart, and no deliverer near :' 
Judgment concludes ; hell trembles ; heaven 

rejoices; [voices. 

Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerfUl 

KPIPHOMXMA. 

15 Sinners, awake betimes ; ye fools, be wise ; 
Awake l>efore this dreadful morning rise ; 
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked 

works amend, 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend ; 
Then join the saints; wake every cheerful 

passion ; [tion. 

When Christ returns, he comes for your salva- 

PSA1.M 51. Part L L. M. 

A penitent pleading for pardon. 

1 QHOW pity. Lord, O Lord, forgive, 

Let a repenting rebel live : 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee ? 

2 My crimes are great, but not surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace : 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound. 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

3 O wash my soul from every sin. 

And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Here on my heart the burden lies. 
And past offences pain iny eyes. 

4 My lips with shame my sins confess 
Against thy law, against thy grace : 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 

1 am condemned, but thou art clear. 

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce thee just in death : 
And if my soul were sent to hell. 

Thy righteous law approves it well. 

6 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord. 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 

PSALM 51. Part II. L M. 

Original and actual sin confessed. 

I T ORD, I am vile, conceived in sin ; 
-Li And bom unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us sill. 
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2 Soon as -we draw our infont-breath. 
The seeds of sin grow up for death : 
Thy law denian<b a perfect heart. 
But we 're defiled in every part 

3 [Great God, create my heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true : 

make me wise betimes to spy 
My danger and my remedy.] 

4 Behold, I fall before thy face ; 
My only reftige is thy grace : 

1 Vo outward forms can make me clean; 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

5 No bleeding bird, nor bleedine beast. 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest. 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea. 
Can wash ue dismal stain away. 

6 Jesus, my God, thv blood alone 
Hath power sufficient to atone ; 

Thy blood can make me white as snow ; 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 

7 While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace. 
Nor flesh, nor soul, hath rest or ease ; 
Lord, let me hear thy pardoning voice. 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 

PSALM 51. Part IIL L. M. 

The backslider restored; or. Repentance and 

faith in the blood of Christ. 

1 r\ THOU that hearest when sinners cry, 
\J Though all my crimes before thee lie. 
Behold them not with angry look. 

But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within. 
And form my soul averse to sin : 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart. 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart 

3 I cannot live without thv light. 

Cast out and banished from thy sight : 
Thine holy joys, my God, restore. 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort stUl afford ; 

And let a wretch come near thy throne. 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

5 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 

The God of grace will ne*er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

6 My soul lies humbled in the dust. 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just : 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye. 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

7 Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace ; 

1 '11 lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 

8 O may thy love inspire my tongue ! 
Salvation shall be all my song ! 

And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 

PSALM 51. 3-13. Part I, C. M. 

Original and actwtlsin confessed and 

pardoned. 

1 T ORD, I would spread my sore distress 
±j And guilt before thine eyes ; 
Against thy laws, against thy grace, 

How high my crimes arise ! 

2 Shouldst thou condemn my soul to hell. 

And crush my flesh to dust. 
Heaven would approve thy vengeance well. 
And earth must own it Just 

3 I from the stock of Adam came 

Unholy and unclean ; 

All my original is shame, 

And all my nature sin. 

4 Bom in a world of guilt, I drew 

Contagion with my breath : 
And, as my days advanced, I grew 
A juster prey for death. 



5 Cleanse me, O Lord, and cheer my ioal 

With thy forgiving love ; 
O, make my broken spirit whole. 
And bid my pains remove. 

6 Let not thy Sphit quite depart. 

Nor drive me fh)m thy race ; 
Create anew my vicious heart. 
And fiU it wiih thy grace. 

7 Then will I make thy mercy known 

Before the sons of men ; 
Backsliders shall address thy throne. 
And turn to God again. 

PSALM 51. 14-17. Part IL C. M. 
Repentance and faith in the blood of Christ. 

1 f^ GOD of mercy ! hear my call, 
\J My loads of guilt remove ; 
Break down this separating wall 

That bars roe from thy love. 

2 Give me the presence of thy grace. 

Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall speak aloud thy righteousneia. 
And make thy praise my song. 

3 No blood of goats, nor heifers slain, 

For sin could e'er atone ; 
The death of Christ shall still remain 
Sufficient and alone. 

4 A soul opprest with sin's desert. 

My God will ne'er despise ; 
A humble groan, a broken heart 
Is our best sacrifice. 

PSALM 53. 4-6. CM. 
Victory and deliverance from persecution. 

1 A R E all the foes of Sion fools, 
l\ Who thus devour her saints ? 
Do they not know her Saviour rules, 

And pities her complaints ? 

2 They shall be seized with sad surprise ; 

For God's revenging arm 
Scatters tbe l>ODes of them that rise 
To do his children harm. 

3 In vain the sons of Satan boast 

Of armies in array ; 
When God has first despised their host. 
They fall an easy prey. 

4 O for a word from Sion's King 

Her captives to restore ! 
Jacob with all his tribes shall sing. 
And Judah weep no more. 

PSALM 55. 1-8,16-18,22. CM. 

Support for the afflicted and tempted soul 

GOD, my refuge, hear my cries, 
_ Behold my flowing tears. 
For earth and bell my nurt devise. 
And triumph in my fears. 

2 Their rage is levelled at my life. 

My soul with guilt they load. 
And fill my thoughts with inward strifie. 
To shake my hope in God. 

3 With inward pain my heart-strii^ sound. 

I groan with every breath ; 

Horror and fear beset me round 

Amongst the shades of death. 

4 O were I like a feathered dove. 

And innocence had wings : 
I 'd fly, and make a long remove 
From all these restless things. 

5 Let me to some wild desert go. 

And find a peaceftil home. 
Where storms of malice never blow. 
Temptations never come. 

6 Vain hopes, and vain inventions all 

To escape the rage of hell ! 
The mighty God on whom I call 
Can save me here as well. 
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PAVSK. 

7 By morning light I '11 seek his face, 

At noon repeat my cry, 
The night shall hear me ask his grace. 
Nor will he long deny. 

8 God shall preserve my soul firom fear, 

Or shield me when afraid; 
Ten thousand angels must appear 
If he commana their aid. 

9 I cast my burdens on the Lord, 

The Lord sustains them all ; 

Mycourage rests upon his word. 

That samts shall never fall. 

10 My highest hopes shall not be vain, 



My 1^ shall spread his praise ; 
While cruel and deceitful men 
Scarce live out half their days. 

PSALM 55. 15-17, 1, 9, 22. S. M. 

Dangerous prosperity; or. Daily devotions 

encouraged. 

1 T ET sinners take their course, 
•L* And choose the road to death : 

But in the worship of my God 
I 'U spend my claily breath. 

2 My thoughts address his throne 
When morning brings the light ; 

I seek his blessing every noon. 
And pay my vows at night 

3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 

my eternal God, 

While sinners perish in surprise 
Beneath thine angry rod. 

4 Because they dwell at ease. 
And no sad changes feel. 

They neither fear nor trust thy name. 
Nor learn to do thy will. 

5 But I with all my cares 
Will lean upon the Lord; 

I '11 cast my burdens on his arm. 
And rest upon his word. 

6 His arm shall well sustain 
The children of his love ; 

The ground on which their safety stands 
No earthly power can move. 

PSALM 56. C. M. 
Deliverance from oppression and falsehood ; 
or, God's care of his people, in answer to 
faith and prayer. 

1 r\ THOU whose justice reigns on high, 
y^ And makes the oppressor cease, 
Behold how envious sinners try 

To vex and break my peace ! 

2 The sons of violence and lies 

Join to devour roe, Lord ; 
But as my hourly dangers rise. 
My refuge is thy word. 

3 In God most holy. Just, and true, 

1 have reposed my trust; 
Nor will I fear what flesh can do. 

The oSispring of the dust 

4 They wrest my words to mischief still. 

Charge me with unknown faults; 
Mischief doth all their counsels fill. 
And malice all their thoughts. 

5 Shall they escape without thy frown ? 

Must their devices stand ? 
O cast the haughty sinner down. 
And let him know thy hand ! 

PAUSE. 

6 God counts the sorrows of his saints. 

Their groans affect his ears ; 
Thou hast a book for my complaints, 
A bottle for my tears. 

7 When to thy throne I raise my cry. 

The wicked fear and flee ; 
So swift is prayer to reach the sky. 
So near is God to me. 



8 In thee, most holy. Just, and true, 

I have reposed my trust ; 
Nor will 1 fear what man can do. 
The offspring of the dust. 

9 Thy solemn vows are on me. Lord, 

Thou Shalt receive my praise ; 

I '11 sing, ' How faithful is thy word, 

* How righteous all thy ways !' 

10 Thou hast secured my soul from death : 

O set thy prisoner free. 
That heart and hand, and life and breath, 
May be employed for thee. 

PSALM 57. L. M. 
Praise for protection, grace, and truth. 

1 IV/r Y God, in whom are all the springs 
IVl Ofboundless love, and grace unknown, 
Hide me beneath thy spreadmg wings, 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 

2 Up to the heavens I send my cry. 
The Lord will my desires perform ; 
He sends his angel from the sky, 

And saves me from the threatening storm. 

3 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens where angels dwell : 
Thy power on earth be known abroad. 
And land to land thy wonders teU. 

4 My heart is fixed, my song shall raise 
Immortal honours to thy name : 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise. 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

5 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns. 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; 

His truth to endless years remains. 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

6 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

PSALM 58. As the 113th Psalm. 
Warning to magistrates. 

1 T UDGES, who rule the world by laws, 
t) Will ye despise the righteous cause. 

When the injured poor before you stands ? 
Dare you condemn the righteous poor. 
And let rich sinners 'scape secure, 

While gold and greatness bribe your hands? 

2 Have ye forgot, or never knew. 
That God wUl judge the judges too ? 

High in the heavens his justice reigns ; 
Yet you invade the rights of God, 
And send your bold decrees abroad. 

To bind the conscience in your chains. 

3 A poisoned arrow is your tongtie. 
The arrow sharp, the poison strong. 

And death attends where'er it wounds * 
You hear no counsels, cries, or tears ; 
So the deaf adder stops her ears 

Against the power of charming sounds. 

4 Break out their teeth, eternal God, 
Those teeth of lions dyed in blood ; 

And crush the serpents in the dust : 
As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rise, 
Before me sweeping tempest flies. 

So let their hopes and names be lost 

5 The Almighty thunders from the sky. 
Their grandeur melts, thehr titles die. 

As hflls of snow dissolve and run. 
Or snails that perish hi theta* slime. 
Or births that come before thehr time. 

Vain births, that never see the sun. 

6 Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord 
Safety and joy to saints afford ; 

And all that hear shall join and say, 
' Sure there 's a God that rules on high, 
' A God that hears his children cry, 

' And will their sufferings well repay.' 
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PSALM 60. 1-5, 10-12. C. M. 

On a day of humiliation for di$appointtnenti 
in war, 

1 T ORD, bast tbou cast the nation off? 
Xj Must we for ever mourn ? 

Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath ? 
Shall mercy ne'er return ? 

2 The terror of one frown of thine 

Melts all our strength away ; 
Like men that totter arunk wilii wine, 
We tremble in dismay. 

3 Great Britain shakes beneath thy stroke. 

And dreads Hxv ttireatening hand ; 
O heal the island thou hast broke. 
Confirm the wavering land. 

4 Lift up a banner in the field. 

For those that fear thy name ; 
Save thy beloved with &y shield. 
And put our foes to shame. 

5 Go with our armies to the fight. 

Like a confederate God ; 
In vain confederate powers unite 
Against thy lifted rod, 

renown 



nighty down, ; 
And makes the feeble stand. 



PSALM 61. 1—6. S. M. 
Safetn in God. 

1 WJ HEN overwhelmed with grief. 

V T My heart within me dies. 
Helpless, and far from all relief. 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 O lead me to the rock 



That 's high above iny head, 
\nd make the covert of thy win] 
My shelter and my shade. 



3 Within thy presence. Lord, 
For ever I '11 abide ; 

Thou art the tower of my defence. 
The reftige where I hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 
Ofthose that fear thy name ; 

If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 

PSALM 62. 5-12. L. M. 

No trust in the creatures ; or. Faith in divine 
grace and power. 

1 ly^ Y spirit looks to God alone ; 

IVX My rock and refuge is his throne ; 
In all my fears, in all my straits, 
My soul on his salvation waits. 

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways. 
Pour out your hearts before his face : 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
God is our all-sufficient aid. 

3 False are the men of high degree. 
The baser sort are vanity ; 
Laid in the balance both appear 
Light as a puff of empty aur. 

4 Make not increasing gold your trust; 
Nor set your heart on glittering dust ; 
Why will you grasp the fleeting smoke ? 
And not believe what God hath spoke ? 

5 Once has his awful voice declared. 
Once and again my ears have heard, 
• All power is his eternal due : 

' He must be feared and trusted too.' 

6 For sovereign power reigns not alone, 
Grace is a parfaer of the throne : 
Thy grace and Justice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our last reward. 



PSALM 63. 1,2,5,8.4. PaktL CM. 
The morning of a Lord's day. 

1 "nARLY, my God, without delay 
Hi I haste to seek thy face ; 

My thirsty nirit faints away. 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand. 

Beneath a burning Ay, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand. 
And they must drink or die. 

3 I 've seen thy glory and thy power 

Through all thy temple shine ; 
My God. repeat that heavenly hour. 
That vision so divine. 

4 Not all the blessings of a fbast 

Can please my soul so well. 

As when thy richer grace I taste. 

And in thy presence dwell. 

5 Not life itself, with all her Joys,; 

Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice. 
As thy forgiving love. 

6 Thus till my last expiring day 

I '11 blesft.my God and King ; 
Thus will Ilift my hands to pray. 
And tune my lips to sing. 

PSALM 63. 6-10. Part II. C. M. 

Midnight thoughts recollected. 

1 'mWAS in the watches of the night 

± I thought upon thy power, 
I kept thy lovely face in sight 
Amidst the darkest hour. 

2 My flesh lay resting on my bed. 

My soul arose on high ; 
• My God, my life, my hope,' I said, 
* Bring thy salvation nigh.' 

3 My spirit labours up thine hill. 

And climbs the heavenly road ; 
But thy right hand upholdb me still. 
While I pursue my God. 

4 Thy mercy stretches o'er my head 

The shadow of thy wings ; 
My heart rejoices in thine aid. 
My tongue awakes and sings. 

5 But the destroyers of my peace 

Shall fret and rage in vain ; 
The tempter shall for ever cease. 
And all my sins be slain. 

6 Thy sword shall give my foes to death, 

/bd send them down to dwell 
In the dark caverns of the earth. 
Or to the deeps of hell. 

PSALM 63. L. M. 

Longing after God; or. The love of God 

better than life. 

C^ REAT God, indulge my humble claim ; 
T Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest 

2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise. 
Thou art my Father and my God; 

And I am tmne by sacred ties ; 

Thy son, thy servant bought with blood. 

3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look. 

As travellens in thirsty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 

4 With early feet I love to appear 
Among thy saints, and seek thy face ; 
Oft have I seen thy glory there. 

And felt the power of sovereign grace. 

5 Not fhiits nor wines that tempt our taste. 
Not all the joys our senses know. 
Could make me so divinely blest. 

Or raise my cheerful paaoions so. 
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PSALM LXnL LXV. 



6 My life itself without thy love 
No taste of pleasure could afford ; 
Twould but a tiresome burthen prove. 
If 1 were banished from the Lord. 

7 Amidst the wakeftil hours of night. 
When busy cares afflict my head. 
One thought of thee gives new delight. 
And adds refi«shment to my bed. 

8 1 11 lift my hands, I 'U raise my voice. 
While I have breath to pray or praise ; 
This work shall make my heart rejoice. 
And spend the remnant of my days. 

PSALM 63. S. M. 
Seeking God. 



MY God, permit my tongue 
This Joy, to call mee mine, 
And let my early cries prevail 



To taste thy love divine. 

2 My thirsty, fainting soul 
Thy mercy doth implore ; 

Not travellers hi desert lands 
Can pant for water more. 

3 Within thy churches. Lord, 
I long to find my place. 

Thy power and glory to behold, 
Aaa feel thy quickening grace. 

4 For life without thy love 
No relish can afford ; 

Nojoy can be compared to this. 
To serve and please the Lord. 

5 To thee I '11 lift my hands, 
And praise thee while 1 live ; 

Not the rich dainties of a feast 
Such food or pleasure give. 

6 In wakeful hours at night 
I call my God to mind : 

I think how wise thy counsels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 

7 Since thou hast been my help. 
To thee my spirit ilies. 

And on thy watchful providence 
My cbeerfUl hope relies. 

8 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps ; 

I follow where my Father leads. 
And he supports my steps. 

PSALM 65. 1-5. Part I. L. M. 
Public prayer and praise. 

1 rpHE praise of Zion waits for thee, 

I My God ; and praise becomes thy house ; 
There shall thy saints thy glory see. 
And there perform their public vows. 

2 O thou, whose mercies bend the skies 
To save when humble sinners pray. 
All lands to thee shall lift their eyes. 
And islands of the northern sea. 

3 Against my will my sins prevail. 

But grace shall purce away their stain ; 
The blood of Chrisf will never fail 
To wash my garments white again. 

4 Blest is the man whom thou sbalt choose. 
And give him kind access to thee. 

Give Dim a place within thy house. 
To taste thy love divinely free. 

PAUSE. 

5 Let Babel fear when Zion prays ; 
Babel, prepare for long distress, 
When Zion's God himself arrays 
In terror, and in righteousness. 

6 With dreadful glory God fkilfils 
What his afflicted saints request ; 
And with almighty wrath reveals 
His love, to give his churches rest. 

7 Then sbaU the flocking nations run 
To Zion's hill, and own their Lord ; 
The rishig and Uie setting sun 

Shall see the Saviour's name adored. 



PSALM 65. 5-13. Part II. L. M. 

Divine providence in air, earth, and sea; or, 

The God of nature and grace. 

1 rpHE God of our salvation hears 

JL The groans of Sion mixed with tears ; 
Yet when he comes with kind designs. 
Through all the way his terror shines. 

2 On him the race of man depends. 
Far as the earth's remotest ends. 
Where the Creator's name is known 
By nature's feeble light alone. 

3 Sailors, that travel o'er the flood. 
Address their frighted souls to God ; 
When tempests rage and billows roar 
At dreadful distance from the shore. 

4 He bids the noisy tempest cease ; 
He calms the raging crowd to peace. 
When a tumultuous nation raves 
Wild as the winds, and loud as waves. 

5 Whole kingdoms shaken by the storm, 
He settles m a peaceful form ; 
Mountains estaDlished by his hand, 
Firm on their old foundations stand. 

6 Behold his ensigns sweep the sky, 
New comets blaze, and lightnings fly ; 
The heathen lands, with swift surprise. 
From the bright horrors turn their eyes. 

7 At his command the moniing-ray 
Smiles in the east, and leads the day ; 
He guides the sun's declining wheels 
Over the tops of western hills. 

8 Seasons and times obey his voice : 
Tlie evening and the mom rejoice 

To see th6 earth made soft with showers. 
Laden with fruit, and drest in flowers. 

9 "Tis from his watery stores on high 
He gives the thirsty ground supply ; 
He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching drops dispense. 

10 The desert grows a fruitful field. 
Abundant food the valleys yield ; 
The valleys shout with cheerful voice. 
And neighbouring hills repeat their joys. 

11 The pastures smile in green array ; 
There lambs and larger cattle play ; 
The larger cattle and the lamb 

Each in his language speaks thy name. 

12 Thy works pronounce thy power divine ; 
O'er every field thy glories shine ; 
Through every month thy gifts appear ; 
Great God ! thy goodness crowns the year. 

PSALM 65. Part I. C. M. 

A prayer-hearing God, and the Gentiles 

called, 

1 ~pRAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee ; 
X There shall our vows be paid ; 
Thou hast an ear when sinners pray. 

All flesh shall seek thine aid. 

2 Lord, our iniquities prevail. 

But pardoiuug grace is thine. 
And thou wilt grant us power and skill 
To conquer every sin. 

3 Blessed are the men whom thou wilt choose 

To bring them near thy face. 
Give them a dwelling in thine house. 
To feast upon thy grace. 

4 In answering what thy church requests 

Thy truth and terror shine. 
And works of dreadful righteousness 
Fulfil thy kind design. 

5 Thus shall the wondering nations see 

The Lord is good and Just ; 
And distant islands fly to thee, 
And make thy name their trust. 

6 They dread thy glittering tokens. Lord, 

When signs in heaven appear ; 
But they shall learn thy holy word. 
And love as well as fear. 
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PSALM LXV.-LXVm. 



PSALM 65. Part II. C. M. 

Tikt providence of God in air, earth, and sea ; 
or. The btetsing ctfrean. 

1 'rriis by thy strengib the mountains stand, 

1 God of eternal power; 
The sea grows calm at thy command. 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 Thy momhig light and evening shade 

Successive comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad. 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours. 

Heaven, earth, and air are thine; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers. 
The author is divine. 

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky, 

Borne by the winds around. 
With watery treasures well supply 
The furrows of the ground. 

5 The thirsty ridges drink their fiU. 

And ran&s ofcom appear ; 
Thy ways abound with blesdngs still, 
Tliy goodness crowns the year. 

PSALM 65. Part III. C. M. 

The bUitingt of the spring ; or, God gives 
rain. 

A psaUn for the husbandman. 

1 f^ OOD is the Lord, the heavenly King, 
vJ Who makes the earth his care. 
Visits the pastures every spring, 

And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, like rivers raised on high. 

Pour out, at thy command. 
Their watery blessings firom the sky, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

3 The softened ridges of the field 

Permit the com to spring ; 
The valleys rich provbion yield. 
And the poor labourers sing. 

4 The little hills on every side 

Rejoice at falling showers ; 
The meadows, drest in all their pride, 
Perfhme the air with flowers. 

5 The barren clods, refreshed with rain. 

Promise a joyful crop ; 
The parchim; grounds look green again. 
And raise the reaper's hope. 

6 The various months thy goodness crowns ; 

How bounteous are thy ways; 
The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs. 
And shepherds shout thy praise. 

PSALM 66. Part I. C. M. 

Governing power and goodness ; or. Our 
graces tried bjf affliction. 

1 QING, all ye nations, to the Lord, 
1^7 Sing with a joyful noise ; 
With melody of sound record 

His honours and your joys. 

2 Say to the power that shakes the sky. 

* How terrible art thou ! 
' Sinners before thy presence fly, 
' Or at thy feet they bow.* 

3 [Come, see the wonders of our God, 

How glorious are his ways : 

In Moses* hand he nuts his rod. 

And cleaves the frighted seas. 

4 He made the ebbing channel dry, 

While Israel passed the flood; 
There did the church begin their joy. 
And triumph in their God.] 

5 He rules by his resistless might : 

WiU rebel mortals dare 
Provoke the Eternal to the ftght. 
And tempt that dreadful war. 
-_ 



6 O bless our God. and never cease ; 

Ye saints, fulfil his praise ; 
He keeps our life, maiintains our peace. 
And guides our doubtful ways. 

7 Lord, thou hast proved our snfliBring aoub. 

To make our graces shine ; 
So silver bears the bumii^ coals. 
The metal to refine. 

8 Through watery deeps and fiery ways 

We march at thy command. 
Led to possess the promised place 
By thine unerring hand. 

PSALM 66. 13-20. Pari II. CM. 
Praise to God for hearing prayer. 

1 "VTOW shall ray solemn vows be paid 
IM To that Almighty power. 

That heard the Ions request I made 
In my distressfulbour. 

2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare 

To make his mercies known ; 
Come, ye that fear my God, aiMl bear 
The wonders he has done. 

3 When on my head huce sorrows fell, 

I sought tus heavenly aid. 
He saved my sinking soul from hell* 
And death s etemSl shade. 

4 If sin lay covered in my heart. 

While prayer employed my tonnie. 
The Lord had shown me no r^ara. 
Nor I his praises sung. 

5 But God (his name be ever blest) 

Hath set my spirit free. 
Nor turned from him my poor request* 
Nor turned tus heart nrom me. 

PSALM er. C. M. 

The nation's prosperity and the church's 
increase. 

SHINE, mighty God. on Britain shine 
With t>eams of heavenly grace ; 
Reveal thy power through all our coasta. 
And show thy smiling face. 

2 [Amidst our isle, exalted high, 

Do thou our glory stand, 
And like a wallof guardian fire 
Surround the favourite land.] 

3 When shall thy name, from riiore to dioie, 

Sound all the earth abroad. 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ? 

4 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands. 

Sing loud with solemn voice ; 
While British tongues exalt his praise. 
And British hearts rejoice. 

5 He the great Lord, the sovereign Judge, 

That sits enthroned above. 
Wisely commands the worlds he made 
lu justice and in love. 

6 Earth shall obey her Maker's wiU. 

And yield a full increase; 
Our God will crown his chosen isle 
With fhiitfukiess and peace. 

7 God, the Redeemer, scatters round 

His choicest favours here. 
While the creation's utmost bound 
Shall see, adore, and fear. 

PSALM 68. 1-6, 32-35. Part L L. M. 
The vengeance and compassion of God. 

1 T ET God arise in all his might, 
J_i And put the troops of helllo flight. 
As smoke that sought to cloud the udet 
Before the rising tempest flies. 

2 THe comes arrayed in burning flames; 
Justice and vengeance are his names : 
Behold his fsinting foes expire 

Like melting wax before the fire.] 
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PSALM LXVIII. LXIX. 



3 He rides and thunders tbroagh the sky ; 
His name Jehovah sounds on high : 
Sing to his name, ye sons of grace ; 
Ye saints, rejoice before his face. 

4 The widow and the fatherless 
Fly to his aid in sharp distress; 
In him the poor and helpless find 
A Judge that 's just, a Father kind. 

5 He breaks the captive's heavy chain. 
And prisoners see the light again ; 
But rebels that dispute his will. 

Shall dwell in chains and darkness still. 

PAUSS. 

6 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong ; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song : 
His wondrous names and powers rehearse. 
His honours shall enrich your verse. 

7 He shakes the heavens with loud alarms; 
How terrible is God in arms ! 

In Israel are his mercies known, 
Israel is his peculiar throne. 

8 Proclaim him King, pronounce him blest ; 
He 's your defence, your joy, your rest ; 
When terrors rise and nations faint, 

God is ttie strength of every saint 

PSALM 68. 17, 18. Part IL L. M. 
ChriiVs ascension, and the gift of the Spirit. 

1 T ORD, when thou didst ascend on high 
±j Ten thousand angels filled the sky ; 
Those heavenly guards around thee wait. 
Like chariots that attend thy state. 

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there ; 
While he pronounced his dreadful laW; 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 

3 How bright the triumph none can tell. 
When the rebellious powers of hell. 
That thousand souls had captive made. 
Were all in chains like captives led. 

4 Raised by his Father to the throne. 
He sent the promised Spirit down. 
With gifts and grace for rebel men. 
That God might dwell on earth again. 

PSALM 6a 19,9.20-22. Part III. L. M. 

Praise for temporal blessings ; or. Common 

ana special mercies. 

1 "l^/F bless the Lord, the ju-st, the good. 

V V Who fills our hearts with joy and food, 
Who pours his blessinps from the skies. 
And loads our days with rich supplies. 

2 He sends the sun his circuit round. 

To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ; ; 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Refresh the thirsty earth again. 

3 'Tis to his care we owe our breath. 
And all our near escapes from death ; 
Safety and health to God belong; 

He heals the weak, and guards the strong, 

4 He makes the saint and sinner prove 
The common blessings of his love ; 
But the wide difference that remains. 
Is endless joy, or endless pains. 

5 The Lord, that bruised the serpent's head. 
On all the serpent's seed shall tread; 
The stubborn sinner's hope confound. 
And smite him with a lasting wound. 

6 But his right hand his saints shall raise 
From the deep earth, or deeper seas. 
And bring them to his courts above. 
There shall they taste his special love. 

PSALM 69. 1-14. Part I. C. M. 
The sufferings of Christ for our salvation. 
1 ' Q AVE me. O God, the swelling floods 
O ' Break in upon my soul ; 
* I sink, and sorrows o'er my head 
' Like mighty waters roll 



2 ' I cry till all my voice be gone, 

' In tears I waste the day : 
My God, behold my longmg eyes, 

* And shorten thy delay 

3 • They hate my soul without a cause, 

' And still their number grows 
' More than the hairs around my head, 

* And mighty are my foes. 

4 * Twas then I paid that dreadful debt 

* That men could never pay, 

' And cave those honours to thy law 
' Which sinners took away.' 

5 Thus in the great Messiah's name, 

The royal prophet mourns ; 
Thus he awakes our hearts to grief. 
And gives us joy by turns. 

6 ' Now shall the saints rejoice and find 

* Salvation in my name ; 

' For I have borne their heavy load 

* Of sorrow, pain, and shame. 

7 ' Grief, like a garment, clothed me round, 

* And sackcK>th was my dress. 
While I procured for naked souls 

' A robe of righteousness. 

8 ' Amongst my brethren and the Jews 

* I like a stranger stood, 

' And bore their vile reproach, to bring 

* The Gentiles near to God. 

9 * I came in sinful mortals' stead, 

* To do my Father's will; 

Yet when I cleansed my Father's house 

* They scandalized my zeal. 

10 * My fasting and my holy groans 

* Were made the drunkard's song ; 
But God, from his celestial throne, 

' Heard my complaining tongue. 

11 ' He saved me from the dreadful deep, 

* Nor let my soul be drowned ; 

He raised and fixed my sinking feet 

* On well-established ground. 

12 ' 'Twas in a most accepted hour 

* My prayer arose on high, 

* And for my sake my God shall hear 

* The dying sinner s cry.' 

PSALM 69. 14-21,26,29,32. Pari II. C. M- 
The passion and exaltation of Christ. 

1 XT OW let our lips with holy fear 
i>i And mournful pleasure sing. 

The sufferings of our great High-Priest, 
The sorrows of our King. 

2 He sinks iu floods of deep distress : 

How high the waters rise ! 
While to his heavenly Father's ear 
He sends perpetual cries. 

3 * Hear me, O Lord, and save thy Son, 

* Nor hide thy shining face : 

Why should thy favourite look like one 

* Forsaken of thy grace. 

4 ' With rage they persecute the man 

' That groans beneath thy wound, 

* While for a sacrifice I pour 

' My life upon the ground. 

5 * They tread my honour to the dust, 

' And laugh when I complain ; 

* Their sharp insulting slanders add 

* Fresh anguish to my pam. 

6 * All my reproach is known to thee, 

* The scandal and the shame : 
Reproach has broke my bleeding heart, 

* And lies defiled my name. 

7 * I looked for pity, but in vain ; 

* My kindred are my grief: 
I ask my friends for comfort round. 

' But meet with no relief. 

8 * With vinegar they mock my thirst ; 

' They give me gall for food ; 
' And sporting with my dying groans, 

* They triumph in my dIomL 
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PSALM LXIX. LXXI. 



9 * Shine into my distressed soul, 

* Let thy compassion save ; 
• And though my flesh sink down to death, 

' Redeem it from the grave. 

10 ♦ I shall arise to praise thy name, 

* Shall reign in worlds unknown ; 
•And thy salvation, O my God, 

* Shall seat me on thy throne.' 

PSALM 69. Part IIL C. M. 

ChriiV» obedience and death ; or, God glorified 

and tinners saved. 

^ P^'^t^¥^^' ^ ^^ ^y wondrous grace, 
1. I bless my Saviour's name ; 
He bought salvation for Uie poor, 
And bore the sinner's shame. 

2 His deep distress has raised us high : 

His duty and his zeal 
Fulfilled the law which mortals broke. 
And finished all thy will. 

3 His dying groans, his livinc songs. 

Shall better please my God 
Than harp or trumpets solemn sound. 
Than goats or bullock's blood. 

4 This shall his humble followers see. 

And set their hearts at rest ; 
They by his death draw near to thee. 
And hve for ever blest. 

5 Let heaven, and all that dwell on high. 

To God their voices raise. 
While lands and seas assist the sky, 
And Join t' advance the praise. 

6 Zion is thine, most holy God ; 

Thy Son shall bless her gates ; 
And gloiy purchased by his blood 
For thme own Israel waits. 

PSALM 69. Part L L. M. 
Christ's passion, and sinners' salvation. 

1 r^EEP in our hearts let us record 
JLJ The deeper sorrows of our Lord • 
Behold the rismg billows roll 
lo overwhelm his holy souL 

2 In long complaints he spends his breath. 
While hosts of hell, and powers of death. 
And all the sons of malice, join 
To execute their curst design. 

3 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love 
Has made Uie curse a blessing prove ; 
Those dreadftil suflFerings of thy Son 
Atoned for sins which we had done. 

4 The pangs of our expiring Lord 
The honours of thy law restored ; 
His sorrows made thy justice known 
And paid for follies not bis own. 

5 O for his sake our guilt forgive. 
And let the mounung sinner live ; 
The Lord will hear us in his name. 
Nor shall our hope be turned to shame. 



PSALM 69. 7, &c. Part II. L. M. 
Christ's sufferings and xeal. 

* 'T^^^ S"" *^y 8*^6' eternal God, 
^f ^ Thy Son sustained that heavy load 
,Of base reproach and sore disgrace. 
And shame defiled his sacred face. 

2 The Jews, his brethren and his kin. 
Abused the man that checked their sin : 
While he fulfilled their holy laws. 
They hate him, but without a cause. 

3 * [My Father's house,' said he, 'was made 
•A place for worship, not for trade ;' 
Then scattering all their gold and brass. 
He scourged the merchants from the place.] 

4 rZeal for the temple of his God 
Consumed his life, exposed his blood ; 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown 

He felt, and mourned them as his own ] 



[}?i|! Wends forsook, his followers fled. 
While foes and arms surround his head ; 
They curse him with a slanderous tongue. 
And the false judge maintains the wrong.] 

6 His life they load with hateful lies. 
And charge his lips with blasphemies ; 
They nailbim to the shameful tree : 
There hung the man that died for me. 

7 r Wretches with hearts as hard as stones. 
Insult his piety and groans : 
Gall was the food they gave him there. 
And mocked his thirst with vinegar. ] 

8 But God beheld ; and from his throne 
Marks out the men that hate his Son ; 
The hand that raised him from the dead 
Shall pour the vengeance on their head. 

PSALM 71. 5-9. Part L C. M. 
The aged saint's reflection and hope, 

1 IVyf YGod, myeverlasttoghope, 
1>I I Uve upon thy truth ; 

Thine hands have held my childhood up. 
And strengthened all my youth, 

2 My flesh was fashioned by thy power 
With all these limbs of mine ; 

And from my mother's painful hour 
I 've been entirely thmeT 

3 Still has my life new wonders seen 
Repeated every year ; 

Behold my days that yet remain, • 

I trust them to thy care. 

4 Cast me not off when strength declines. 
When hoary hairs arise ; 

And round me let thy glories shine 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

5 Then in the history of my age. 
When men review my days. 

They '11 read thy love in every page. 
In every line thy praise. 

PSALM 71. 15, 14, 16, 23. 22, 2t Part II. C. M. 
Christ our strength and righteousneas. 

MY Saviour, my almighty Friend, 
When I begin thy praise. 
Where will the growing numbers end. 
The numbers of thy grace ? 

2 Thou art my everlasting trust. 
Thy goodness I adore ; 

And smce I knew thy graces first 
I speak thy glories more. 

3 My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road. 

And march with coura^^e in thy strencth 
To see my Father. God. 

4 When I am filled with sore distress 
For some surprising sin, 

I '11 plead thy perfect righteousness. 
And mention none but thine. 

5 How will my lips rejoice to teU 
The victories of my King! 

My soul redeemed from sin and hell 
Shall thy salvation sing. 

6 [My tongue shall all the day proclaim 

My Saviour and my God ; 
His death has brought my foes to shame. 
And drowned them in his blood. 

7 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers. 

With this delightful song 
I 11 entertain the darkest hours, 
Nor think the season long.] 

PSALM 71. 17-21. Part in. CM. 
The aged christian's prayer and song ; or. Old 

age, death, and the resurrection. 
^ C^^r^^^^y childhood and my youth. 
VJ The guide of all my days, ' 

I have declared thy heavenly truth, 
And told thy wondrous ways. 



y Google 



PSALM LXXII. LXXIII. 



2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs. 

And leave my fainting heart? 
Who shall sustain my sinking years, 
If God my strength depart ? 

3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim 

To the surviving age. 
And leave a savour of thy name 
When I shall quit the stage. 

4 The land of silence and of death 

Attends my next remove ; 
O may these poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love. 

PAUSB. 

5 Thy righteousness is deep and high. 

Unsearchable thy deeds ; 
Thy glory spreads beyond the sky. 
And all my praise exceeds. 

6 Oft have I heard thy threatenings roar, 

And oft endured the grief; 
But when thy hand has prest me sore, 
Thy grace was my relief. 

7 Bylong experience have I known 

Thy sovereign power to save ; 
At thy command I venture down 
Securely to the grave. 

8 When I lie buried deep in dust. 

My flesh shall be thy care : 
These withering limbs with thee I trust, 
To raise them strong and fair. 

PSALM 72. Part I. L. M. 
The kingdom of Christ. 

1 f^ REAT God. whose universal swny 
vJ The known and unknown worlds obey, 
Now give the kingdom to thy Sou, 
Extend his power, exalt his throne. 

2 Thy sceptre well becomes his hands. 
All heaven submits to his commands; 
His Justice shall avenge the poor. 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 

3 With power he vindicates the just, 
And treads the op|>ressor in the dust; 
His worship and his fear shall last 
Till hours and years and time be past. 

4 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So shall he send his influence down; 
His grace on fainting souls distils. 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

5 The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death. 
Revive at his flrst dawning light. 
And deserts blossom at the sight 

6 The saints shall flourish in his days. 
Drest in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace like a river from his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 

PSALM 72. Part II. L. M. 
ChriaVa kingdom among the Gentiles. 

1 T ESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
t) Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 [Behold the islands with their kings. 
And Europe her best tribute brings ; 
From norm to south the princes meet. 
To pay their homage at nis feet. 

3 There Persia glorious to behold. 
There India shines in eastern gold : 
And barbarous nations at his word 
Submit, and bow, and own their Lord.] 

4 For him shall endless prayer be made. 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

5 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 



6 Blessings abound where'er he reigns. 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains. 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blest 

7 r Where he displays his heaUng power 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their father lost 

8 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Ansels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the long Amen.] 

PSALM 73. Part I. C. M. 

Afflicted aainta happy, and prosperous sinners 

cursed. 

1 'VT OW I 'm convinced the Lord is kind 
rN To men of heart sincere, 

Yet once my foolish thoughts repined. 
And bordered on despair. 

2 I grieved to see the wicked thrive. 

And spoke with angry breath, 

* How pleasant and profane they live ! 

' How peaceful is their death ! 

3 * With well-fed flesh and haughty eyes 

* They lay their fears to sleep ; 
' Against the heavens their slanders ri&e, 
'While saints in silence weep. 

4 ' In vain I lift my hands to pray, 

' And cleanse my heart ui vain, 

* For I am chastened all the day, 

' The night renews my pain.' 

5 Yet while my tongue indulged complaints, 

I felt my heart reprove ; 
' Sure I shall thus offend thy saints, 
' And grieve the men I love.' 

6 But still I found my doubts too hard. 

The conflict too severe. 
Till I retired to search thy word. 
And learn thy secrets there. 

7 There, as in some prophetic glass, 

I saw the sinner's feet 
High mounted on a slippery place. 
Beside a fiery pit 

8 I heard the wretch profanely boast. 

Till at thy frown he fell ; 
His honours in a dream were lost, 
And he awakes in hell. 

9 Lord, what an envious fool I was ! 

How like a thoughtless beast ! 
Thus to suspect thy promised grace. 
And think the wicked blest 

10 Yet I was kept from full despair. 

Upheld by power unknown ; 
That blessed nand that broke the snare 
Shall guide me to thy throne. 

PSALM 73. 23-28. Part II. C. M. 
God our portion here and hereafter. 

1 /^i OD my supporter and my hope, 
V J My help for ever near. 
Thine arm of mercy held me up 

When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels. Lord, shall guide my feet 

Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thine hand conduct me near thy seat 
To dwell before ttiy face. 

3 Were I In heaven without my God, 

'Twould be no joy to me ; 
And whilst this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 

4 What if the springs of life were broke. 

And flesh and heart should faint ? 
God is my soul's eternal rock. 
The strength of every saint 

5 Behold, the sinners that remove 

Far from thy presence die ; 
Not all the idol gods they love 
Can save them when they cry. 



.y^aOOgle 



PSALM LXXIII.-LXXV. 



6 Bat to draw near to thee, my God, 
Shall be my iweet employ ; 
My tongue shall sound thy works abroad 
And tell the world my Joy. 

PSALM 73. 22, 3. 6, 17-20. L. M. 
The prosperity ofrinnere cursed. 

1 T ORD, what a thoughtless wretch was I. 
JLi To mourn, and murmur, and repine. 
To see the wicked placed on high. 

In pride and robes of honour shine ! 

2 But O their end. their dreadftil end ! 
Thy sanctuary taught me so : 

On slippery rocks Isee them stand, 
And fiery billows roll below. 

3 Now let them boast how tall they rise. 
I '11 never envy them again ; 

There they may stand with haughtv eyes. 
Till they plunge deep in endless pam. 

4 Their fancied joys, how fast they flee ! 
Just like a dream when man awakes; 
Their songs of softest harmony 

Are but a preface to their plagues. 

5 Now I esteem their mirth and wine 
Too dear to purchase with my blood: 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine, 
My life, my portion, and my God. 

PSALM 73. S.M. 
The mystery of Providence unfolded, 

1 Q URE there 's a righteous God, 
O Nor is religion vain. 

Though men of vice may boast aloud. 
And men of grace complain. 

2 I saw the wicked rise. 
And felt my heart repine. 

While haughty fools with scornful eyes 
In robes of honour shine. 

3 [Pampered with wanton ease. 
Their flesh looks fkiU and fair. 

Their wealth rolls in like flowing seas. 
And grows without their care. 

4 Free from the pli^es and pains 
That pious souls endure. 

Through all their life oppresrion reigns. 
And racks the humble poor. 

5 Their impious tongues blaspheme 
The everlasting God; 

Their malice blasts Uiegood man's name, 
And spreads their lies abroad. 

6 But I with flowing tears 
Indulged my doubts to rise ; 

* Is there a God that sees or bears 
> The thhigs below the skies V] 

7 The tumults of my thought 
Held me in hard suspense. 

Till to thy house my feet were broi^ht 
To learn thy justice thence. 

8 Thy word with light and power 
Did mv mistakes amend ; 

I viewed the sinners' life before. 
But here I learnt thek end. 

9 On what a slippery steep 
The thoughtless wretches go ! 

And O that dreadful fiery deep 
That waits their fall below '. 

10 Lord, at thy feet I bow. 

My thouEhls no more repine ; 

I call my God my portion now. 

And all my powers are thine. 

PSALM 74. CM. 

The church pleading with God under sore 
persecutions. 

I 'fX/ILL God forever castas off? 
T f His wrath for ever smoke 
Against the people of his k>ve. 
His UtUe chosen flock? 

34 



2 I'hink of the tribes so dearly bought 

With their Redeemer's blood ; 
Nor let thy ZiOn be forgot. 
Where once thy glory stood. 

3 Lift up thy feet and march in haste. 

Aloud our ruin calls ; 
See what a wide and fearful waste 
Is made within thy walls. 

4 Where once thy churches prayed and sang, 

Thy foes profanely roar; 
Over thy gates their ensigns hang, 
Sad tokens of their power. 

5 How are the seats of worship broke ! 

They tear the buildings down. 
And he that deals the heaviest stroke 
Procures the chief renown. 

6 With flames they threaten to 

Thy children in their nest. 
' Come let us bum at once (they cry) 
* The temple and the priest' 

7 And still to heighten oar distress. 

Thy presence is withdrawn ; 
Thy wonted signs of power and grace, 
Tliy power and grace are gone. 

8 No prophet speaks to calm our woes. 

But all the seers mourn ; 
There 's not a soul amon|^t us knows 
The time of thy return. 

PAVSK. 

9 How long, eternal God. how long 

Shall men of pride blaspheme? 
Shall saints be made their endless song. 
And bear immortal shame ? 

10 Canst thou for ever sit. and hear 

Thine holy name profaned ? 
And still thy Jealousy forbear. 
And still withhold thine hand ? 

11 What strange deliverance hast thou shown 

In ages long before ! 
And now no other God we own. 
No other God adore. 

12 Thou didst divide the raging sea 

By thy resistless migbt. 
To make thy tribes a wondrous way, 
And then secure their flight 

13 Is not the world of nature thine. 

The darkness and the day ? 
Didst thou not bid the morning shine. 
And mark the sun his way ? 

14 Hath not thy power formed every coast. 

And set the earth its bounds. 
With summer's heat and winter's ftvtst. 
In their perpetual rounds ? 

15 And riiall Q» sons of earth and dust 

That sacred power blaspheme ? 
Will not thy hand that formed them first. 
Avenge thine ii\}ured name ? 

16 Think on the covenant thou hast made. 

And all thy words of love ; 

Nor let the birds of prey invade 

And vex thy mourning dove. 

17 Our foes would triumph in our blood. 

And make our hope their Jest; 
Plead thy own cause, almighty God ! 
And give thy children rest 

PSALM 75. L.M. 

Power and government from God tUone. 

Applied to the ^(lorious Revolution by Khig 

William, or the happy accession oi King 

Geot^ge to the Throne. 

1 rpo thee, roost holy and most high. 

L To thee we bring our thankftii praise ; 
Thy works declare thy name is nigh, 
'I'hy works of wonder and of grace. 

2 Britain was doomed to be a slave. 

Her framed dissolved, her fears were great; 
When God a new supporter gave 
To bear the pillars of the state. 
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PSALM LXXVI. LXXVII. 



3 He tnm thy band received his crown. 
And sware to rule by wholesome laws: 
His foot shall tread the oppressor down, 
His arm defend the righteous cause. 

4 Let haughty sinners sink their pride, 
Nor lift so high their scornful bead ; 
But lay their foolish thoughts aside. 
And own the king that Ood hath made. 

5 Such honours never come by chance, 
Nor do the winds promotion blow ; 
*Tis God the Judge doth one advance, 
*Tis God that lays another low. 

6 No vain pretence to royal birth 
Shall fix a tyrant on the throne : 
God, the great Sovereign of the earth. 
Will rise and make bis justice known. 

7 [His hand holds out the dreadful cup 

Of vengeance, mixed with various plagues, 
To make the wicked drink them up. 
Wring out and taste the bitter dregs. 

8 Now shall the Lord exalt the just. 
And while he tramples on the proud. 
And lays their gloiy in the dust. 
My bpe shall sing his praise aloud.] 

PSALM 76. C. M. 

Israel $aved, and the Assyriant dettroyed; 
or, God'* vengeance against hi$ enemies 
proceeds from his church. 

1 TNJudah God of old was known; 
1 His name in Israel great; 

Li Salem stood his holy throne. 
And Sion was his seat 

2 Among the praises of his saints 

His dwelhng there he chose ; 
There he received their just complaints 
Against their haughty foes. 

3 From Zion went his dreadful word, 

And broke the threatening spear ; 
The bow, the arrows, and the sword. 
And crushed the Assyrian war. 

4 What are the earth's wide kingdoms else 

But mighty hills of prey ? 
The hill on which Jehovah dwells 

Is glorious more than they. 
3 Twas Sion's King that stopped the breath 

Of captains and their bands : 
The men of might slept fast in death. 

And never found their hands. 

6 At thy rebuke. O Jacob's God, 

Bom horse and chariot fell ; 
Who knows the terrors of thy rod ? 
Thy vengeance who can tell ? 

7 What power can stand before thy sight 

When once thy wrath appears ? 
When heaven shines round with dreadful 
The earth lies still and fears. [light. 

8 When God in his own sovereign ways 

Comes down to save the opprest. 
The wrath of man shall work his praise. 
And he *11 restrain the rest 

9 [Vow to the Lord, and tribute bring. 

Ye princes, fear his frown : 
His terror sbalres the proudest king. 
And cuts an army down. 

10 Tbe thunder of his sharp rebuke 

Our haughty foes shall feel : 
For Jacobus God hath not forsook. 
But dwells hi Sion stiU.] 

PSALM 77. Part I. C. M. 
Melaneholj/ assaulting^ and hope prevailing. 

1 rpo God I cried with monmftil voice, 
L I sought bis gracious ear. 
In the sad day when troubles rose. 
And filled the night with fear. 



2 Sad were my days, and dark my nights. 

My soul refiised relief; 
I thought on God the just and wise. 
But thoughts increased my grief. 

3 StiU I complained, and still opprest. 

My heart began to break ; 
My God. thy wrath forbid my rest, 
And kept my eyes awake. 

4 My overwhelming sorrows grew 

Till I could speak no more : 
Then I within myself withdrew. 
And called thy judgments o'er. 

5 I called back years and ancient times, 

When I beheld thy face ; 
My spirit searched for secret crimes 
That might withhold thy grace. 

6 I called thy mercies to my mind. 

Which lenioyed before ; 
And will the Lord no more be kind ? 
His face appear no more ? 

7 Will he for ever cast me off? 

His promise ever fail ? 
Has he forgot his tender love ? 
Shall anger still prevail ? 

8 But I forbid this hopeless thought. 

This dark despairing frame. 
Remembering what thy hand hath wrought, 
Thy hand is still the same. 

9 I '11 think again of all thy ways; 

And talk thy wonders o'er ; 
Thy wonders of recovering grace. 
When flesh could hope no more. 

10 Grace dwells with justice on the throne ; 

And men that love thy word 

Have in thy sanctuary known 

The counsels of the Lord. 



PSALM 77. PartIL CM. 

Comfort derived from ancient providences ; 
or, Israel delivered from Egypt, and brought 
to Canaan. 

1 • TJOW awftil is thy chastening rod !' 

-El. (May thine own children say,) 
* The great, the wise, the dreadful God ! 
* How holy is his way !* 

2 I '11 meditate his works of old ; 

The Kins that reigns above ; 
I '11 hear his ancient wonders told, 
And learn to trust his love. 

3 Long did the house of Joseph lie 



cry. 



Long did the bouse of Joseph ii 

With Egypt's yoke opprest: 
Long he delayed to hear their 

Nor gave his people rest 

4 Tbe sons of good old Jacob seemed 

Abandoned to their foes; 
But his almighty arm redeemed 
The nation that he chose. 

5 Israel, hte people and his sheep. 

Must follow where he calls; 
He bid them venture through tbe deep. 
And made the waves their walls. 

6 The waters saw thee, mighty God ! 

The waters saw thee come : 
Backward they fled, and frighted stood. 
To make thine armies room. 

7 Strange was thy journey through the sea. 

Thy footsteps. Lord, unknown : 

Terrors attend the wondrous way 

That brings thy mercies down. 

8 [Thy voice with terror in the sound 

Through clouds and darkness broke ; 
All heaven in lightnmg shone around. 
And earth with thunder shook. 

9 Thine arrows through tbe skies were hurled ; 

How glorious is the Lord ! 
Surprise and trembliiq; seized tbe world. 
And bis own saints adored. 
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PSALM LXXVIII. LXXX. 



10 He gave them water from the rock ; 
And safe, by Moses' hand. 
Through a dry desert led his flock 
Home to the promised land.] 

PSALM 78. Part I. C. M. 

Providence of God recorded ; or, Piout educa- 
tion and instruction of children. 

1 T ET children hear the mighty deeds 
X^ Which God performed of old. 
Which in our younger years we saw, 

And which our fathers told. 

2 He bids us make his glories known. 

His works of power and grace ; 
And we Ul convey his wonders down 
Through every rising race. 

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 

And they again to theirs : 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God alone 

Their hope securely stands ; 
That they may ne'er forget his works, 
But practise bis commands. 

PSALM 78. Part IL C. M. 

IsraeVs rebellion and punishment ; or, The 

sins and chastisements of God's people. 

1 f\ WHAT a stiff rebellious house 
\J Was Jacob's ancient race ! 
False to their own most solemn vows, 

And to their Maker's grace. 

2 They broke the covenant of his love, 

And did his laws despise ; 
Forgot the works he wrought to {Mrove 
I& power before their eyes. 

3 They saw the plagues on Egypt light, 

From his revenging hand : 
What dreadful tokens of his vaight 
Spread o'er the stubborn land! 

4 They saw him cleave the mighty sea. 

And marched in safety through. 
With wateiy walls to guard their way. 
Till they had 'scaped the foe. 

5 A wondrous pillar marked the road. 

Composed of shade and light : 
By day it formed a sheltering cloud, 
A leading fire by night. 

6 He from the rock their thirst supplied ; 

The gushing waters fell. 
And ran in rivers by their side, 
A constant miracle. 

7 Yet they provoked the Lord most high. 

And dared distrust his hand, 
' Can he with bread our host supply 

• Amidst this desert hind ?' 

8 The Lord with indignation heard. 

And caused his wrath to flame ; 
His terrors ever stand prepared 
To vindicate his name. 

PSALM 78. Part IIL C. M. 

The punishment of luxury and intemperance , 

or. Chastisement and salvation. 

1 WT HEN Israel sins, the Lord reproves, 

YV And fills their hearts with dread: 
Yet he forgives the men he loves. 
And sends theni heavenly bread. 

2 He fed them with a liberal hand. 

And made his treasures known ; 
Hegave the midnight clouds command 
To pour provision down. 

3 The manna, like a morning shower. 

Lay thick around their feet ; 
The com of heaven, so light, so pure. 
As though Hwere angels' meat 

4 But they in murmuring language said. 

* Manna is all our feast; 

• We loathe this light, this airy bread ; 
' We must have flesh to taste.' 
— 



5 * Ye shall have flesh to please your lust.* 

The Lord in wrath replied. 
And sent them quails like sand or dust. 
Heaped up from side to side. 

6 He gave them all their own desire* 

And greedy as they fed. 
His vengeance burnt with secret fire, 
And smote the rebels dead. 

7 When some were slain the rest returned. 

And sought the Lord with tears ; 
Under the rod they feared and mourned. 
But soon forgot their fears. 
B Oft he chastised, and still forgave. 
Till by bis gracious hand. 
The nation he resolved to save. 
Possessed the promised land. 
PSALM 78. 32. &c. Part IV. L.M. 
Backsliding and forgiveness ; or. Sin punish- 
ed and saints saved, 

1 f^ REAT God, how oft did Israel prove 
VJ By turns thine anger and thy love ! 
There in a glass our hearts may see 
How fickle and how false they oe. 

2 How soon the faithless Jews forgot 

llie dreadful wonders God had wrought ! 
Then they provoke him to his face. 
Nor fear his power, nor trust his grace. 

3 The Lord consumed their years in pain. 
And made their travels long and vain ; 
A tedious march through unknown ways 
Wore out their strength, and spent their days. 

4 Oft when they saw their brethren slain. 
They mourned, and sought the Lord again ; 
Called him the Rock of their abode. 
Their high Redeemer and their God. 

5 Their prayers and vows before him rise 
As flattering words, or solemn lies. 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
False to his covenant and his love. 

6 Yet did his sovereign grace forgive 
The men who not deserved to hve ; 
His anger oft away he turned. 

Or else with gentle flame it burned. 

7 He saw their flesh was weak and frail. 
He saw temptation still prevail ; 

The God of Abraham loved them still, 
And led them to his holy hiU. 
PSALM 80. L. M. 
The church's prayer under affliction ; or. The 
vineyard of God wasted. 

1 f^ REAT Shepherd of thine Israel, 

XJ Who didst between the cherubs dwell. 
And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep. 
Safe through the desert and the deep. 

2 Thy church is in the desert now. 

Shine from on high, and guide us through; 
Turn us to thee, uiy love restore. 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more 

3 Great God, whom heavenly hosts obey. 
How long shall we lament and pray, 
And wait in vain thy kind return ? 
How long shall thy fierce anger bum ? 

4 Instead of wine and cheerful bread. 
Thy saints with their own tears are fed; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore. 

We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 

PAUSR I. 

5 Hast thou not planted with thy hands 
A lovely vine In heathen lands ? 
Did not thy power defend It round. 
And heavenly dews enrich the ground? 

6 How did the spreadhig branches shoot, 
And blesB the nations with the firuit ! 
But now, dear Lord, look down and see 
Thy moumfaig vine, that lovely tree. 

7 Why Is its beauty thus defaced ? 
Why hast thou laid her fences waste ? 
Strangers and foes against her join. 
And every beast devours the vine. 
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PSALM LXXXI.-LXXXIV. 



8 Return, almigbty God, return. 

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore. 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 

PAUSK II. 

9 Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew, 
Thou wast its strength and glory too ; 
Attacked in vain by all its foes. 

Till the fair Branch of Promise rose ; 

10 Fair Branch, ordained of old to shoot 
From David's stock, from Jacob's root ; 
Himself a noble vine, and we 

The lesser branches of the tree. 

11 *Tis thy own Son, and he shall stand 
Girt with thy strength at thy right hand ; 
Thy first-born Son, adorned and blest 
With power and grace above the rest 

12 O ! for his sake attend our cry. 
Shine on thy churches lest they die ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore. 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 



PSALM I 



,8-16. S.M. 



The warninga of God to his -people ; or, 
Spiriiualolessings and punuhments. 

1 Q ING to the Lord aloud, 
il And make a joyful noise, • 

God is our strength, our Saviour God ; 
Let Israel hear his voice. 

2 • From vile idolatry 

* Preserve my worship clean ; 

' I am the Lord, who set thee free 

* From slavery and sin. 

3 ' Stretch thy desires abroad, 
' And I '11 supply them well ; 

* But if ye will refuse your God, 

* If Israel will rebel, 

4 * I *1I leave them,* saith the Lord, 

* To their own lusts a prey, 

* And let them run the dangerous road, 

* 'Tis their own chosen way. 

5 • Yet O ! that all my saints 

* Would hearken to my voice ! 

* Soon I would ease their sore complaints, 

* And bid their hearts rejoice. 

6 ♦ While I destroy their foes, 

* I 'd richly feed my flock, 

* And they should taste the stream that flows 

* From their eternal Rock.' 

PSALM 82. L. M. 

God the avpreme Governor ; or, Magistrates 
teamed. 

1 A MONG the assembl ies of the great, 
J\ A greater Ruler takes his seat ; 
The God of heaven, as Judge, surveys 
Those gods on earth, and all their ways. 

2 Why will ye then frame wicked laws ? 
Or why support the unrighteous cause ? 
When will ye once defend the poor. 
That sinners vex the saints no more ? 

3 They know not. Lord, nor will they know; 
Dark are the ways in which they go ; 
Their name of earthly gods is vain, 

For they shall fall and die like men. 

4 Arise, O Lord, and let thy Son 
Possess his universal throne. 
And rule the nations with his rod ; 
He is our Judge, and he our God. 

PSALM 83. S. M. 

A complaint against persecutors. 

I A ND will the God of grace 
r\ Perpetual rilence keep : 
The God of justice bold his peace, 
And lethia vengeance sleep ? 



2 Behold what cursed snares 
The men of mischief spread : 

I'he men that hate thy saints and thee. 
Lift up their threatening head. 

3 Against thy hidden ones 
Their counsels they employ. 

And malice, with her watchful eye, 
Pursues them to destroy. 

4 The noble and the base 
Into thy pastures leap ; : 

The lion and the stupid ass 
Conspire to vex thy sheep. 

5 • Come, let us join,' they cry, 

• To root them from the ground, 
'Till not the name of saints remain, 

• Nor memory shall be found.* 

6 Awake, almighty God, 

And call thy wrath to mind ; 
Give them like forests to the hre. 
Or stubble to the wind. 

7 Convince their madness, Lord> 
And make them seek thy name ; 

Or else their stubborn rage confound. 
That they may die in shame. 

8 Then shall the nations know 
That glorious dreadful word, 

Jehovah is thy name alone. 
And thou the sovereign Lord. 

PSALM 81. Part I. L. M. 
The pleasure of public worship. 

1 TTOW pleasant, how divinely fair, 
n. O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints 

To meet the assemblies of thy saints. 

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God ; 
My God I my King ! why should I be 
So far from all my joys and thee ? 

3 The sparrow chooses where to rest. 
And for her young provides her nest : 
But will my God lo sparrows grant 
That pleasure which his chiloren want ? 

4 Blest are the saints who sit on high. 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above. 
And all Ibeir work is praise and love. 

5 Blest are the souls who find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays. 
And seek my face, and learn thy praise. 

6 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Sion's gate ; 

God is their strength, and through the road 
They lean upon their helper God. 

7 CheerAil they walk with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length. 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worship there. 

PSALM 84. Pakt IL L. M. 
God and his church ; or. Grace and glory. 

1 f^ REAT God, attend, while Sion sings 
vJ The joy that from thy presence springs; 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thoasand days of mirth. 

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Wfthin thine house, O God of grace. 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

3 God is our sun, he makes our day : 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all the assaults of hell and sin. 
From foes without, and foes within. 

4 All needftil grace wiU God bestow. 
And crown Ihat grace with glory too : 
He gives us all things^ and withnolds 
No real good from upright souls. 
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PSALM LXXXIV.-LXXXVL 



5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey. 
And devils at thy presence flee. 
Blest is the man that trusts in thee. 

PSALM 84. 1,4.2,3,10. Paraphrased. CM. 

Delight in ordinances »f worship ; or, Qod 

present in his churches. 

1 IVif Y soul, how lovely is the place 
IVi To which thy God resorts ! 
'TIS heaven to see his smiling face. 

Though in his earthly courik 

2 There the great Monarch of the sides 

His saving power displays. 
And light breaks in upon our eyes. 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 With his rich gifts the heavenly Dove 

Descends and fills the place. 
While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 
And still we seek thy mercy there, 
And sing thy praises still. 

FAUSX. 

5 My heart and flesh cry out for thee. 

While far from thine abode ; 
When shall 1 tread thy courts, and see 
My Saviour and my God ? 

6 The sparrow builds herself a nest. 

And suffers no remove . 
O make me, like the sparrows blest. 
To dwell but where I love. 

7 To sit one day beneath thine eye, 

And hear thy gracious voice. 
Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employed in carnal joys. 

8 Lord, at thy threshold I would wait. 

While Jesus is within. 
Rather than fill a throne of state. 
Or live in tents of sin. 

9 Could I command the spacious land. 

And the more boundless sea. 
For one blest hour at thy right band 
I 'd give them both away. 

PSALM 84. As the 148th Psalm. 
Longing for the house of God. 

1 T ORD of the worlds above, 
JU How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love. 
Thy earthly temples are ! 

To thine abode 
My heart aspires. 
With warm desires 
To see my God. 

2 The sparrow, for her young, 
With pleasure seeks her nest ; 
And wandering swallows long 
To find their wonted rest : 

My spirit faints, 
With equal zeal. 
To rise and dwell 
Among thy saints. 

3 O happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to bear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there I 

Th6y praise thee still; 
And happy they 
That love th« way 
To Zion's hilL 

4 They go from strength to strength. 
Through this dark vale of tears. 
Till each arrives at length, 

TiU each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat. 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet 



PAUSK. 

5 To spend one sacred day 
Where God and saints abide. 
Affords diviner joy . 
Than thousand days beside : 

Where God resorts, 
I love it more 
To keep the door. 
Than shhie in courts. 

6 God is our sun and shield. 
Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts his hands are filled. 
We draw our blessings thence : 

He shall bestow 
On Jacob's race 
Peculiar grace 
And glory too. 

7 The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 
From those his heart approves. 
From pure and pious souls; 

Thrice happy he, 
O God of hosts. 
Whose spirit trusts 
Alone in thee. 

PSALM 85. 1-8. Part I. L. M. 
Waiting for an answer toprayer ; or. Deliver- 
ance begun and completed. 

1 T ORD, thou hast called thy grace to mind, 
JU Thou bast reversed our heavy doom : 
So God foi^ave when Israel sinned. 

And brought his wandering captives home. 

2 Thou hast begun to set us free. 
And made thy fiercest wrath abate : 
Now let our hearts be turned to thee, 
And thy salvation be complete. 

3 Revive our dying graces. Lord, 
And let thy saints in thee rejoice ; 
Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word. 
We wait for pnuse to tune our voice. 

4 We wait to hear what God will say; 
He '11 speak, and give his people peace ; 
But let them run no more astray. 

Lest his returning wra'h increase. 

PSALM 85. 9, &c. Part IL L. M. 
Salvation by Christ. 

1 CJALVATION is for ever nigh 

O The souls that ffear and trust the usm ; 
And grace descending from on high. 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met. 

Since Christ the Lord came down from 
By his obedience so complete, [heaven ; 
Justice is pleased, and peace is given. 

3 Now truth and honour shall aboqnd. 
Religion dwell on earth again, 

And heavenly influence bless the ground 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 

4 His righteousness is gone before 
To give us free access to God ; 

Our wandering feet shall stray no more. 
But mark his steps and keep the road. 

PSALM 86. 8-13. CM. 
A general song of praise to God. 

1 A MONG the princes, earthly gods. 
r\. There 's none hath power divine; 
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord, 

Nor are their works, like thine. 

2 The nations thou hast made shall bring 

Their offerinp round thy throne ; 
For thou alone dost wondrous things. 
For thou art God alone. 

3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet ; 

Teach me thine heavenly ways. 
And my poor scattered thoughts unite 
In God my Father's praise. 
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PSALM LXXXVII. LXXXIX. 



4 Great is thy mercy, and my tonsue 
Shall those sweet wonders tell. 
How by thy srrace my sinking soul 
Rose from uie deeps of bell 

PSALM 87. L. M. 

The church the birth-place of the iaints ; or, 
Jewi and Gentilet uniud in the Christian 
church. 

1 /^ OD in his earthly temple lays 

\jf Foundations for his heavenly praise : 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But still in Zion loves to dwell. 

2 His mercy visits every house 

That pay their night and morning vows ; 
But makes a more delishtful stay 
Where churches meet to praise and pray. 

3 What glories were described of old ! 
What wonders are of Zion told ! 
Thou city of our God below. 

Thy fame shaU Tyre and Egypt know. 

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew : 
Angels and men shall join to sing 
The hill where living waters spnng. 

5 When God makes up his last account 
Of natives in his holy mount. 
'Twill be an honour to appear 

As one new-bom or nourished there. 

PSALM 89. Part L L. M. 

The covenant made with Chritt; or, The 
true David. 

1 T70R ever shall my song record 

T The truth and mercy of the Lord ; 
Mercy and truth for ever stand. 
Like heaven, established by his hand. 

2 Thus to his Son he sware and said, 

' With thee my covenant first is made ; 

• In thee shall dying sinners live, 

. * Glory and grace are thine to give. 

3 * Be thou my Prophet, thou my Priest; 
' Thy children shaU be ever blest; 

• Thou art my chosen King ; thy throne 

• Shall stand eternal like my own. 

4 • There 's none of all my sons above 

• So much my image or my love ; 

• Celestial powers thy subjects are ; 

• Then what can earth to thee compare ? 

5 • David, my servant, whom I chose 

• To guard my flock, to crush my foes, 

• And raised him to the Jewish throne, 

• Was but a shadow of my Son.* 

6 Now let the church rejoice and sing 
Jesus her Saviour and her King : 
Angels his heavenly wonders show. 
And saints declare his works below. 

PSALM 89. Part I. C. M. 
The faxthfulneu of God. 

1 TV TY never-ceasing songs ShaU show 
iVl The mercies of the Lord, 

And make succeeding ages know 
How faithful is his word. 

2 The sacred truths his Ups pronounce 

Shall firm as heaven endure ; 
And if he speak a promise once. 
The eternal grace is sure. 

3 How long the race of David held 

The promised Jewish throne ! 
But there 's a nobler covenant seaiaa 
To David's greater Son. 

4 His seed for ever shaU possess 

A throne above the skies; 
The meanest subject of his grace 
ShaU to that glory rise. 



5 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrous ways 
Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honours raise 
To thy unchanging love. 

PSALM 89. 7, &c. Part II. C. M. 
Thewnoer and majesty of God; or. Reveren- 
tial worship. 

1 WT ITH reverence let the saints appear 

YV And bow before the Lord, 
lUs high commands with reverence hear. 
And tremble at his word. 

2 How terrible thy glories be ! 

How bright thine armies shme ! 
Where is the power that vies with thee. 
Or truth compared to thine ? 

3 The northern pole and southern rest 

On thy supporting hand ; 
Darkness and day from east to west 
Move round at thy command. 

4 Thy words the racing wind control, 

And rule the boisterous deep ; 
Thou makest Oie sleeping biUows roll. 
The roUing bUlows sleep. 

5 Heaven, earth, and air, and sea are thine, 

And the dark world of hell ; 
How did thine arm in vengeance shine 
When ^ypt durst rebel I 

6 Justice and judgment are thy throne. 

Yet wondrous is thy grace ; 
WhUe truth and mercy jomed in one 
Invite us near thy face. 

PSALM 89. 15, &c Part IIL CM. 
A blessed gospel 

1 Tl LEST are ttie souls ttiat hear and know 
IJ The gospel's joyful sound ; 

Peace shtul attend the path they go. 
And Ught their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear Uiieir spirits up 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope. 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Stirength and salvation gives ; 

Israel, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever Uves. 

PSALM 89. 19, fiw. Part IV. C- M. 

Christ's mediatorial kingdom ; or, Ei» divine 

and human nature. 

HEAR what the Lord in vision said, 
And made his mercy known : 

• Sinners, behold your help is laid 

• On my almighty Son. 

2 ' Behold the man my wisdom chose 

• Among your mortal race ; 
' His head my holy oU o'erflows, 

• The Spirit of my grace. 

3 ♦ High shall he reign on David's throne, 

• My people's better King : 

• My arm shall beat his rivals down, 

• And sttll new subjects bring. 

4 ' My truth shall guard him in bis way, 

• With mercy by his side, 

• While in my name through earth and sea 

» He ShaU in tiiumph ride. 

5 • Me for his Father and his God 

• He ShaU for ever own, 

• Call me his rock, his hitth abode ; 

• And I 'U support my Son. 

6 ♦ My first-born Son arrayed in grace 

• At my right hand shaU sit; 

• Beneath him angels know their place, 

• And monarchs at his feet 
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PSALM LXXXIX. XC. 



7 ' Mv covenant stands for ever fast, 
' My promises are strong ; 

* Firm as the heavens his throne {ihall last, 

' His seed endure as long.' 

PSALM 89. 30. kc Part V. C. M. 

The covenant of grace unchangeable; or. 
Afflictions tcithout rejection. 

1 • \7'ET (saitb the Lord) if Davids race, 

J. * The children of my Son, 

• Should break my laws, abuse my grace, 

* And tempt mine anger down ; 

2 ' Their sins I '11 visit with the rod. 

* And make their folly smart; 

• But I 'U not cease to be their God, 
' Nor from my truth depart 

3 • My covenant 1 will ne'er revoke, 

' But keep my grace in mmd ; 

* And what eternal love hath spoke 

* Eternal truth shall bind. 

4 • Once have I sworn (I need no more) 

* And pledged my holiness, 

' To seal the sacred promise sure 
' To David and his race. 

5 * The sun shall see his offspring rise 

' And spread from sea to sea, 
' Long as he travels round the skies 

* To give the nations day. 

6 ' Sure as the moon that rules the night 

* His kingdom shall endure, 

' Till the fixed laws of shade and light 

* Shall be observed no more.' 



PSALM 89. 47, &c. Part VI. L. M. 

Mortality and hope. 

A funeral psalm. 

1 "pEMEMBER, Lord, our mortal state. 
t\ How frail our life, how short the date ! 
Where is the man that draws his breath 
Safe from disease, secure from deatti ? 

2 Lord, while we see whole nations die, 
Our flesh and sense repine and cry, 

* Must death for ever rage and reign ? 
' Or hast thou made mankind in vain ? 

3 * Where is thy promise to the just ? 

* Are not thy servants turned to dust?' 
But faith forbids these mournful sighs. 
And sees the sleeping dust arise. 

4 That glorious hour, that dreadful day, 
Wipes the reproach of saints away. 
Ana clears the honour of thy word : 
Awake, our souls, and bless the Lord. 

PSALM 89. 47, &c. Last Part. 

As the 113th Psalm. 
Life, death, and the resurrection. 

1 rpHINK. mighty God, on feeble man, 

X How few his hours, how short his span I 

Short from the cradle to the grave : 
Who can secure his vital breath 
Against the bold demands of death. 
With skill to fly, or power to save ? 

2 Lord, shall it be for ever said, 

* The race of man was only made 

' For sickness, sorrow, and the dust?' 
Are not thy servants day by day 
Sent to their graves, and turned to clay ? 

Lord, where 's thy kindness to the just ? 

3 Hast thou not promised to thy Son 
And all his seed a heavenly crown ? 

But flesh and sense indulge despair ; 
For ever blessed be the Lord, 
That faith can read his holy word. 

And find a resurrection there. 



4 For ever blessed be the Lord, 
Who gives his saints a long reward 

For all their toil, reproach, and pain : 
Let all below and all above 
Join to proclaim thy wondrous love. 

And each repeat their loud Amen. 

PSALM 90. L. M. 
Man mortal, and God eternal. 
A mournful song at a funeral. 

1 rpHROUGH every age, eternal God, 

J- Thou art our rest, our safe abode ; 
High was thy throne ere heaven was made, 
Or earth, thy humble footstool, laid. 

2 Long hadst thou reigned ere time l>egan. 
Or dust was fashioned to a man ; 

And long thy kingdom shall endure 
When earth and time shall be no more. 

3 But man, weak man, is bom to die. 
Made up of guilt and vanity ; 

Thy dreadful sentence. Lord, was just, 
' Return, ye sinners, to the dust' 

4 [A thousand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account ; 
Like yesterday's departed light. 
Or the last watch of ending night] 

PAUSK. 

5 Death like an overflowing stream 
Sweeps us away ; our life 's a dream ; 
An empty tale ; a morning flower. 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 

6 rOur age to seventy years is set: 

How short the term ! how frail the state ! 

And if to eighty we arrive. 

We rather sigh and groan than live. 

7 But O how ofl thy wrath appears! 
And cuts off our expected years ; 
Thy wrath awakes our humble dread : 
We fear the power that strikes us dead.] 

8 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man ; 
And kindly lengthen out our span. 
Till a wise care of piety 

Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 

PSALM 90. 1-5. Part L C. M. 
Man frail, and God eternal 

1 /^UR God, our help in ages past, 
yj Our hone for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast. 

And our«temal home. 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone. 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her frame. 

From everlasting thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 

4 Thy word commands our flesh to dust, 

• Ketum, ye sons of men :' 
All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 

5 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 

6 [The busy tribes of flesh and blood. 

With all their Uves and cares. 
Are carried downwards by thy flood. 
And lost in following years. 

7 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away ; , 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 
Like flowery fields the nations stand 

Pleased with the morning light ; 
The flowers beneath the mower's band 

Lie withering ere 'tis night] 
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PSALM XC. XCI. 



9 Our God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come. 
Be thou our guard while troubles last. 
And our eternal home. 

PSALM 90. 8, 11, 9. 10, 12. Part II. C. M. 
Infirmities and mortality the effect of sin ; 

or, Lt/e, ohl agct and preparation for 

death. 

1 T ORD, if thine eyes survey our faults, 
1^ And justice grow severe. 

Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts, 
And bums beyond our fear. 

2 Thine anger turns our frame to dust; 

By one offence to thee 
Adam with all his sons have lost 
Their immortality. 

3 Life like a vain amusement flies, 

A fable or a song ; 
By swift degrees our nature dies, 
Nor can our joys be long. 

4 'Tis but a few whose days amount 

To threescore years and ten. 
And all beyond that short account 
Is sorrow, toil, and pain. 

5 [Our vitals with laborious strife 

Bear up the crazy load. 
And drag those poor remains of life 
Along the tiresome road.] 

6 Almighty God, reveal thy love, 

And not thy wrath alone ; 
O let our sweet experience prove 
The mercies of thy throne ! 

7 Our souls would learn the heavenly art 

To improve the hours we have. 
That we may act the wiser part. 
And live beyond the grave. 

PSALM 90. 13, &C. Part III. C. M. 
Breathing after heaven. 

1 "p ETURN, O God of love, return ; 
LV Earth is a tiresome place : 

How long shall we thy children mourn 
Our absence from thy face ? 

2 Let heaven succeed our painful years. 

Let sin and sorrow cease. 

And in proportion to our tears 

So make our joys increase. 

3 Thy wonders to thy servants show. 

Make thy own work complete. 
Then shall our souls thy glory know, 
And own thy love was grfeat 

4 Then shall we shine before thy throne 

In all thy beauty. Lord ; 
And the poor service we have done 
Meet a divine reward. 

PSALM 90. 5. 10, 12. S. M. 
The frailty and ihortnesi of life. 

1 T ORD, what a feeble piece 
JLi Is this our mortal frame ! 

Our life how poor a trifle 'tis. 
That scarce deserves the name ! 

2 Alas the brittle clay 
That built our body first ! 

And every month, and every day, 
"Tis mouldering back to dust 

3 Our moments fly apace. 
Nor will our minuties stay ; 

Just like a flood our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 

4 Well, if our days, must fly. 
We 'U keep th^ir end in sight. 

We '11 spend them all in wisdom's way. 
And let them speed their flight. 

5 They '11 waft us sooner o'er 
This life's tempestuous sea ; 

Soon we shall reach the peaceftil shore 
Of blest eternity. 



PSALM 91. 1-7. Part L L. M. 
Safety in public diseases and dangers. 

1 LTE that hath made his refuge God, 
Xl Shall find a most secure abode, 
Shall walk all day beneath his shade, 
And there at night shall rest his head. 

2 Then will I say, ' My God, thy power 

• Shall be my fortress and my tower ; 

* I that am formed of feebte dust 

* Make thine almighty arm my trust* 

3 Thrice happy man ! thy Maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare, 
Satan, the fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded souls a thousand ways. 

4 Just as a hen protects her brood * 
From birds of prey that seek their blood. 
Under her feathers, so the Lord 
Makes his own arm his people's guard. 

5 If burning beams of noon conspire 
To dart a pestilential fire, 

God is their Ufe ; his wings are spread 
To shield them with an healthful shade. 

6 If vapours with malignant breath 
Rise thick and scatter midnight death, 
Israel is safe ; the poisoned air 
Grows pure if Israel's God be there. 

PAUSB. 

7 What though a thousand at thy side. 
At thy right hand ten thousand diied, 
Thy God his chosen people saves 
Amongst the dead, amidst the graves. 

8 So when he sent his angel down 

To make his wrath in Egypt known. 
And slew their sons, his careful eye 
Passed all the doors of Jacob by. 

9 But if the fire, or plague, or sword. 
Receive commission from the Lord 
To strike his saints among the rest. 
Their very pains and deaUis are blest 

10 The sword, the pestilence, or fire 
Shall but fulfil their best desire, 
From sins and sorrows set them free. 
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee. 

PSALM 91. 9-16. Part II. C. M. 

Protection from death, guard of angels, 
victory and deliverance. 

1 \7'E sons of men, a feeble race, 

X Exposed to every snare. 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling-place. 
And try and trust his care. 

2 No ill shall enter where you dwell ; 

Or if the plague come nigh. 
And sweep the wicked down to hell, 
'Twill raise his saints on high. 

3 He '11 give his angels charge to keep 

Your feet in all their ways ; 
To watch your pillow while you sleep. 
And guard your happy days. 

4 Their hands shall bear you^ lest you fall 

And dash against the stones : 

Are they not servants at his call. 

And sent to attend his sons ? 

5 Adders and lions ye shall tread ; 

The tempter's wiles defeat ; 
He that hath broke the serpent's head 
Puts him beneath your feet 

6 * Because on me they settlieir love, 

' I '11 save them.' saiththe Lord ; 

• I '11 bear their joyful souls above 
Destruction and the sword. 

7 ' My grace shall answer when they call, 

'In trouble I'll be nigh; 
' My power shall help them when they fall, 
* And raise them when they die. 
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PSALM XCII.-XCIV. 



8 ' Those that on earth my name have known 
' I 'II honour them in heaven ; 
' Theire my salvation shall be shown, 
' And endless life be given.* 

PSALM 92. Part L L M. 
A psalm for the Lor(t$ day. 

1 QWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
O To praise thy name, give thanks andsing, 
To show thy love by rooming light. 
And talk of all thy truth at lught. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest. 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast; 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord. 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
lliy works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high ; 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die. 
Like grass they floiuish, till thy breath 
Blast them in everlasting death. 

5 But I shall share a glorious part 
When grace hath well refined my heart. 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed. 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

6 Sin (my worst enemy before) 
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more ; 
My inward foes shall all be slain. 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 

7 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below ; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of Joy. 



PSALM 92. 12. &c. Part II. L. M. 
The church is the garden of God. 

1 T ORD, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand 
•a^ In gardens planted by tmne hand; 
Let me within thv courts be seen 
Lilro a young cedar fresh and green. 

2 There grow thy saints in faith and love. 
Blest with thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon with all its trees 

Yields such a comely sight as these. 

3 The plants of grace shall ever live ; 
(Nature decays, but grace must thrive ;) 
Time, that doth all things else impair. 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. 

4 Laden with fruits of age, they shew 
I'he Lord is holy, just, and true : 
None that attend his gates shall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 



PSALM 93. 1st Metre. As 100th Psalm. L.M. 
The eternal and tovereign God. 

1 TEHOVAH reigns ; he dwells in light. 
•i Girded with maiesty and might : 
The worid created by his hands 

StiU on its first foundation stands. 

2 But ere this spacious world was made, 
Or had its first foundations laid. 

Thy throne eternal ages stood. 
Thyself the ever-living God. 

3 Like floods the angry nations rise. 
And aim their rage against the sides; 
Vain floods that aim their rage so high ! 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 

4 For ever shall thy throne endure ; 
Thy promise stands for ever sure ; 
And everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 



PSALM 93. 2d M. At the old 50th Psafan. 
The tame. 

1 rpHE Lord ofglory reigns ; he reigns on hif^ ; 
L His robes ofstate are strength and mi^esty ; 

This wide creation rose at his command. 
Built by his word, and 'stablished by his hand : 
Long stood his throne ere be began creatioa. 
And his own Godhead is the firm foundation. 

2 God is the eternal King : fhy foes in vnin 
Raise their rebellions to confound thy reign: 
In vain the storms, in vain the floo(b arise. 
And roar, and toss their waves against the skies; 
Foaming at heaven, they rage with wild com- 
motion, [ocean. 

But heaven's high arches scorn the swelling 

3 Ye tempests, rage no more ; ye floods, be still. 
And the mad world submissive to his will : 
Built on his truth, his church must ever stand ; 
Firm are his promises, and strong his hand : 
See his own sons, when they appear before him. 
Bow at his footstool, and with tear adore him. 

PSALM 93. 3d M. As the old 12ad Paalm. 
The same. 

THE Lord Jehovah reigns. 
And royal state maintains. 
His head with awful glories crowned ; 
Arrayed in robes of light. 
Begirt with sovereign might, 
And rays of majesty around. 

2 Upheld by thy commands 
The world securely stands ; 

And skies and stars obey thy word : 

Thy throne was fixed on high 

Before the starry sky ; 
Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord. 

3 In vain the noisy crowd, 
Like billows fierce and loud. 

Against thine empire rage and roar ; 

In vain, with angry spite, 

The surly nations fight. 
And dash uke waves against the shore. 

4 Let floods and nations rage. 
And all their powers engage. 

Let swelling tides assault the sky ; 
The terrors of thy frown 
Shall beat their madness down : 

Thy throne for ever stands on hi^ 

5 Thy promises are true. 
Thy grace is ever new ; 

There meed thy church shall ne'er remove ; 

Thy saints with holy fear 

Shall in thy courts appear. 
And sing.thiue everlastug love. 

PSALM 94. 1.2.7-14. Part L CM. 

Saints chastised, and sinners destroyed; or, 
Instructive afflictions. 

1 f^ GOD, to whom revenge belongs, 
yj Proclaim thy wrath aloud '. 

Let sovereign power redress our wrongs. 
Let justice smite the proud. 

2 They say, ' The Lord nor sees nor hears :* 

When will the fools be wise ? 
Can he be deaf who formed their ears ? 
Or blind, who made their eyes ? 

3 He knows their impious thoughts are vain. 

And they shall feel his power ; 
His wrath shall pierce their souls with pain 
In some surprising hour. 

4 But if thy saints deserve rebuke. 

Thou hast a gentler rod : 
Thy providences and thy book 
Shall make them know their God. 

5 Blest is the man thy hands chastise. 

And to his duty draw ; 
Thy scourges make thy children wise 
When they forget thy law. 
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PSALM XCIV.-XCVI. 



6 But God will ne'er cast off his saints, 
Nor his own promise break ; 
He pardons his inheritance 
For their Redeemer's sake. 

PSALM 94. 16-23. Part IL C. M. 

God our support and comfort ; or, Deliver- 
once from temptation and perucution. 

1 'I^T'HO will arise and plead my right 

f V Against my numerous foes. 
While earth and hell their force unite. 
And all my hopes oppose ? 

2 Had not the Lord, my rock, my help. 

Sustained my faintmg head. 

My life bad now in silence dwelt. 

My soul amon^ist the dead. 

3 * Alas! my sliding feet,* I cried; 

Thy promise was my prop ; 
Thy grace stood constant by my side, 
Thy Spirit bore me up. 

4 While multitudes of mournful thoughts 

Within my bosom roll. 
Thy boundless love forgives my faults. 
Thy comforts cheer my souL 

5 Powers of iniquity may rise. 

And frame pernicious laws ; 
But God, my refuge, rules the skies, 
He will defend my cause. 

6 Let malice vent her rage aloud. 

Let bold blasphemers scoff; 
The Lord our God shall judge the proud, 
' And cut the sinners off. 

PSALM 95. CM. 
A psalm before prayer. 

1 Q ING to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
O And in his strength rejoice ; 
When his salvation h our theme. 

Exalted be our voice. 

2 With thanks approach his awAil sight. 

And psalms of honour sing ; 
The Lord 's a God of boundless might. 
The whole creation's King. 

3 Let princes hear, let angels know. 

How mean their natures seem. 

Those gods on high, and gods below, 

When once compared with him. 

4 Earth with its caverns dark and deep 

Lies in his spacious hand. 
He fixed the seas what bounds to keep. 
And where the hills must stand. 

5 Come, and with humble souls adore. 

Come, kneel before his face ; 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace ! 

6 Now is the time : he bends his ear. 

And waits for your request ; 
Con.e, lest he rouse his wrath and swear, 
* Ye shall not see my rest' 

PSALM 95. S. M. 

A psalm before urmon. 

1 I^OME, sound his praise abroad, 
\^ And hymns of glory sing ; 

Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ! 

The watery worlds are all his own ; 
And all the solid groimd. 

3 Come, worship at his throne. 
Come, bow before the Lord; 

We are his works, and not our own ; 
He fbrmed us by bis word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like the people of his choice. 
And own your gracious God. 



5 But if your ears refuse 
The language of his grace. 

And hearts grow hard, like stubborn Jews, 
That unbelieving race ; 

6 The Lord, in vengeance drest. 
Will lift his hand, and swear, 

* You that despise my promised rest, 
* Shall have no portion there.' 

PSALM 95. 1-3,6-11. L. M. 

Canaan lost through unbelief ; or, A warning 
to delaying sinners. 

1 f^OME. let our voices join to raise 
v^ A sacred song of solemn praise ; 
God is a sovereign King ; rehearse 
His honours in exalted verse. 

2 Come, let our souls address the Lord, 
Who framed our natures with his word ; 
He is our Shepherd ; we the sheep 

His mercy choose, his pastures keep. 

3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day. 
The counsels of his love obey ; 
Nor let our hardened hearts renew 
The sins and plagues that Israel knew. 

4 Israel, that saw his works of grace. 
Yet tempt their Maker to his face ; 
A faithless, unbelieving brood. 
That tired the patience of their God. 

5 Thus saith the Lord, • How false they prove, 
' Forget my power, abuse my love ; 

Since they despise my rest, I swear. 
Their feet shall never enter there.' 

6 [Look back, my soul, with holy dread. 
And view those ancient rebels dead ; 
Attend the offered grace to-day. 

Nor lose the blessing by delay. 

7 Seize the kind promise while it waits. 
And march to Zion's heavenly gates : 
Believe, and take the promised rest ; 
Obey, and be for ever blest] 

PSALM 96. 1-10. &a CM. 
Christ's first and second coming. 

1 Q ING to the Lord, ye distant lands. 
O Ye tribes of every tongue ; 

His new discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 

2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 

God's own almighty Son. 
His power the sinking world sustains. 
And grace surrouncu his throne. 

3 Let heaven proclaim the joyftil day, 

Joy through the earth t>e seen ; 
Let cities shine in bright array. 
And fields in cheernil green. 

4 Let an unusual joy surprise 

The islands of the sea ; 
Ye mountains, sink, ye valleys, rise. 
Prepare the Lord his way. 

5 Behold, he comes, he comes to bless 

The nations as their God ; 
To show the world his righteousness. 
And send his truth abroad. 

6 But when his voice shall raise the dead, 

And bid the world draw near, 
How will the guilty nations dread 
To see their Judge appear ! 

PSALM 96. As the n3fh Psalm. 

Tho God of the Gentiles. 

1 T ET all the earth their voices raise 
■I-i To sing the choicest psalms of praise. 

To sing and bless Jehovah's name : 
His glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations show. 

And all his saving works proclaim. 

■; 5 
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PSALM XCVn.-XCK. 



2 The heathens know thy glory. Lord ; 
The wondering nations read thy word, 

. In Britain is Jehovah known : 
Our worsbii> shall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made. 

Our Maker is our God alone. 

3 He framed the globe, he built the sky, 
He made the shining worlds on high, 

And reigns complete in glory there : 
His beams are majesty and light ; 
His beauties how divinely bnght ! 

His temple how divinely fair ! 

4 Come the great day, the glorious hour. 
When earth shall reel his saving power. 

And barbarous nations fear his name ; 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The beauty of his holiness. 

And in his courts his grace proclaim. 

PSALM 97. 1-5. Part L L. M. 

Christ reigning in heaven, and coming to 

judgment. 

1 TIE rei/?ns ; the Lord, the Saviour reigns ; 
X^ Praise him in evangelic strains ; 

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice. 
And distant islands join their voice. 

2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown ; 
But grace and truth support his throne ; 
Though gloomy clouds his ways surround, 
Justice is their eternal ground. 

3 In robes of judgment, lo ! he comes, 
Shakes the wide earth,and cleaves the tombs; 
Before him bums devouring fire. 

The mountains melt, (he seas retire. 

4 His enemies, with sore dismay. 

Fly from the sight, and shun &e day; 
Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high. 
And sing, for your redemption 's nigh. 

PSALM 97. 6-9. Part II. L. ^. 
ChriiVa incarnation. ! 

1 rpHE Lord is come, the heavens proclaim 

X His birth ; the nations learn his name : 
An unknown star directs the road 
Of eastern sages to their God. 

2 All ye bright armies of the skies. 
Go, worship where the Saviour lies ; 
Angels and kings before him bow. 
Those gods on high, and gods below. 

3 Let idols totter to the ground. 

And their own worsbippers confound ; 
But Judah shout, but Zion sing. 
And earth confess her sovereign King. 

PSALM 97. Part III. L. M. 
Grace and glory. 

1 rpH' Almighty reigns exalted high 

L O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky ; 
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat 

2 O ye that k)ve his holy name. 
Hate every work of sm and shame ; 
He guards the souls of all his friends. 
And from the snares of hell defends. 

3 Immortal light and joys unknown 
Are for the saints in darkness sown : 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honours of the Lord : 
None but the soul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holiness. 

PSALM 97. 1. 3. 5-7, 11. C. M. 
ChrisVi incarnation, and the latt judgment 



YE islands of the Northern sea. 
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns ; 
His word like fire prepares his way, 
And mountains melt to plains. 



2 His presence sinks the proudest hills, 

And makes the valleys rise ; 
The humble soul enjoys his smiles. 
The haughty sinner dies. 

3 The heavens his rightful power proclaim • 

The idol-gods around 
Fill their own worshippers with shame. 
And totter to the ground. 

4 Adoring angels at his birth 

Make the Redeemer known ; 
Thus shall he come to judge the earth. 
And angels guard his throne. 

5 His foes shall tremble at his sight. 

And hills and seas retire ; 
His children take their unknown flight. 
And leave the world on fire. 

6 The seeds of joy and glory sown 

For saints in darkness here. 
Shall rise and spring in worlds unknown. 
And a rich harvest bear. 

PSALM 98. Part I. C. M. 

Praise for the gospel. 

1 T^our Almighty Maker, God, 

\ New honours De addressed ; 

His great salvation shines abroad. 

And makes the nations blest 

2 He spake the word to Abraham first: 

His truth fulfils the grace ; 
The Gentiles make his name their trust. 
And learn his righteousness. 

3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim 

With all her different tongues ; 
And spread the honours of his name 
In melody and songs. 

PSALM 98. Part II. C. M. 
The Messiah's coming and kingdom. 

1 TOY to the world; the Lord is come : 
U Let earth receive her King ; 

Let every heart prepare him room. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their songs employ ; [plains 

While fields and floods, rocks. hillsT and 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the grouiicT; 
He comes to make h'is blessmgs flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace. 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of ius love. 

PSALM 99. Part I. S. M. 
Christ's kingdom and majesty. 

THE God Jehovah reigns, 
Let all the nations fear. 
Let sinners tremble at his throne,' 

And saints be humble there. 

Jesus the Saviour reigns, 

Let earth adore its Lord ; 
Bright cherubs his attendants stand. 

Swift to fulfil his word. 

In Zion is his throne. 

His honours are divine ; 
His church shall make his wonders known. 

For there his glories shine. 

How holy is his name ! 

How terrible his praise ! 
Justice, and truth, and judgment join 

In all his works of grace. 

PSALM 99. Part II. S. M. 
A holy God ujorshipped with reverence. 



EXALT the Lord our God, 
And worship at his feet ; 
His nature is all holiness. 
And mercy is his seat 
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PSALM C.—CIL 



2 When Israel was his chnrdi. 
When Aaron was his priest. 

When Moses cried, when Samael imiyed. 
He gave his people rest 

3 on be forsave their sins. 
Nor wouldf destroy their race ; 

And oft be made bis vengeance known, * 
When they abused bis grace. 

4 Exalt the Lord our God, 
Whose grace is still the same : 

Still he 's a God of holiness. 
And jealous for his name. 

PSALM 100. IstM. A plain Translation. 
Praige to our Creator. 

1 \7'E nations round the earth, rejoice 

X Before the Lord, your sovereign King ; 
Serve hira with cheerful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glory sing, 

2 The Lord is God, 'tis he alone 
Doth life, and breath, and being give : 
We are his work, and notour own. 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 

3 Enter bis gates with soiws of joy. 
With praises to bis courts repair. 
And make it your divine employ 

To pay your thanks and honours there. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind ; 
Great is his grace, bis mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 

PSALM 100. 2dM. A Paraphrase. L.M. 

1 QING to the Lord with joyfbl voice ; 

Let every land his name adore ; 
The British isles shall send the noise 
Across the ocean to the shore. 

2 Nations, attend before bis throne 
With solemn fear, with sacred joy « 
Know that the Lord is God alone ,* 
He can create, and he destroy. 

3 His sovereign power, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 

And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

4 We are his people, we bis care. 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honours shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ! 

5 We *11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth with her ten thousand tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

6 Wide as the world is thy command. 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move 

PSALM 101. L. M. 
The magittrate^t pialm. 

1 li/f ERCY and judgment are my song ; 
jyjL And since they both to thee belong, 
My gracious God, my righteous King, 
To thee my songs and vows I bring. 

2 If I am raised to bear the sword, 

1 '11 take my counsels from thy word ; 
Thy justice and thy heavenly grace 
Shall be the pattern of my ways. 

3 Let wisdom all my actions guide. 
And let my God with me reside ; 
No wicked thing shall dwell with me. 
Which may provoke thy jealousy. 

4 No sons of slander, rage, and strife 
Shall be companions of my life ; 
The haughty look, the heart of pride, 
Within my doors shall ne'er abide. 



5 ri '11 searcb the land, and raise the just 
To posts of honour, wealth, and trust ; 
The men that work thy holy will 
Shall t>e my friends and favourites stilL] 

6 In vain shall sinners hope to rise 
By flattering or malicious lies ; 
And while the innocent I guard. 
The bold offender shan't be spared. 

7 The impious crew, (that factious band,) 
Shall hide their beads, or quit the land ; 
And all that break the public rest. 
Where I have power, shall be supprest. 

PSALM 101. C M. 
A psalm for a matter of a family. 

1 f\ F justice and of grace I sing, 
\J And pay my God my vows ; 
Thy grace and justice, heavenly King, 

Teach me to rule my house. 

2 Now to my tent, O God, repair. 

And maike thy servant wise ; 

I 'II suffer nothbig near me there 

That shall offend thine eyes. 

3 The man that doth bis neighbour wrong. 

By falsehood or by force. 
The scomfbl eye, the slanderous tongue, 
I '11 thrust them from my door& 

4 I '11 seek Uie faithful and ttie just. 

And will their help enjoy ; 
These are the f rienas that I shall trust. 
The servants I 'U employ. 

5 The wretch that deals in sly deceit, 

r 11 not endure a night : 
The liar's tongue I ever bate, 
And banish from my sight. 

6 I 'II purge my family around. 

And make the wickied flee ; 
So shall my house be ever found 
A^weUing fit for thee. 

PSaQ 102. 1-13, 20, 21. Part I. C. M. 
A prayer of the afflicted. 

1 LT EAR me, O God, nor hide Uiy face ; 
Jn But answer, lest I die ; 

Hast thou not built a throne of gr^pc. 
To bear when sinners cry .' 

2 My days are wasted like the smoke 

Dissolving in the air ; 
My strength is dried, my heart is broke. 
And sinking in despair. 

3 My siMrits flag like withering grass 

Burnt with excessive beat : 
In secret groans my minutes pass. 
And I forget to eat 

4 As on some lonely building's top 

The sparrow tells her moan. 
Far Arom the tents of joy and hope, 
I sit and grieve alone. 

5 My soul is like a wilderness. 

Where beasts of midnight howl ; 
There the sad raven fin<u her place. 
And there the screaming owl. 

6 Dark dismal thoughts and boding fears 

Dwell in my troubled breast ; 
While sharp reproaches wound my ears. 
Nor give my spirit rest 

7 My cup is mingled with my woes. 

And tears are my repast ; 
My daily bread, like ashes, grows 
Unpleasant to my taste. 

8 Sense can afford no real joy 

To souls that feel thy frown ; 
Lord, 'twas thy band advanced me high, 
I'hy hand bath cast me down. 

9 My looks like withered leaves appear. 

And life's declining light 
Growsfaint as evenmg shadows are. 
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PSALM cii. era. 



10 But thou for ever art the same, 

O my eternal God ; 
Ages to come shall know thy name, 
And spread thy vforka abroad. 

11 Thou wilt arise and diow ttiy face. 

Nor will my Lord delay 
Beyond the appointed hour of grace, 
That long expected day. 

12 He bears his saints, he knows their cry. 

And by mysterious ways 
Redeems the prisoners doomed to die. 
And fills their tongues with praise. 

PSALM 102. 13-21. Part II. C. M. 
Prayer heard, and Zion rettored. 

1 T ET Zion and her sons rejoice, 
Xj Behold the promised hour; 

Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes t' exalt his power. 

2 Her dust and ruins that remain 

Are precious in our eyes ; 
Those ruins shall be built again, 
And all that dust shall rise. 

3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 

And stand in glory there : 
Nations shall bow before his name. 
And kings attend with fear. 

4 He sits a sovereign on bis throne. 

With pity in his eyes ; 
He bears ihe dying prisoners' groan. 
And sees their sighs arise. 

5 He frees the souls condemned to death. 

And when his saints complain, 
It shan't be said, ' That oraying breath 
• Was ever spent in vain.^ 

6 This shall be known when we are dead. 

And left on long record. 
That ages yet unborn may read, 
And trust and praise the Lord. 

PSALM 102. 23.28. Pakt III. L. M. 

Man's mortality and Chritt't eternitv; or. 

Saints die, but Christ and the church live. 

1 T T is the Lord our Saviour's band 

J Weakens our strength amidst the race, 
Disease and death at his command 
Arrest us, and cut short our days. 

2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray. 
Nor let our sun go down at noon ; 
Thy years are one eternal day. 
Ana must thy children die so soon ? 

3 Yet in the midst of death and grief 
This thought our sorrow shall assuage, 
' Our Father and our Saviour live ; 

* Christ is the same through every age.' 

4 'Twas he this eartti's foundation laid ; 
Heaven is the building of his hand ; 

This earth grows old, these heavens shall 
And all be changed at his command, [fade, 

5 The starry curtains of the sky 
Like garments shall be laid aside; 

But suU thy throne stands firm and high ; 
Thy church for ever must abide. 

6 Before thy face thy church shall live. 
And on thy throne thy children reign ; 
ITiis dying world shall they survive, 
And the dead saints be raised again. 

PSALM 103. 1-7. Part I. L. M. 
Blessing God for his goodness to soul and body. 

1 "DLESS, OmysouUthelivmgGod; 

IJ Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ; 
Let all the powers within me Join 
In work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ; 
His favours claim thy highest imdse ; 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought 
Be lost in silence, and forgot ? 



3 'Tis he, my soul, that sent bis Son 

To die for crimes whidi thou bast done ; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
I'he hourly follies of our lives. 

4 The vices of the mind he heals. 

And cures Q» pains that nature feels ; 
Redeems the soul from hell, and saves 
Our wasting life from threatening graves. 

5 Our youth decayed his power repairs ; 
His mercy crowns our growing years ; 
He satisfies our mouth with gcKtd, 
And fills our hopes with heavenly food. 

6 He sees the oppressor and the opprest. 
And often gives the sulfei:iers rest ; 
But will his Justice more display 

In the last great rewarding day. 

7 [His power he showed by Moses' bands. 
And gave to Israel his commands ; 

But sent his truth and mercy down 
To all the nations by his Son. 
Let the whole earth bis power confess. 
Let the whole earth adore his grace : 
The GenUIe with the Jew shall Johi 
In work and worship so divine 

PSALM 103. S-ia Part II. L. M. 

God's gentle chastisement ; or. Hit tender 
mercy to his people. 

THE Lord, how wondrous are his ways ! 
How firm bis truth ! bow large bis grace ! 
He takes his mercy for bis throne. 
And thence he makes his glories known. 

2 Not half so high his power hath spread 
The starry heavens above our head. 
As his rich love exceeds our praise. 
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise. 

3 Not half so far hath nature placed 
The rising morning from the west. 
As his forgiving grace removes 
The dally guilt of those he loves. 

4 How slowly doth bis wrath arise ! 
On swifter wings salvation flies; 
And if he lets bis anger bum. 
How soon bis frowns to pity turn ! 

5 Amidst his wrath compassion shines; 
His strokes are Ik^bter than our sins ; 
And while his roacorrects his saints. 
His ear indulges their complaints. 

6 So fathers their young sons chastise. 
With gentle hand and melting eyes ; 
The children weep l)eneath the smaJct, 
And move the pity of their heart. 

PAUSE. 

7 The mighty God. the wise and Just. 
Knows that our frame is feeble dust ; 
And will no heavy loads impose 
Beyond the strength that he bestows. 

8 He knows bow soon our nature dies. 
Blasted by every wind that flies ; 
Like grass we spring, and die as soon. 
Or morning flowers that fade at noon. 

9 But his eternal love is sure 

To all the saints, and shall endure : 
From age to age his truth shall reign. 
Nor children's children hope in vam. 

PSALM 103. 1-7. Part L S. M. 
Praise for spiritual and temporal mercies. 

OB LESS the Lord, my soul ; 
Let all within me Join, 
And aid my tongue to bless his name. 
Whose favours are divine. 
O bless the Lord, my soul ; 
Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in untbankfUlness, 
And without praises die. 
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PSALM cm. CIV. 



3 *Ti8 be forgives thy sim. 

Tie he reUeves tby pain, 
*TiB be that heals tby uckne. ._, 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love, 
When ransomed from the grave ; 

He that redeemed my soul from bell 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

5 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the sufferers rest; 

The Lord hath judgments for Qm proud. 
And justice for the opprest 

6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known : 

But sent the world bis truth and grace 
By bis beloved Son. 

PSALM 103. 8-18. Part II. S. M. 

Abounding companion of God; or, Mercy in 
the midtt of judgment. 

1 "Kli Y soul, repeat his praise 
iVJ. Whose mercies are so great. 

Whose anger is so slow to rise. 
So ready to abate. 

2 God will not always chide ; 
And when his strokes are felt. 

His strokes are fewer than our crimes. 
And lighter than our guilt 

3 High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread. 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

4 His power subdues our sins. 
And bis forgiving love 

Far as the east is from the west 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

5 The pity of the Lord, 

To those that fear his name. 

Is such as tender parents feel ; 

He knows our feeble frame. 

6 He knows we are but dust. 
Scattered with every breath: 

His anger, like a rising wind. 
Can send us swift to death. 

7 Our days are as the grass. 
Or like the morning flower ; 

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 

8 But thv compassions. Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 

And children's children ever find 
Tby words of promise sure. 

PSALM 103. 19-22. Part III. S. M. 

Go^t univenal dominion : or. Angels praite 
the Lord. 

1 rpHE Lord, the sovereign King, 

J. Hath fixed bis throne on high ; 
O'er all the heavenly world he rutes. 
And all beneath the sky. 

2 Ye angels, great in miffbt. 
And swift to do bis will. 

Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear. 
Whose pleasure ye fulfil. 

3 Let the bright hosts who wait 
The orders of their Kuig, 

And guard his churches when they pray, 
Jom in the praise they sing. 

4 While all his wondrous works 
Through his vast kingdoms show 

Their Maker's glory, thou, my soul, 
Shalt sing bis praises too. 

PSALM lot L. M. 

The glory of God in creation and providence. 

MY soul, thy great Creator praise ; 
When clothed ia bis celesUal rays. 



He in fkiU maiesty appears, 
1 like a robe his glo 



And like a robe his glory wears. 
Note, This psalm maybe sung to the tune oj 

the old U2th or I21th Psalm, by adding 

these two lines to every stanza, viz. 

Great is the Lord ; what tongue can frame 

An equal honour to bis name ? 
Otherwise it must be sung as the lOOth Psalm. 

2 The heavens are for his curtains spread. 
The unfathomed deep he makes his bed ; 
Clouds are bis chariot, when he files 

On winged storms across the skies. 

3 Angels, whom bis own breath inspires. 
His ministers, are flaming fires ; 

And swift as thought their armies move 
To bear his vengeance, or his love. 

4 The world's foundations by his hand 
Are poised, and shall for ever stand ; 
He binds the ocean in bis chain. 
Lest it should drown the earth again. 

5 When earth was covered with the flood. 
Which high above the mountains stood. 
He thundered, and the ocean fled, 
Confined to its appointed bed. 

6 The swelling billows know their bound. 
And in their channels walk their round ; 
Yet thence conveyed by secret veins. 
They spring on hills, and drench the plains. 

7 He bids the crystal fountains flow. 
And cheer the valleys as they go ; 
Tame heifers there their thirst allay. 
And for the stream wild asses bray. 

8 From pleasant trees which shade the brink 
The lark and linnet light to drink ; 

Their songs the lark and linnet raise. 
And chide our silence in his praise. 

PAUSE I. 

9 God from his cloudy cistern pours 

On the parched earth enriching showers ; 
The grove, the garden, and the field 
A thousand joyml blessings yield. 

10 He makes the grassy food arise, 
And gives the cattle large supplies ; 
With herbs for man of various power, 
To nourish nature, or to cure, 

1 1 What noble fruit the vines produce ! 
The olive yields a shining juice ; 

Our hearts are cheered with generous wine. 
With inward joy our faces shme. 

12 O bless bis name, ye Britons, fed 
With nature's chief supporter, bread ; 
While bread your vital strength imparts, 
Serve him wim vigour in your hearts. 

PAUSB II. 

13 Behold the stately cedar stands. 
Raised in the forest by his hands : 
Birds to the boughs for shelter fly. 
And build their nests secure on high. 

14 Toxraggy hills ascends the goat ; 
Aniftt the airy mountain's foot 

The feebler creatures make their cell ; 
He gives them wisdom where to dwell. 

15 He sets the sun bis circling race. 
Appoints the moon to change her face ; 
And when thick darkness veils the day. 
Calls out wild beasts to himt thehr prey. 

16 Fierce lions lead their young abroad. 
And roaring ask their meat from God ; 
But when ue morning beams arise, 
The savage beast to covert flies. 

17 Then man to daily labour goes; 
The night was made for his repose ; 
Sleep is thy gift ; that sweet relief 
From tkesome toil and wasting grief. 

18 How strange thy works ! how great thy skill ! 
And every land thy riches fill : 

Thy wisdom round the world we see. 
This spacious earth is fhll of thee. 
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PSALM CV. CVI. 



19 Not less tby glories in the deep, 
Where fish in. millioas swim aud creep. 
With wondrous motions, swift or slow, 
SUU wandering in the paths below. 

20 There ships divide their watery way, 
Aud flocks of scaly monsters play ; 
There dwells thenuge leviathan. 
And foams and sports in spite of man. 

FAUSK III. 

21 Vast are thy works. Almighty Lord, 
All nature rests upon thy word. 

And the whole race of creatures stands 
Waiting their portion from thy hands. 

22 While each receives bis different food. 
Their cheerful looks pronounce it good : 
Eagles and bears, ana whales and worms, 
Rejoice and praise in different forms. 

23 But when thy face is hid, they mourn. 
And dying to their dust return ; 

Both men and beasts their souls resign, 
Life, breath, and spirit, all is thine. 

24 Yet thou canst breathe on dust again. 
And fill the world with beasts and men : 
A word of thy creating breath 
Repairs the wastes of time and death. 

25 His works, the wonders of his might. 
Are honoured with his own delight; 
How awful are his glorious ways ! 
The Lord is dreadful ui his praise. 

26 The earth stands trembling at thy stroke. 
And at thy touch the mountains smoke, 
Yet humble souls may see thy face, 
And tell their wants to sovereign grace. 

27 In thee my hopes and wishes meet. 
And make my meditations sweet : 
Thy praises shall my breath employ 
Till it expire in endless joy. 

26 While haughty sinners die accurst. 
Their glory buried with their dust, 
I, to my God, my heavenly King, 
Immortal hallelujahs sing. 

PSALM 105. Abridged. C. M. 

God's conduct of Israel, and the plagues of 
Egypt. 

1 f^ IVE thanks to God, invoke his name, 
VJ And tell the world his grace : 
Sound through the earth his deeds of fame. 

That all may seek his face. 

2 His covenant which he kept in mind 

For numerous ages past. 

To numerous ages yet behind 

In equal force shall last 

3 He sware to Abr'am and his seed. 

And made the blessing sure : 
Gentiles the ancient promise read. 
And find his truth endure. 

4 ' Thy seed shall make all nations blest,' 

(Said the Almighty voice,) • 

* And Canaan's land shall be their rest, 
' The types of heavenly joy.' 

5 [How large the grant ! how rich the grace ! 

To give them Canaan's land, 
When they were strangers in the place, 
A little feeble band ! 

6 Like pilgrims through the countries round 

Securely they removed ; 
And haughty kmgs, that on them frowned. 
Severely he reproved. 

7 * Touch mine anointed, and my arm 

* Shall soon revenge the wrong : 

' The roan that does my prophetis barm 

• Shall know their God is strong.' 

8 Then let the world forbear its rage, 

Nor put the church in fear : 
Israel must live through every age, 
And be the Almigh^'s care.] 
_ 



PAUSK I. 

9 When Pharaoh dared to vex the saints* 

And thus provoked their God. 

Moses was sent at thehr complaints. 

Armed with his dreadful rod. 

10 He called for darkness; darkness came 

Like an o'erwbelming flood ; 
He turned each lake and eveiy stream 
To lakes and streams of blood. 

11 He gave the sign, and noisome flies 

Through the whole country spread. 
And frogs in croaking armies rise 
About the monarch's bed. 

12 Through fields, and towns, and palaces, 

I'he tenfold vengeance flew ; 
Locusts in swarms devoured their trees. 
And hail their cattle slew. 

13 Then by an angel's midnight stro^ce. 

The flower of Egypt died; 
The strength of every house was broke. 
Their glory and their pride. 

14 Now let the world forbear its rage. 

Nor put the church in fear ; 
Israel muist live through every age. 
And be the Almighty's care. 

FAUSK II. 

15 Thus were the tribes from bondage brought 

And left the hated ground : 
Each some Egyptian spoils had got. 
And not one feeble found. 

16 The Lord himself chose out their way. 

And marked theirjoumeys right. 
Gave them a leading cloud by day, 
A fiery guide by night. 

17 They thirst ; and waters from the rock 

In rich abundance flow. 
And following still the course they took 
Ran all the desert through. 

18 O wondrous stream ! O blessed type 

Of ever-flowing grace ! 
So Christ, our rock, maintains our life 
Through all this wilderness. 

19 Thus guarded by the Almighty hand, 

The chosen tribes possest 
. Canaan, the rich, the promised land. 
And there enjoyed their rest 

20 Then let the world forbear its rage. 

The church renounce her ffear ; 
Israel must live through every age 
And be the Almighty's care. 

PSALM 106. 1-5. Part I. L M. 
Praise to God; or. Communion with saints. 

1 rpo God, the great, the ever* blest, 

J. Let songs of honour be addrest ; 

His mercy firm for ever stands ; 

Give him the thanks his love demands. 

2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways ? 
Who shall fulfil thy boundless praise ? 
Blest are the souls that fear thee still. 
And pay their duty to thy will. 

3 Remember what thy mercy did 
For Jacob's race, thy chosen seed ; 
And with the same salvation bless 
The meanest suppliant of thy grace. 

4 O may I see thy tribes rejoice. 

And aid their triumphs with my voice ! 
This is my glory. Lord, to be 
Joined to thy saints, and near to thee. 

PSALM 106. 7,8,12-14.43-48. PartIL S.M. 
Israel punished and pardoned ; or, God's un- 
changeable love. 

1 /^ OD of eternal love, 

\y How fickle are our ways. 
And yet how oft did Israel prove 
Thy constancy of grace ! 
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PSALM cvn. 



2 They saw thy wonden wrought. 
And then thy praise they sung ; 

But soon thy works of power forgot. 
And murmured with their tongue. 

3 Now they believe his word, 
While rocks with rivers flow; 

Now with their lusts provoke the Lord, 
And he reduced them low. 

4 Yet when they mourned their faults. 
He hearkeued to their groans, 

Brought his own covenant to his thoughts. 
And called them still his sons. 

5 Their names were in his book. 
He saved them from their foes ; 

Oft he chaMised, but ne'er forsook 
The people that he chose. 

6 Let Israel bless the Lord. 
Who loved their ancient race ; 

And Christians join the solemn word 
Amen, to all the praise. 

PSALM lOr. Part I. L. M. 

Israel led to Canaan, and Christians to 

heaven. 

1 f^ IVE thanks to God : be reigns above. 
\jr Kind are his thoughts, his name is love, 
His mercy ages past have known. 

And ages long to come shall owa 

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record ; 
Israel, the nation whom he chose. 
And rescued from their mighty fpes. 

3 [When God's almighty arm had broke 
Their fetters and th' Egyptian yoke. 
They traced the deserC wandering round 
A wild and solitary ground. 

4 There they could find no leading road, 
Nor city for a fixed abode ; 

Nor food, nor fountain, to nssuage 
Their burning thirst, or hunger's rage.] 

5 In their distress to God they cried, 
God was their Saviour and their Guide ; 
He led their march far wandering round. 
'Twas the right path to Canaan's ground. 

6 Thus when our first release we gain 
From sin's old yoke, and Satan's chain. 
We have this desert world to pass, 

A dangerous and a tiresome place. 

7 He feeds and clothes us all the way. 
He guides our footsteps lest we stray, 
He guards us with a powerful hand. 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 

8 O let the saints with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ! 
How great his works ! how kind his ways ! 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 

PSALM lOT. Part II. L. M. 
Correction for sin, and relecue hy prayer. 

1 "OROM age to age exalt his name, 

X God and his grace are still the same ; 
He fills the hungry soul with food. 
And feeds the poor with every good. 

2 But if their hearts rebel and rise 
Against the God that rules the skies. 
If they reject his heavenly word. 
And slight the counsels of the Lord ; 

3 He 11 bring their spirits to the ground. 
And no deliverer shall be found; 
Laden with grief they waste their breath 
In darkness and the shades of death. 

4 Then to the Lord they raise their cries. 
He makes the dawning light arise. 
And scatters all that dismal shade. 
That hung so heavy round their head. 

5 He cuts the bars of brass in two. 

And lets the smiling prisoners through ; 
Takes off the load of guilt and grieC 
And gives the labouring soul relief. 



6 O may the sbns of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord !' 
How great his works ! bow kind his ways ! 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 

PSALM lOT. Pakt IIL L. M 

Intemperance punished and pardoned ; or, 

A psalm for the glutton and drunkard 

1 TTAIN man, on foc^sh pleasures bent, 

V Prepares for his own punishment ; 
What pains, what loathsome maladies 
From luxury and lust arise ! 

2 The drunkard feels his vitals waste. 
Yet drowns his health to please his taste ; 
Till all his active powers are lost. 

And fainting life draws near the dust. 

3 The glutton groans and loathes to eat. 
His soul abhors delicious meat ; 
Nature, with heavy loads opprest, 
Wouli yield to death to be released. 

4 Then how the frighted sinners fly 
To God for help with earnest cry ! 

He hears their groans, prolongs their breath, 
And saves them from approaching death. 

5 No med'cines could effect the cure 
So quick, so easy, or so sure : 
The deadly sentence God repeals. 

He sends his sovereign word and heals. 

6 O may the sons of men record tj 
Tbe wondrous goodness of the Lord ! 
And let their thankful oflierings prove 
How they adore their Maker s love. 

PSALM 107. Part IV. ' L. M. 

Deliverance from storms and shipwreck ; or, 

The seaman's song. 

1 TIT'OULD you behold the works of God, 

T T His wonders in the world abroad. 
Go with the mariners, and trace 
The unknown regions of the seas. 

2 They leave their native shores behind. 
And seize the favour of tlie wind. 
Till God command, and tempests rise, 
I'hat heave tbe ocean to the skies. 

3 Now to the heavens they mount amain. 
Now sink to dreadful deeps again : 
What strange affrights young sailors feel. 
And like a staggering drunkard reel ! 

4 When land is far, and death is nigh, « 
Lost to all hope, to God they cry ; 

His mercy hears the loud address. 
And sends salvation in distress. 

5 He bids the winds their wrath assuage ; 
The furious waves forget their rage ; 
Tis calm ; and sailors smile to see * 
The haven yvhere they wished to be. 

6 O may the sons of men record 

The wondrous goodness of the Lord ! 
Let them their private offerings bring. 
And in the church his glory smg. 

^SALM 107 Part IV. C. M. 
The mariner's psalm. 

1 rpHY works of glory, mighty Lord. 

L Thy wonders in the deeps. 

The sons of courage shall record 

Who trade in floating ships. 

2 At thy command the winds arise. 

And swell the towering waves ; 
The men astonished mount the skies. 
And sink in gaping graves. 

3 [Again they climb the watery hills. 

And plunge in deeps again ; 
Each like a tottering drunkard reels. 
And finds his courage vain. 

4 Frighted to hear tbe tempest roar. 

They pant with flutterbg breath, 
And hopeless of the dists nt shore. 
Expect immediate death.] 
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PSALM CVII. CIX. ex. 



5 Lord, shall tby bright •xampto ibioe 

In yain before my eyee? 
Give me e soul e-ldn to thine 
To love mine enemiea. 

6 The Lord shall on my side engage, 

And, in my Saviour's name, 
I shall defeat their pride and rage 
Who slander aod condemn. 

PSALM no. Part I. L. M. 

Christ tsatted, and muUitudet comverUd ; 

or. The tueetu of the goepeL 

1 rpHUS the eternal Father spdke 

1 To Christ the Son, 'Ascend and ait 

* At my right hand, tiU \ shaU make 

* Thy foes submissive at thy feet 

2 ' Prom Zion shall thy word proceed, 

* Thy word, the sceptre in tny hand, 

* Shall make the heart of rebels bleed. 
' And bow their wills to thy oommaud. 

3 * That day shall show thy power is great, 

' When saints shall Bock with willing miuds, 

* And sinners crowd thy tenlple gate. 
' Where holiness in beauty stdnes.* 

4 O blessed power ! O glorious day ! 
What a large victory shall ensue ! 
And converts, who thy grace obey. 
Exceed the drops of morning dew. 

PSALM no. Part II. L. M. 
The kingdom and priesthood of Chritt 

1 rpHUSthegreat Lord of earth and sea 

± Spake to his Son. and thus he sw<«e; 
' Eternal shall thy priesthood be, 
' And change flrom hand to hand no mtwe. 

2 ' Aanm and all hissons must die; 

* But everlasting life is thine, 

' To save for ever those that fly 

* For refuge from the wrath divine. 

3 ' By me Melchisedek was made 
On earth a king and priei^ at once : 
And thou, my heavenly Priest, shalt plead. 
And thou, my King, shalt rule my sons.* 

4 Jesus the Priest ascends his thr<Hie, 
While counsels of eternal peace. 
Between the Father and the Son, 
Proceed with honour and success. 

5 Thro* the whole earth his reign shall mead, 

idge the rising dead. 
And send the guilty world to hell. 

6 Though while he treads his glorious way. 
He drinks the cup of tears and blood. 
The sufferings of that dreadful day 
Shall but advance him near to God. 

PSALM no. C. M. 
ChrisVt kingdom and priesthood. 

1 T ESUS, our Lord, asc^d thy throne* 
%) And near the Father sit; 

In Zion shall ttiy power be known. 
And make thy foes submit t 

2 What wonders shall thy gospel dQ ! 

Thy converts shall surpass 
The numerous drops of morning dew. 
And own thy sovereign grace. 

3 God has pronounced a firm decree, 

Nor changes what he swore ; 
Eternal shall thy priesthood be, 
* When Aaron is no more. 
Melchisedek, that wondrous priest, 
' That king of high degree. 
That holy man who Abr'am blest, 
' Was but a type of thee.' 
5 Jesus our Priest for ever lives 
To plead for us above ; 
Jesus our King for ever gives 
The blessingB of his love. 



5 Then to the Lord they raise their cries. 

He hears the loud request. 
And orders silence through the ddes, 
And lays the floods to rest 

6 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears. 

And see the storm allayed : 
Now to their eyes the port appears ; 
There let their vows be paid. 

7 'Tis God that brings them safe to land: 

Let stupid mortsiu know 
That waves are under his conunand. 
And all the winds that blow. 

8 O that the sons of men would praise 

The goodness of the Lord ! 
And those that see thy wondrous ways, 
Thy wondrous love record. 

PSALM 107. Last Part. L. M. 

Coloniee planted; or. Nations blest and 
punished. 

A psalm for New Englai^d. 

1 'l^HENGod,ph>voked with daring crimes, 

ff Scourges the madness of the times. 
He turns their fields to barren sand, 
And dries the rivers ftom the land. 

2 His word can raise the s|Mriiuis agahi. 
And make the withered mountams green, 
Send showery blesshigs from the skies. 
And harvests in ttie desert rise. 

3 [Where nothing 4welt but beasts of prey. 
Or men as fierce and wild as they ; 

He bids the opprest and poor repair. 
And builds them towns and cities there. 

4 They sow the fields, and trees they plant. 
Whose yearly fruit supplies their want : 
Their race grows up from fruitful stocks. 
Their wealth increases with theif flocks. 

5 Thus are they blest ; but if they sin. 
He lets the heathen nations in, 

A savage crew invades their lands. 
Their princes die by barbarous hands. 

6 Their captive sons, exposed to scorn. 
Wander unpitied and forlorn ; 

The countiy lies unfniced, untiUed, 
And desolauon spreads the field. 

7 Yet if the humbled nation mourns. 
Again his dreadfUl hand be turns ; 
Again he makes their cities thrive. 
And bids the dying churches live.] 

8 The righteous with a ioyfiil sense, 
Admire the works of Providence; 
And tongues of atheists shall no more 
Blaspheme the God that saints adore. 

9 How few, with pious care, record 
These wondrous dealings of the Lord ! 
But wise observers still shall find 
The Lord is holy. Just, and kind. 

PSALM 109. 1-5, 31. C. M. • 
Love to enemies, from the example of Christ. 

1 /^ OO of my mercy and my praise, 
VJ Thy glory is my song : 
Though sinners speak against thy grace 

Wi&a blaspheming tongue. 

2 When in the form of mortal man 

Thy Son on earth was found. 
With cruel slanders, false and vain, 
They compassed him around. 

3 Their miseries his compassion move. 

Their peace he stiU pursued ; 
They render hatred for his love. 
And evil for his good. 

4 Their maUce raged without a cause. 

Yet, with his dying breath. 
He prayed for murderers on hH cross, 
And blest his foes hi <r ' 
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PSALM cxi-cxni. 



6 God shall exalt hit glorioas head. 
And his hi(Ai throne maintain, 
Shall strike the powers and princes dead 
Who dare oppose his reign. 

PSALM 111. Part I. C. M. 
The wisdom of God in his works. 

1 QONGSofimmortal praise belong 
O To my almighty God; 

He has my heart, and be my tongue 
To q>read his name abroad. 

2 How great the works his hand has wrought, 

How glorious in our sight ! 
And men in every age have sought 
His wonders with delight 

3 How most exact is nature's frame ! ' 

How wise the Eternal mind ! 
Hte counsels never change the scheme 
That his first thoughts designed. 

4 When he redeemed his chosen sons, 

He fixed his covenant sure ; 
The ordeit that his Ups pronounce 
To endless years endure. 

5 Nature and time, and earth and skies. 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim : 

What shall we do to make us wise. 

Bat learn to read thy name ? 

6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace 

Is our divinest skill; 
And he 's the wisest of our race, 
That best obeys thy will 

PSALM 111. Pari IL C. M. 
The perfections of God. 

1 f^ REAT is the Lord ; his works of might 
VJ Demand our noblest songs : 

Let bis assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 

2 Great is the mercy of the Lord, 

He gives his children food : 

And ever mlndfbl of his word. 

He makes his promise good. 

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 

To seal his covenant sure .* 

Holy and reverend is his name. 

His ways are Just and pure. 

4 Tbey that would grow divinely wise 

Must with his fear begin ; 
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hatii^t every sin. 

PSALM 112. As the 113th Psalm. 
The blessings of the liberal man. 

1 npHAT man is blest who stands in awe 

X Of God. and loves his sacred law : 
His seed on earth shall be renowned ; 

His bouse the seat of wealth shall be. 

An inexhausted treasury. 
And with successive honours crowned. 

2 His liberal favours he extends. 
To some he gives, to o&ers lends ; 

A generous pity fills his mind : 
Yet what his charity impairs. 
He saves by prudence in affairs. 

And ttuts oe 's just to all mankind. 

3 His hands, while they his alms bestowed. 
His glory's ftitnre harvest sowed ; 

I'fie sweet remembrance of the Just, 
Like a green root, revives and bears 
A train of blessii^s for his heirs. 

When dying nature sleeps in dust 

4 Beset with threatening dangers round. 
Unmoved shall he maintain his ground ; 

His conscience holds his courage up : 
The soul that *s filled with virtue s light. 
Shines brightest in afiUction's night. 

And sees in darkness beams of hope 



PADSS. 

5 [111 tidings never can surprise 
His heart that fixed on God relies. 

Though waves and tempests roar around : 
Safe on the rock he sits and sees 
The shipwreck of his enemies. 

And all their hope and glory drowned. 

6 The wicked shall his triumph see. 
And gnash their teeth in agony 

To find their expectations crost: 
They and their envy, pride, and spite. 
Sink down to everlasting night. 

And all their names in darkness lost.] 

PSALM 112. L. M. 
The blessings of the pious and charitable. 

THRICE happy man who fears the Lord. 
Loves his commands, and trusts his word; 
Honour and peace his days attend, 
And blessings to his seed descend. 

2 Compassion dwells upon his mind. 
To works of mercy snll inclined : 
He lends the poor some present aid. 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 

3 When times grow dark, and tidings spread 
That fill his neighboius round with dread. 
His heart is armed against the fear. 

For God with all his power is there. 

4 His soul, well fixed upon the Lord, 
Draws heavenly courage from his word ; 
Amidst the darkness light shall rise. 
To cheer his heart and bless his Ayes. 

5 He hath dispersed his alms abroad. 
His woito are still before his God ; 
His name on earth shall long remain, 
While envious shmers fret in vain. 

PSALM 112. C. M. 
Liberality rewarded. 

1 TJAPPY is he that fears the Lord, 
11 And follows his commands. 
Who lends the poor without reward. 

Or gives with liberal hands. 

2 Aspity dwells within his breast 

To all the sons of need ; 
So God shall answer his request 
With blessings on his seed. 

3 No evil tidings shall surprise 

His well-established mind ; 

His soul to God his refuge flies. 

And leaves his fears behind. 

4 In times of general distress. 

Some beams of light shall shine. 
To show the workl his righteousness. 
And give him peace divine. 

5 His works of piety and love 

Remain before the Lord ; 
Honour on earth and Joys above 
Shall be his sure reward. 

PSALM 113. Proper Tune. 
The majesty and condescension of God. 

1 -yTE that delight to serve the Lord, 

X The honours of his name record. 

His sacred name for ever bless : 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams, or setting rays. 

Let lands and s«as his power confess. 

2 Not time, nor nature's narrow rounds. 
Can give his vast dominion bounds. 

The heavens are far below his height : 
Let no created greatness dare 
With our eternal God compare. 

Armed with his uncreated might 

3 He bows his glorious head to view 
What the bright hosts of angels do. 

And bends his care to mortal things : 
His sovereign hand exalts the poor, 
He takes the needy from the door. 

And makes tiiem company for kings. 
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PSALM CXUI.-CXVL 



4 When childless families despair. 
He sends the blessings of an heir 

To rescue their expiring name : 
The mother with a thanknil voice 
Proclaims his praises and her Joys.: 

Let every age advance bis fame. 

PSALM 113. L. M. 
God sovereign and gracious. 

1 T7E servants of the Almighty King, 

X In every age his praises sing ; 
Where'er the sun shall rise or set, 
The nations shall his praise repeat. 

2 Above the earth, beyond the sky. 
Stands his high throne of mfOesty : 
Nor time, nor place, his power restrain. 
Nor bound tiis universal reign. 

3 Wtiich of the sons of Adam dare. 
Or angels, with their God compare ? 
His glories how divinely bright. 
Who dwells in uncreated ligbt ! 

4 Behold his love : he stoops to view 
What saints above and angels do; 
And condescends yet more to know 
The mean affairs of men below. 

5 From dust and cottu^es obscure 
His grace exalte the humble poor; 
Gives them the honour of his sons. 

And fits Uiem for their heavenly thrones. 

6 [A word of his creating voice 

Can make the barhen house rejoice : 
Though Sarah's ninety years were past. 
The promised seed is bom at last 

7 With joy the mother views her son. 
And tells the wonders God has done : 
Faith may grow strong when sense despairs, 
If nature fails, the promise bears.] 

PSALM 114. L M. 
Miracles attending Israels journey. 

1 "11/ HEN Israel freed from Pharaoh's hand, 

f f Left the proud tyrapt and his land. 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 
Their King, and Judah was bis throne. 

2 Across the deep their journey lay ; 
The deep divides to make them way : 
Jordan beheld their march, and fled 
With backward current to bis head. 

3 The mountains shook like frighted sheep, 
Like lambs the little hillocksleap ; 

Not Sinai on her base could stand. 
Conscious of sovereign power at hand. 

4 What power could make the deep divide ? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide ? 
Why did ye leap, ye UtUe hills ? 

And whence the fnght that Sinai feels ? 

5 Let every mountain, every flood. 
Retire, and know the approaching God, 
The King of Israel : see him here ; 
Tremble, tbou earth, adore and fear. 

6 He thunders, and all nature mourns. 
The rock to standing pools he turns ; 
FUnts spring with fountains at his word, 
And fires and seas confess the Lord. 

PSALM 115. First Metre. L. M. 

The true God our refuge ; or, Idolatry re- 
proved. 

OT to ourselves, who are but dust. 
Not to ourselves is glory due, 
Eternal God, thou only just. 
Thou only gracious, wise, and true. 
2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful name ; 
Why should a heathen's haughty tongue 
Insult us, and to raise our shame 
Say,' Where's the God you've served so long ? 
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3 The God we serve maintains his throne 
Above the clouds, beyond the skies. 
Through all the earth his will is done. 
He knows our groans, he hears our cries. 

4 But the vain idols they adore 

Are senseless shapes of stone and wood ; 
At best a mass or glittering ore, 
A silver saint, or golden god. 

5 [With eyes and ears they carve their bead, 
Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blind; 
In vain are costly oflierings made. 

And vows are scattered in the wind. 

6 Their feet were never made to move, 
Nor hands to save when mortals pray : 
Mortals that pay them fear or love 
Seem to be blind ai)d deaf as they.] 

7 O Israel, make the Lord thy hope. 
Thy help, thy refuge, and thy rest ; 
The Lord shall build thy ruins up. 
And bless the people and the priest 

8 The dead no more can speak tby praise. 
They dwell in silence and the grave ! 
But we shall live to sing thy grace. 
And tell the world thy power to save. 

PSALM 115. Second Metre. L.M. 
As the new tune of the 50th Psalm. 

Popish idolatry reproved. 
A psalm for the 5th of November. • 

1 "Vf OT to our names, thou only Just & Truei 
!LN Not to oar worthless names is glory due ; 

Thy power and grace, thy truth & justice claim 
Immortal honours to thy sovereign name : 
Shine through the earth from heaven, thy blest 
abode, fGod?' 

Nor let the heathens say, " And where s your 

2 Heaven is thine higher court ; there stands 

thy throne. 
And through the lower worlds thy will is done ; 
Our God framed all this earth, these heavens he 

spread, [made : 

But fools adore the gods their hands have 
The kneeling crowd, with looks devout, behold 
Their silver saviours, and their saints of gold. 

3 [Vain are those artful shapes of eyes &. ears; 
The molten image neither sees nor hears : 
Their hands are helpless, nor their fedt ciyi 

move, [nor love. 

They have no speech, nor thought, nor power, 
Yet sottish mortals make their long ooni|daints 
To their deaf idols and their moveless sainf- 

4 The rich have statues well adorned with gold ; 
The poor, content with gods of coarser mould, 
With tools of iron carve the senseless stock, 
Lopt from a tree, or broken from a rode : 
People and priest drive on the solemn trade^ 
And trust the gods that saws & hammers made.] 

5 Be heaven & earth amazed ! 'TIS hard to say 
Which is more stupid, or their gods or they : 

Israel, trust the Lord, he hears and sees. 
He knows thy sorrows, and restores thy peace ; 
His worship does a thousand comforts yield. 
He is thy help, and he thy heavenly shield. 

6 O Britain, trust the Lord : Thy foes in vain 
Attempt thy ruin, and oppose his reign ; [days. 
Had they prevailed, darkness had closed our 
And death and silence had forbid his praise : 
But we'are saved, and live ; let songs arise. 
And Britain bless the God that built the skies. 

PSALM 116. Part I. C. M. ' 
Recovery from sickness. 

1 T LOVE the Lord; he heard my cries, 
JL And pitied every groan : 

Long as I live, when troubles rise, 
I 'U hasten to his throne. 
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PSALM CXVI.-CXV1II. 



2 I love fhe Lord ; be bowed bis ear, 

And cbased my griefs away ; 

O let my heart no more despair. 

While I have breath to pray ! 

3 My flesh decUned, my spirits fell, 

And I drew near the dead, 
While inward pangs, and fears of hell. 
Perplexed my wakeful head. 

4 ' MyGod,' I cried, ' thy servant save, 

' Thou ever good and just ; 
* Thy power can rescue from the grave, 
' Thy power is all my trust' 

5 The Lord beheld me sore distrest. 

He bid my pains remove : 
Return, my soul, to God thy rest. 
For thou hast known his love. 

6 My God hath saved my soul from death. 

And dried my falling tears; 
Now to bis praise 1 'U spend my breath. 
And my remaining years. 

PSALM 116. 12. &c. Part II. C. M 

Vowu made in trouble paid in the church ; or. 

Public thankefor private deliverance. 

1 TXT HAT shall I render to my God 

TV For all his kindness shown ? 
My feet shall visit thine abode. 
My songs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thine house. 

My offerings shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal peiform the vows 
" My soul in anguish made. 

3 How much is mercy thy delight. 

Thou ever blessed God ! 
How dear thy servants in thy sight ! 
How precious is their blood ! 

4 How happy all thy servants are ! 

How great thy grace to me ! 
My life, which thou hast made thy care. 
Lord, I devote to thee. 

5 Now I am thine, for ever thine. 

Nor shall my purpose move ; 
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain. 
And bound me with thy love. 

6 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 

And thy rich grace record ; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now. 
If I forsake the Lord. 
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PSALM 117. C. M. 
Praise to God from all nations. 
ALL ye nations, praise the Lord, 
Each with a different ton(;ue ; 



In every language learn his word. 

And let his name be sung. 
2 His mercy reigns through every land; 

Proclaim his grace abroad ; 
For ever firm hw truth shall stand, 

Praise ye the faithful God. 

PSALM 117. L. M. 

1 -riROM all that dwell below the skies 

r Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word . 

Thy praise sliall sound from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

PSALM 117. S. M. 

1 rpHY name. Almighty Lord. 

X Shall sound through distant lands : 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word, 
. Jhy truth fyr ever stands. ■ , 

2 Far be thine honour spread. 
And loiu{ thy praise endure. 

Till mommg usnt and evening shade 
Shall be exchanged no more. 



PSALM 118. 6-15. Part I. C. M. 
Deliverance front a tumult. 

THE Lord appears my helper now. 
Nor is my faith afraid 
What all the sons of earth can do. 
Since heaven affords its aid. 
2 'Tis safer. Lord, to hope in thee. 
And have my God my friend. 
Than trust in men of high degree. 

And on their truth depend. 
Like bees my foes beset me round, 

A large and angry swarm ; 
But I shall all their rage confound 
By thine almighty arm. 
4 Tis through the Lord my heart is strong, 
In him my lips rejoice ; 
While his salvation is my song, 
How cheeiful is my voice ! 



5 Like angry bees they girt me round; 
When God appears they fly : 
So burning thorns, with crackling sound. 



)d appears they fly 
thorns, with crackL„ 
Make a fierce blaze and die. 
6 Joy to the saints and peace belongs ; 
The Lord pi^otects their days : 
Let Israel tuHe immortal songs 
To his almighty grace. 

PSALM 118. 17-21. Part II. C. M. 
Public praise for deliverance from death. 

1 T ORD, thou hast heard thy servant cry, 
JLt And rescued from the grave ; 

Now shall he live : (and none can die 
If God resolve to save.) 

2 Thy praise, more constant than before. 

Shall fiU his daily breath ; 
Thy hand, th«t hath chastised him sorer. 
Defends him still from death. 

3 Open the gates of Zion now. 

For we shall worship there. 
The house where all the righteous go 
Thy mercy to declare. 

4 Among the assemblies of thy saints 

Our thankful voice we raise ; 
There we have told tbee our complaints. 
And there we speak thy praise. 

PSALM lia 22.23. Part I H. CM. 
Christ the foundation of his church. 

1 T>£HOLD the sure foundation stone 
JD Which God in Zion lays. 

To build ouf heavenly hopes upon. 
And his eternal praise. 

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear. 

And saints adore the name. 
They trust their whole salvation here. 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 

Reject it with disdain ; 
Yet on this rocW the church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 What though the gates of hell withstood. 

Yet must this building rise : 
Tis thy own work. Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

PSALM U& 24-26. Pari IV. CM. 
Hosanna ; the hordes day ; or. Christie resur- 
rection and our salvation. 

1 nPHIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
X He calls the hours \}is own : 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad. 

And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumphs spread. 
And all his wonders telL 
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PSALM CVUl. CXIX. 



3 Hosanna to th« anointed King, 

To Davids holy Son : 
Help us, O Lord ; deacend and bring 
Salvation Arom thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in Ood his Father's name 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens, in which he reigns. 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

PSALM lia 22-27. S. Bl 

Ah hosanna for the Lord's day ; or. A new 

song of salvation by Christ. 

1 QEE what a living stone 
C^ ThebuUdersdidrefkise; 

Yet God hath buUt his church thereon, 
In spite of envious Jews. 

2 The scribe and angry priest 
Reject thine only Son ; 

Yet on this rock shall Zion rest. 
As the chief comer-stone. 
3. The work. O Lord, is thine. 
- Apd wondrous in our eyes ! 
This day declares it all dvine, 
lliis day did Jesus ris^. 

4 This is the glorious day 
That our Redeemer made ; 

Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray, 
Let all the church be glad. 

5 Hosanna to the King 
Of David's royal blood : 

Bless him. ye saints : he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 

6 We bless thine holy word. 
Which all this grace displays ; 

And offer on thine altar. Lqm, 
Our sacrifice of praise. 

PSALM U9. 22-27. L. M. 
The same 

1 T O ! what a glorious comer-stone 
JLi Tlie Jewish builders did refuse ; 
But God hath buUt his church thereon, 
Id spite of envy and the Jews. 

2 Great God, the work is all divine. 
The joy and wonder of our *yes ; 
This is the day that proves it thine. 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

3 Sinners, rejoice, and saints, be glad : 
Hosanna. let his name be blest : 

A thousand honours on his h<Mkd. 
With peace, and light, and glory, rest 

4 In God's own name he comes to bring 
Salvation to our dying race : 

Let the whole church address their King, 
With hearts of joy, and songs of praise. 

PSALM 119. 
I have collected and disposed the most use- 
ful verses of this psalm under eighteen differ- 
ent heads, and formed a divine song upon each 
of them. But the verses are much trauq>osed 
to attain some degree of connexion, 

lu some places, among the words tor, com- 
mands, judgments, testimonies, I have used 
gospel, word, grace, truth, promises, 4rc as 
more agreeable to the New Testament, and 
the common language of Christians, and it 
equally answers the design of the Psahnist, 
which was to recomanend the Holy Scripture. 
PSALM 119. 1.2,3. Part L CM. 
The blessedness of saints, and misery of 
sinners. 
I "D LEST are the undefiled in heart, 

i-> Whose ways are right and clean : 
Who never from my law depart. 
But fly from every sin. 



2 Blest are the men that keep thy word. 

And practise thy commands ; 
With their whole heart they seek the Lord, 
And serve thee with their hands. 
Ver. 1«5. 

3 Great is their peace who love thy law. 

How firm their souls abide ! 
Nor can a l>old .temptation draw 
Their steady feet aside. 
Ver. «. 

4 Then shall my heart have toward joy. 

And keep my face from shame. 
When aU thnstatutes I obey. 
And honour all thy name. 
Ver Si, 118. 

5 But haughty sinners God will hate. 

The proud shall die accurst ; 
The sons of falsehood and deceit 
Are trodden to the dust. 
Ver. 119, 155. 

6 Vile as the dross the wicked are ; 

And those that leave thy ways 
Shall see salvation from afar. 
But never taste thy grace. 

PSALM 119. Part XL CM. 

Secret devotion and spirituaUmindedneu ; or. 
Constant converse with God. 

Ver. 147. 55. 

1 rpO thee, before the dawnhig light, 

1. My gracious God, I pray ; 
I meditate thy name by night. 
And keep thy law by day. 
Ver. 81. 

2 My spirit faints to see thy grace, 
' Thy promise bears me up ; 
And while salvation long delays. 

Thy word supports my hope. 
Ver. IM. 

3 Seven times a day I Jift my hands. 

And pay ray thanks to thee ; 
Thy righteous providence demands 
Repeated praise from roe. 
Ver. 62. . 

4 When midnight darkness veils the skies. 

I call thy worlpiito mind : 
My thoughts in warm devotion rise. 
And sweA acceptance And. 

PS^LM 119." Pari IIL C M. 

PrqfessioHS cf sincerity, repentance^aHd obe- 
dience. 

Ver. 57, 60. 

1 rpHOU art my portion, O my God ; 

J Soon as I know thy way. 
My heart makes haste to obey thy word. 
And suffers no delay. 

Ver. 30, 14. 

2 I chose the path of heavenly truth. 

And gtory in my choice : 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make roe so rejoice. 

3 The testimonies of thy grace 

I set l>efore roy eyes ; 
Thence I derive my daily strength, 
And there my comfort lies. 
Ver. 39. 

4 If once I wander from thy path, 

I think upon my ways. 
Then turn my feet to thy commands, 
^ud trust thy pardoning grace. 

5 Now I am ttiine, for ever thine, 

O save thy servant. Lord : 
Thou art my shield, my hiding-place, 
My hope £b in thy word. 
. ^Z Ver. 112. 

6 Thou hast inclined this heart of mine 

Thy statutes to fulfil ; 
And thus till mortal life shall end 
Would I perform thy will. 
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PSALM CXIX. 



PSALM 119. Pabt IV. C. M 

Inttruetionfrom acripture. 

Ver.9. 

1 rjOW shall the young aecnre their hearts, 
fl And guard their Uves Mm sin ? 

Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 
Ver. 130. 

2 When once it enters to the mind, 

It spreads such light abroad. 
The meanest souls uistructtoa find. 
And raise their thoughts to God. 
Ver. 105. 

3 *Tis like the sun, a heavenly light. 

That guides us all the day. 
And through the dangers ofthe night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 
Ver. 99. 100. 

4 The men that keep thy law with care. 
' And meditate thy word. 

Grow wiser than their teachers are. 
And better know the Lord. 
Ver. 104. 113. 

5 Thy precepts make me truly wise : 

I Date the sinner's road ; 
I hate my own vahi thoughts that rise, 
But love thy law, my God. 
Ver. 89. 90. 91. 

6 [The starnr heavens thy rule obey. 

The earOi maintains her place ; 
And these thy servants night and day 
Thy skill and power express : 

7 But still thy law and gospel, L(Hrd, 

Have lessons more divine : 
Not earth stands firmer than thy word. . 
Nor stars so nobly shine.] 

Ver. 160. 140. 9. 116. 

8 Thy word is everlasting truth; 

How pure is every page ! 
That holy book shall gidde our youth. 
And well support our age. 

PSALM 119. PartV. CM. 

Delight in $criptur» ; or. The word of God 

dwelling in u$. 

Ver. 9r. 

1 /^ HOW I love thy hoi 
yj Tis daily my delighi . 
And thence my meditations draw 

Divine advice by night 
Ver. r48. 

2 My waking eyes prevent the day 

To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away 
To hear thy gospel. Lord. 
Verll. 13.51 

3 How doth thy word my heart engage ! 

How well e^nploy my tongue ! 
And. in my tiresome pflgrimage, 
Yields me a heavenly song. 
Ver. 19. 103. 

4 Am I a stranger, or at home, 

Tis my perpetual feast ; m 

Not honey dropping ftom the comb « 

So much allures Ihe taste. 
Ver. 72, 127. 

5 No treasures so enrich the mind; 

Nor shall thy word be sold 
For loads of silver well refined. 
Nor heaps of chmcest gold. 
Ver. 28. 40. 175. 

6 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 

Thy promises of grace * 

Are pillars to support my hope« 
And there I write thy praise. 

PSALM 119. Part VI. C. M. 
BoUnett and contort from the wo^i- 
Ver. 12a 
1 T ORD. I esteem thy judgments right, 
Xj And all thy statniesjua; 
Thence I maintain a constant fight 
With every flattering lust 
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Ver. 97, 9. 
2 Thy precepts often I survey : 
J Keep thy law in sight. 
Through all the business of the day. 
To form my actions right. 
Ver. 62. 
My heart in midnight silence cries, 

* How sweet thy comforts be !' 

My thoughts in holy wonder rise. 

And bnng their thanks to thee. 

Ver. 162. 

4 And when my spirit drinks her fill 

At some good word of thine. 

Not mi{{hty men that share the spoil 

lla^ joys compared to mine. 

PSALM 119. Part VII. C. M. 

Imperfection of nature, and perfectumof 
scripture. 
Ver. 96. paraphrased. ' 

LET all the heathen writers joUi 
To form one perfect book ; 
Great God, if onc» compared with thine. 
How mean their writmgs look ! 

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave , * 

Could show one sin forgiven. 

Nor lead a 8t6p beyond the grave ; 

llut thiue conduct to heaven. 

3 I 've seen an end of what we call 

Perfection here below ; 
Hovr short the powers of nature fUl, 
And can no farther go ! 

4 Yet men would fain be just with God 

By works their hands have wrought : 
But thy commands, exceeding broad. 
Extend to every thought 

5 In vain we boa|t perfection here. 

While sin dipes our frame. 
And sinks ourlirtues ^^n so far. 
They scarce deserv Ae name. t 

6 Our faith and love, alHvery grace. 

Fall far below thy wHv: 
But perfect truth and righteousnen 
Dwell only with the Lord. 

PSALM 119. Part VI IL C. M. 

The word of God it the saint" » portion ; or. 
The excellency and variety of scripture. 

Ver. 3. paraphrased. 

1 T ORD, I have made thy word my choice. 
-L' My lasting heritage ; 

There shall my noblest powers rejoice. 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 ril read the histories of thy love. 

And keep thy laws in sight. 
While through the promises I rove. 
With ever fresh delight 

3 Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise. 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown. 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best reliefttiat mourners have, 

U makes our sorrows blest; 
Our Akirest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest 

PSALM 119. Part IX. C. M. 

Deeire nf knowledge ; or. The teachings oftht 

Spirit with the word. 

Ver. 64. 68, la 

1 rpHY mercies fiU the earth, O Lord. 

3. How good thy works appear ! 
Open mine eyes to read thy word. 
And see thy wonders there. 
Ver. 73. 125. 

2 My heart was feshioned by thy band. 

My service is thy due : 
O make thy servant understand 
The duties he must do. 
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PSALM CXIX. 



Ver. 19. 

3 Since I'm a stranger here below. 

Let not thy path t>e hid ; 
But mark the road my feet should go, 
And be my constant guide. 
Ver. ^. 

4 When I confessed my wandering ways, 

Thou heardst my soul complain ; 
Grant me the teachings of thy grace, 
Or I shall stray again. 

Ver 33. 34. 

5 If God to me his statutes shew. 

And heavenly truth impart. 
His work for ever I '11 pursue, 
His laws shall rule my heart. 
Ver. 50.71. 

6 This was my comfort when I bore 

Variety of grief; 
It made me learn thy word the m6re. 
And fly to that relief. 
Ver. 51. 

7 [In vain the proud deride me now ;] 

I '11 ne'er forget thy law. 
Nor let that blessed gospel co 
Whence all my hopes I draw. 
Ver. ^,171. 

8 When I have learned my Father's will 

I '11 teach the world his ways ; 

My thankful lips inspired with zeal 

Shall loud pronounce his praise.] 

PSALM 119. Part X. C. M. 
Pleading the promites. 

Ver 38 49. 

1 TJEHOLD thy waiting servant. Lord, 
13 Devoted to thy fear ; 
Remember and confirm thy word, 

For all my hopes are there. 
Ver,4l.58, *07. 

2 Hast thou not writ salvation down, 

And promised quickening grace ? 
Doth not my heart address thy throne. 
And yet thy love delays. 
Ver 123. 42. 

3 Mine eyes for thy salvation fail ; 

O bear thy servant up ; 
Nor let the scoffing lips prevail. 
Who dare reproach my hope. 
Ver. 49, 74. 

4 Didst thou not raise my faith, O Lord ? 

Then let thy truth appear : 
Saints shall rejoice in my reward. 
And trust as well as fear. 

PSALM 119. Part XI. CM. 
Breathing after holinett. 

Ver. 5,^. 

1 r\ THAT the Lord would guide my ways 
\J To keep his statutes still ! 

O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 
Ver. 29 

2 O .<(end thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 
Ver. 37. 36. 

3 From vanity turn off my eyes : 

Let no corrupt design. 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 
Ver. 133. 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere. 
Let sin have no dominion. Lord. 
But keep my conscience clear. 
Ver. 176. 

5 My soul hath gone too far astray. 

My feet too often slip ; 
Yet since I 've not forgot thy way, 
Restore thy wandering sheep. 
- 



Ver. 35. 

6 Make me to walk in thy commands, 
'Tis a delightftil road; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands. 
Offend against my God. 

PSALM 119. Part XIL C. M. 

Breathing after comfort and deliverance. 

Ver. 153. 
1 "A/f Y God, consider my distress, 
IVX Let mercy plead my cause ; 
Though I have sinned against thy grace, 
I can't forget thy laws. 
Ver. 39, 116. 
Forbid, forbid the sharp reproach 

Whichlsoiustlyfear; 
Uphold my life, uphold my hopes. 
Nor let ray shame appear. 

Ver. 122,735. ^ 

3 Be thou a surety. Lord, for me. 

Nor let the proud oppress. 
But make thy waiting servant see 
The ahinings of thy face. 
Ver. 82. 

4 My eyes with expectation fail. 
My heart within me cries. 
When will the Lord his truth fulfil. 
And make my comforts rise ?" 

Ver. 132. 

5 Look down upon my sorrow^, Lord, 

And show thy grace the same 
As thou art ever wont to afibrd 
To those that love thy name. 

PSALM 119. Part XIIL C. M. 
Holy fear and tenderness of contdenee. 

Ver. 10. 

WITH my whdle heart I 've sought thy 
O let me never stray [face. 

From thy commands. O God of grace. 
Nor tread the sinner's way. 
Ver. 12. 

2 Thy word I 've hid within my heart 

1 o ke^ my conscience clean. 
And be an Everlasting guard 
From eVEry rising sin. 

Ver. ©. 53. 15a 

3 I *m a companion of the saints 

Who fear and love the Lord ; 
My sorrows rise, my nature fiEiints, 
When men transgress thy word. 
VerTiei. 163. 

4 While sinners do thy gospel wrong. 

My spirit stands in awe ; 
My soul abhors a lying tongue. 
But loves thy righteous law. 
Ver. 161, 120. 

5 My heart with sacred reverence hears 

The threatenings of thy word ; 
My flesh with holy trembling fears 
The judgments of the Lora. 
Ver. 166, 174. 

6 My God. I long. I hope. I wait 

For thy salvation still ; 
While thy whole law is my delight, 
And I obey thy will. 

PSALM 119. Part XIV. C. M. 

Benefit of afflictions^ and support under 
them. 

Ver. 153, 81. 82. 

1 /CONSIDER aU my sorrows. Lord, 
V^ And thy deliverance send; 

My soul for thy salvation faints. 
When will my troubles end ? 
Ver. 71. 

2 Yet I have found tis good for me 

To bear my Father^ rod : 
Afilictions make me learn thy law. 
And live upon my God. 
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PSALM CXIX. CXX. 



Ver. 50. 

3 This is the comfort I enjoy 

When new distress begins, 
I read thy word. I run thy way. 
And hate my former sins. 
Ver. 92. 

4 Had not thy word been my delight 

When earthly joys were fled, 
My soul.opprest with sorrow's weight, 
Had sunk amongst the dead. 
Ver. 75. 

5 I know thy Judgments, Lord, are right. 

Though they may seem severe ; 
The sharpest sufferings I endure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 
Ver. 67. 

6 Before I knew thy chastening rod 

My feet were apt to stray ; 
But now I learn to keep thy word. 
Nor wander from thy way. 

PSALM 119. Part XV. C. M. 
Holy reiolutiont. 

Ver. 9a 

1 i^ THAT thy statutes every hour 
\ J Might dwell upon my mmd ! 
Thence I derive a quickening power. 

And daily peace I find. 
Ver. 15, 16. 

2 To meditate thy precepts. Lord, 

Shall be my sweet employ ; 
Mysoul shall ne'er forget thy word. 
Thy word is all my joy, 
Ver. 32. 

3 How would I run in thy commands. 

If thou Qiy heart discharge 
From shi and Satan's hateful chains. 
And set my feet at large. 
Ver. 13, 46. 

4 Mylips with courage shall declare 

Thy statutes and thy name ; 
1 11 speak thy word.though kings should hear, 
Nor yield to sinftil shame. 
Ver. 61,69,70. 

5 Let bands of persecutors rise 

To rob me of my right. 
Let pride and mahce forge their lies, 
Tny law is my delight 
Ver. 115. 

6 Depart fh)m me, ye wicked race. 

Whose hands and hearts are ill ; 
I love my God, I love his ways. 
And must obey his will. 

PSALM 119. Pari XVI. C. M. 

Prayer for qui^ning grace. 

Ver. 25, 37. 

1 IV/f Y ^^^ ^^ cleaving to the dust; 
IVl Lord, give me life divine ; 
Prom vain desires and ev^ry lust 

Turn off these eyes of mine. 

2 I need the influence of thy grace 

To speed me in thy way. 
Lest I should loiter in my race. 
Or turn my feet astray. 
Ver. 107. 
8 When sore afflictions press me down 
I need thy quickening powers ; 
Thy word that I have rested on 
SiuUl help my heaviest hours. 
Ver. 156, 40. 

4 Are not thy mercies sovereign still .» 

AndthouaftiithfulGod? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heavenly road ? 
Ver. 159,40. 

5 Does not my heart thy precepts love, 

And long to see thy face ? 
And yet how slow my spirits move 
Without enlivening grace ! 



Ver. 93. 

6 Then shall I love thy gospel more. 
And ne'er forget thy word. 
When I have felt its auickening power 
To draw me near the Lord. 

PSALM 119. Part XVII. L. M. 

Courage and perseverance under persecu- 
tion : or, Grace shining in difficulties and 
trials. 

Ver. 143, 28. 

1 "f^HEN pain and anguish seize me. Lord, 

V V All my support is from thy word :, 
My soul dissolves for heaviness, 
Uphold me with thy strengthening grace. 
Ver. 51.69. 110. 

2 The proud have framed their scoffs and lies. 
They watch my feet with envious eyes. 
And tempt my soul to snares and sin. 

Yet thy commands I ne'er decline. 
Ver. 161, 7& 

3 They hate me. Lord, without a cause. 
They hate to see me love thy laws ; 
But I will trust and fear thy name. 
Till pride and malice die with shame. 

PSALM 119. Last Part. L. M. 

Sanctified afflictions: or, Delight in the word 
of God. 

Ver. 67, 59. 

1 "FATHER, I bless thy gentle hand ; 
JL How kind was thy chastising rod. 
That forced my conscience to a stand. 
And brought my wandering soul to God ! 

2 Foolish and vain. I went astray, 
P>e I had felt thy scourges. Lord ; 
Ilefl my guide, and lost ray way. 
But now I love and keep thy word. 

Ver. 71. 

3 'Tis good for me to wear the yoke. 
For pride is apt to rise and swell ; 
'Tis good to bear my Father's stroke, 
That I might learn his statutes welL 

Ver. 72. 

4 The law that issues from thy mouth 
Shall raise my cheerful passions more 
Than all the treasures of the south. 
Or western hills of golden ore. 

Ver. 73. 

5 Thy hands have made my mortal frame, 
Thy spirit formed my soul within : 
Teach me to know thy wondrous name : 
And guard me safe from death and sin. 

Ver. 74. 

6 Then all that love and fear the Lord 
At my salvation shall rejoice ; 

For I have hoped in thy word. 
And made thy grace my only choice. 

PSALM 120. C. M. 

Complaint of quarrelsome neighbours ; or, A 
devout wish for peace. 

1 npHOU God of love, thou ever blest, 

J. Pity my suffering state ; 
When wilt thou set my soul at rest 
From lips that love deceit ? 

2 Hard lot of mine, my days are cast 
ofst - 



Among the sons of strife. 
Whose never-ceasingbrawUngs 
My golden hours of life. 

3 O might I fly to change my place ! 

How would I choose to dwell 

In some wide lonesome wilderness, 

And leave these gates of hell ! 

4 Peace is the blessing that I seek. 

How lovely are its charms ! 
I am Sot peace ; but when I speak, 
They aJl declare for aims. 
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5 New passions still their souls engage, 

And keep ttieir malice strong : 
What shall be done to curb thy rage, 
O thou devouring tcn^ne ? 

6 Should burning arrows smite thee through. 

Strict Justice would approve ; 

But I had rather spare my foe. 

And melt his heart with love. 

PSALM 121. L. M. 

Divine protection. 

P to the hiUs I lift mine eyes. 
The eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence ^U her help my soul derives; 
There my Almighty reAige lives. 

2 He lives, the everlasting God, 

That built the worldTthat spread the flood 
The heavens and all their hosts he made. 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the Evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest. 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy Guardian's wakeftU eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 

5 No sun shall smite thy head by day. 
Nor the pale moon witti sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch ; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 

6 Should earth and hell with malice bum. 
Still thou Shalt go, and still return. 
Safe in the Lord; his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 

7 On thee foul spirits have no power; 
And in thy last departing hour 
Angels, that trace the airy road, 
Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. 

PSALM 121. C. M. 
PreHTvatioH by dajf and night. 

1 fJlO heaven I lift my waiting eyes, 

J. There all my hopes are laid ; 
The Lord that built flie earth and skies 
Is my perpetual aid. 

2 Their feet shaU never slide to fall. 

Whom he designs to keep; 

His ear attends the softest call. 

His eyes can never sleep. 

3 He will sustain our weakest powers 

With his almighty arm. 
And watch our most unguarded hours 
Against surprising harm. 

4 Israel, rejoice, and rest secure^ 

Thy keeper is the Lord ; 
His wakeful eyes employ his power 
For thine eternal guard. 

5 Nor scorching sun, nor sickly moon, - 

Shall have his leave to smite ; 
He diields thy head from burning noon. 
From blasting damps at night. 

6 He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath 

Where thickest dangers come ; 

Go, and return, secure from death, 

Till God commands ttiee home. 

PSALM 121. As the I48th Psalm. 

God our preurver. 

1 T TPWARDS I lift mine eyes, 
\J From Sod is all my aid; 
The God that built the skies, 
And earth and nature made ; 

God is the tower 

To which I fly : 

His grace is nigh 

In every hour. 



2 My feet shall never slide 
And fall in fatal r 



Since God, nay guard and guide. 
Defends me from my fears ; 

Those wakeftil eyes 

That never sleep, 

SbaU Israel toep 

When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day. 
Nor blasts of evening air, %■ 
ShaU take my health away. 
If God be with me there : 

Thou art my sun. 
And thou my shade. 
To guard my head 
By night and noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 
To save my soul from deatti ? 
And I can trust my Lord 



To keep my mortal breath ; 
I '11 go and come. 
Nor fear to die. 



Till from on h^h 
Thou call me home. 

PSALM 122. C. M. 
Going to church. 

1 TTOW did my heart rejoice to hear 
n My friends devoutly say, 

* In Zion let us all appear, 

* And keep the solemn day.* 

2 J love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adorned with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To show his milder face. 

3 Upto her courts with Joys unknown 

The hply tribes repear; 
The Son of David holds his throne. 
And sits in judgment the^. 

4 He hears our praises and complaints ; 

And while his awfiil voice 
Divides the sinners from the saints. 
We tremble and rejoice. 

5 Peace be wiOiin this sacred place. 

And joy a constant guest! 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
Be her attendants hlest ! 

6 My soul shall pray for lAon still. 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell. 
There God my Saviour reigns. 

PSALM 122. Proper Tune. 

Going to church. 

OW pleased and blest was I 
To hear the people cry, 

* Come, let us seek our God to-day ! '^ - 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal 
We haste to Zion's hill. 
And there our vows and honours pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place. 
Adorned with wondrous grace. 

And walls of strength embrace thee round ; 
In thee our tribes appear. 
To pray and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyftil sound. 

3 There David's greater Son 
Has fixed his royal throne. 

He sits for grace and judgment therai 
He bids Oie sahit be glad, ^ 

He makes the sinner sad. 

And humble souls rejoice with fear. 

4 May peace attend thy gate. 
And joy within thee wait 

To bless the soul of every guest ! 

The man that seeks thy peace. 

And wisheathine increase. 
A thousand blessings on him rest ! 
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5 My tongue repeats her vows, 
* Peace to this sacred house !* 
For there my friends and kindred dwell ; 
And since my glorious God 
Makes thee his blest abode. 
My soul shall ever love thee welU 
Repeat the fourth itanza to complete the 
tune. 

BSALM 123. C. M. 
Pleading^th submistion. 

1 f\ THOU, whose grace and justice reign 
\J Enthroned above the ildes. 

To ttiee our hearts would tell their pain, 
To thee we lift our eyes. 

2 As servants watch their roaster's hand, 

And fear the angry stroke ; 
Or maids before their mistress stand. 
And wait a peaceftil look. 

3 So for our sins we justly fisel 

Thy discipline, O God ; 
Yet wait the gracious moment still, 
TUl thou remove thy rod. 

4 Those that in wealth and pleasure live 

Our daily groans deride. 
And thy delays of mercy give 
Fresh courage to their pride. 

5 Our foes insult us, but our hope 
- In thy compassion lies ; 

This thought shall bear our spirits up, 
That God will not despise. 

PSALM 124. L. M. 
A eongfor ihe fifth of November. 

1 XT AD not the Lord, may Israel say, 

±1 Had not the Lord maintained our side. 
When men, to make our lives a prey, 
Rose like the sweUing of the tide : 

2 The swelliiw tide had stopt our breath. 
So fiercely <ud the waters roll. 

We had been swallowed deep in death. 
Proud waters had o'erwhelmed our soul. 

3 We leap for Joy, we shout and dng. 
Who Just escaped the fatal stroke ; 
So flies the bird with cheerful wing. 
When once the fowler's snare is broke. 

4 Forever blessed bethe Lord, 

Who broke the fowler's cursed snare. 
Who saved us from the murdering sword. 
And made oui^ lives and souls his care. 

5 Our help is iu Jehovah's name. 

Who formed the earth, and built the skies. 
He that ui^iolds that wondrous frame. 
Guards his own churdi with watohfui eyes. 

PSALM 125. C. M. 
The saint's trial and sqfety. 

1 TTDSHAKEN as the sacred lull, 
\J And firm as mountains be. 

Firm as a rock the soul shall rest 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 

2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well , 

Old Salem's happy ground. 

As Uiose eternal arms of love 

That every sahit surround. 

3 WUle tyrants are a smartingscourge 

To dnve them near to God, 
Divine compassion does allay 
The fUry of the rod. 

4 Deal gently. Lord, with souls dncere. 

And lead them safely on 
To the bright gates of Paradise, 
Where Chrin our Lord is gone. 

5 But if we trace those crooked ways 

That fbe old serpent drew, . 
The wrath that drove him first to hell 
Shall smite his followers too. 



PSALM 125. S. M. 

The tainVi trial and Mfety; or. Moderated 
afflietvam. 

1 T?IRM and unmoved are they 
r That rest their souls on God ; 

Firm as the mount wbpre David dwelt. 
Or where the ark abode. 

2 As mountains stood to guard 
The city's sacred ground. 

So God and his almighty love 
Embrace his saints around. 

3 What though the Father's it>d 
Drop a chastisine stroke. 

Yet, lest it wound their souls too deep 
Its fiiry shall be broke. 

4 Deal gently. Lord, with those 
Whose faith and pious fear. 

Whose hope, and love, and every grace 
Proclaim their hearts sincere. 

5 Nor diall the tyrant's rage 
Too long oppress the saint ; 

The God of Israel will support 
His chUdren lest they faint 

6 But if our slavish fear 
Will choose the road to hell. 

We roust expect our portion there 
Where bolder sinners dwell. 

PSALM 126. L. M. 
Surpriiing deKverance. 

1 "tlTHEN God restored our captive state, 

▼ T Joy was our song, and grace our theme, 
The grace beyond our hopes so great. 
That Joy appeared a painted dream. 

2 The scoffer owns thy hand, and pays 
UnwiUing honours to thy name ; 

While we with pleasure shout thy praise, 
With cheerful notes thy love proclaim. 

3 When we review our dismal fears. 
'Twas hard to think they 'd vanish so ; 
With God we left our flowing tears. 
He makes our joys like rivers flow. 

4 The man that in his furrowed field 
His scattered seed witli sadness leaves. 
Will shout to see the harvest yield 

A welcome load of joyful sheaves. 

PSALM 126. C. M. 

The joy of a remarkable convertion ; or. 
Melancholy removed. 

1 "llCrHEN God revealed his gracious name< 

Y f And changed my mournful state, 
Myrapture seemed a pleasing dream. 
The grace appeared so great . 

2 The world beheld the glorious change. 

And did thy hand confess ; 
My tongue broke out in unknown stiaius. 
And sung surprising grace. 

3 • Great is the work,' my neighbours cried, 

And owned the power divuie ; 
* Great is the work,' my heart-replied, 
• And be the glory thine.' 

4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies. 

Can give us day for night. 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight 

5 Let those that sow in sadness wait 

Till the fair harvest come. 
They shall confess theh: sheaves are great. 
And shout the blessings home. 

6 Though seed lie buried kmg in dust. 

It sha'n*t deceive their hope ; ' 

The precious grain can ne'er be lost. 

For grace insures the crop. ' 
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PSALM 127. L. M. 

The.bUuing of Ood on the butineis and com- 
forts of life. 

1 TF God sacceed not, all the coft 

I. And pains to build the house are lost; 

If God the city will not keep, 

llie watchful guards as well might sleep. 

2 What if yoiyise before the sun. 
And work and toil when day is done. 
Careful and sparing eat your bread,. 
To shun that poverty you dread. 

3 *Tis aU in vahi, tUl God hath blest ; 
He can make rich, yet give us rest : 
Children and friends are blessings too, 
If God our sovereign make them so. 

4 Happy the man to whom he sends 
Obedient children, faithful friends : 
How sweet our daily comforts prove, 
When they are seasoned with his love ! 

PSALM 127. C. M. 
God all in all. 

1 TF God to build the house deny, 
J. The builders work in vain ; 
And towns without his wakeftil eye 

An useless watch maintain. 

2 Before the morning beams arise. 

Your painful work renew ; 
And till the stars ascend the skies. 
Your tiresome toil pursue. 

3 Short be your sleep, and coarse y<|ur fare: 

In vara, Wl God has blest ; ^^^ 
But if his smiles attend your care. 
You shall have food and rest 

4 Nor children, relatives, nor Mends 

Shall real blessings prove. 
Nor all the earthly joys he sends. 
If sent without his love. 

PSALM 128. C. M. 

Family bles$ing$. 

t r\ HAPPY man whose soul ii filled 
KJ With zeal and reverent awe ; 
His lips to God their honours yield, 
His life adorns the law. 

2 A careful providence shall stand. 

And ever guard thy head. 
Shall on the labours of thy band 
Its kindly blessings shed. 

3 [Thy wife shall be a fruitful vine. 

Thy children round thy board. 
Each like a plant of honour shine. 
And learn to fear the Lord. ] 

4 The Lord shall thy best hopes ftalfil 

For months and years to come : 

The Lord who dwells on Zion's hill, 

Shall send thee blessings home. 

5 This is the man whose happy eyes 

Shall see his house increase. 
Shall see the sinking church arise. 
Then leave the world in peace. 

PSALM 129. C. M. 
Pertecutort punished. 

1 TTPfrom my youth, may Israel say, 
U Have I been nursed in tears ; 
My griefii were constant as the day, 

And tedious as the years. 

2 Up ftom my youth I bore the rage 

Of all the SODS of strife: 
Oft they assailed my riper age. 
But not destroyed my life. 

3 Their cruel plough had torn my flesh 

With furrows long and deep. 
Hourly they vex my wounds aftesh. 
Nor let my sorrows sleep. 



4 The Lord grew angry onhis throne. 

And with impartial eye 
Measured the mischiefs they had done. 
Then let his arrows fly. 

5 How was their insolence surprised 

To hear his thunders roll ! 
And all tlie foes of Zion seised 
With horror to the soid. 

6 Thus shall the men that hate the saints 

Be blasted from the sky ! 
Theh* gloiv fades, their vourage faints. 
And all their projects die. 

7 [What thousU^hey flourish tall and fair. 

They havSno root beneath ; 
Their growth shall peri&h in despair. 
And Tie despised hi death.] 

8 [So com that on the house-top stands 

No hope of harvest gives ; 
The reaper ne'er shallfill his hands. 
Nor binder fold the sheaves. 

9 It wrings and withers on the place ; 

No timxeller bestows 
A wofVof blessing on the grass. 
Nor minds it as he goes.] 







PSALM 130. C. M. 
Pardoning grace. 

,UT of the deeps of long distress. 
The borders of despair. 



I sent my cries to seek thy grace, 
My groans to move thine ear. 

2 Great God. should thy severer eye. 

And thiue impartial hand, 
Mark and revenge iniquity. 
No mortal flesh could stand. 

3 But there are pardons with my God 

For crimes of high degree ; 
Thy Son has bought them with bis blood, 
To draw us near to thee. 

4 [I wait for thy salvation. Lord, 

With strong desires I wait ; 
My soul, invited by thy word. 
Stands watching at thy gate.] 

5 Just as the guards that keep the night 

Long for we morning rides. 
Watch the first beams of breaking Ught, 
And meet them with their eyes ; 

6 So waits my soul to see thy grace. 



And more intent than they; 
Meets the first opening 
And finds a brighter day. 



Meets the first openings of thy Cace, 



ey; 
thyfi 



7 [Then in the Lord let Israel trust. 

Let Israel seek his face ; 
The Lord is good as well as Just, 
And plenteous is his grace. 

8 There 's full redemption at his throne 

For sinners long enslaved ; 

The great Redeemer is his Son, 

And Israel shall be saved.] 

PSALM 130. L. M. 
Pardoning grace. 

1 T^ROM deep distress and troubled thoughts 
JT To thee, my God, I raised my cries: 

If thou severely mark our faults, 
No flesh can stand before thine eyes. 

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace, J 
Free to dispense thy pardons there. ' 
That smners may approach thy face. 
And hope and love as well as nar. 

As the benighted pilgrims wait. 
And long, and wish for breakiDg day. 
So waits my soul before thy gite ; 
When will my God his face display ? 
4 My trust is fixed upon thy word. 
Nor shall I trust thv word in vain ; 
Let mourning souUTiddress the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 
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5 Great is his love, and large his grace, 
Through the redemption of his Son : 
He turns our feet from sinful ways, 
And pardons what our hands have dene. 

PSALM 131. C. M. 
Humility and submiision. 

1 TS there ambition in my heart ? 
J. Search, gracious God, and see ; 
Or do I act a haughty part ? 

Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still. 

And all my carnage mildi 
CJontent, ray Father, with thy will. 

And quiet as a e|iild. 
i'tki^ patient soul, the lowly mind 

Shall have a large reward ; 
Let saints in sorrow lie resigned. 

And trust a faithful Lord. 

PSALM 132. 5, 13-18. L. m 
At the settlement of a church, or the ordina- 
tion <^ a ministe r. 

1 WJ HERE shaU we go to seek, and find 

f V An habitation for our God ; 
A dwelling for the Eternal Mind 
Amongst Sie sons of flesh and blood ?^ 

2 The God of Jacob chose the hill 
Of Zion for his ancient rest; 
And Zion is his dwelling still. 

His church is with his presence blest. 

3 Here will I fix my gracious throne. 
And reign for ever, saith the Lord ; 
Here shall my power and love t>e known, 
And blessings diall attend my word. 

4 Here wUl I meet the hungry poor. 
And flu their souls with living bread ; 
Sinners that wait before my door. 
With sweet provision shall be fed. 

5 Girded with truth, and clothed with grace. 
My priests, my ministers shall shine ; 

Not Aaron, in his costly dress. 
Made an appearance so divine. 

6 The saints, unable to oo^n 

Their inward Joys, shall sflli^t and sing ; 
The Son of David here shall reign. 
And Zion triumph hi her King. 

7 [Jesus shall see a numerous seed 
Bom here, to uphold his glorious name ; 
His crown shall Bourish on his head. 
While all his foes are clothed with shame.] 

PSALM 132. 4, 5, 7, 8, 1547. C. M. 
A church eitabUshed. 

1 r'l^O sleep nor slumber to his eyes 
L I^ Good David would afford. 
Till be had found below the skies 

A dwelling for the Lord. 

2 The Lord in Zion placed his name. 

His ark was settled there ^ 

To 2^oa the whole nation came 

To wbrship thdoe a year. 

3 But we have no such lengths to go. 

Nor wander far abroad ; 
Whtie'er tier saints assemble now. 
'^re is ft house for God.] 

PAUSS. 

4 Arise. O King of Grace, arise. 

And enter to thy rest ; 
Lo ! thy church waits with I<n)giiig eyes. 
Thus to be owned and blest 

5 Enter with all thy glorious train. 

Thy Spirit and thy word ; 
All that ttie ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. 

6 Here, mighty God, accept our vows. 

Here let thy praise be spread ; 

Bless the provisions of thy house. 

And fill thy poor with bread. 



7 Here let the Son o/Oavid reign. 

Let God's Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth his court maintain. 
With love and power divine. 

8 Here let him hold a lasting throne ; 

And as his kingdom grows. 
Fresh honours shall adorn his crown, 
Ahd shame confound his foes. 



PSALM 133. CrM. 
Brotherly love. 

LO ! what an entertaining sight 



Are brethren that agree^ 

Brethren, whose cheerful hearts unite 
In bands of piety. 

2 When streams of love from Christ the spring 

Descend to every soul, 
And heavenly peace, with balmy wing, 
Shades and bedews the whole. . 

3 "tis like the oil, dtvfnely sweet. 

On Aaron's reverend head ; 
The trickling drops perfumed his feet. 
And o'er hi& garments spread. 

4 'Tis pleasant as the morning dews 

That fall on Zion s hill. 
Where God his mildest glory shews, 
And makes his grace distfl. 

PSALM 133. S. M. 

Communion of saints: or. Love and worship 
in a family. 

tAeST are the sons of peace, 

O Whose hearts and hopes are one. 
Whose kind designs to serve and please 

Through all their actions run. 
2 Blest is the pious house 

Where zeal and friendship meet. 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows, 

MaJce their communion sweet. 

Thus when on Aaron's head 

They poured the rich perfume. 
The oil through all his raiment spread. 

And pleasure filled the room. ^ 
4 Thus on the heavenly hills' , 

The saints are blest above. 
Where joy like morning dew distils. 

And all the air is love. 

PSALM 133. As the 122d Psalm. 
The blessings of friendship. 

1 TJO W pleasant 'tis to see 
±1. Kindred and friends agree. 

Each in their proper station move, • ' 

And each fulfil their part. 

With sympathizing heart. 
In all the cares of life and love ! 

2 'Tis like the ointment shed 
On Aaron's sacred head. 

Divinely rich, divinely sweet ; 

The oil. through all the room, 

Diflused a choicp perfume. 
Ran through his robes, and blest his feet 

3 Like fruitful showers of rain, 
Ttat water all the plain 

Descending from the neighbouring hills ; 

Such streams of pleasure roll 

Through every iriendly soul. 
Where love like heavenly dew distils. 
Repeat the first stanza to complete the tune- 

PSALM 131 C. M. 

Daily and nightly devotion. 

I TTE that obey the immortal King, 
X Attend his holy place. 
Bow to the glories of his power. 
And bless his wondrous grace. 
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2 Lift up your hands bv mornkqj light. 

And send your aonu on high ; 
Raise your admiring thoughts by night 
Above the starry sky. 

3 The God of Zim cheers our hearts 

With rays of quickening grace ; . 
The God that spreads the heavens abroad. 
And rules the swelling seas. > 

PSALM 135. M, 14. 19-21. Pakt I. L. M. 
The church ia GocTa home and care. 

1 T)RAISE ye the Lord, exalt his name, 
U While in his holy courts ye wait. 
Ye saints, that to his house belong, 

Or stand attending at bis gate. 

2 Praise ye the Lord; the Lord is good ; 
To praise liis name is sweet employ : 
Israel he chose of old, and still 

His church is bis peculiar Joy. 

3 The Lord himself will judge his saints ; 
He treats his servants as his fdends ; 
And when he hears their sore complaints. 
Repents the sorrows that he sends. 

4 Through eveiy age the Lord declares 
His name, and breaks the oppressor's rod : 
He gives his suffering servants rest, 
AnavviU be known the almighty God. 

5 Bless ye the Lord, who taste his love. 
People and priest exalt his name : 
Among his saints he ever dwells ; 
His church is his Jerusalem. 

PSALM 135. 5-12. Part IL ft. M. 
The work* of creation, providence, redemp- 
tion of Israel, and destruction of enemies. 

1 f^ REAT is the Lord, exalted high 
\J Above all powers and every 
Whatever he please in earth or sea. 
Or heaven or hell, his hand hath done. 

2 At his command the vapours rise, 
The lightnings flash, the thunders roar: 
Hejpours the rain, he brings the wind 
Aiid tempest from his airy store 

3 Twas hii those dreadful tokens sent, 
O Egypt, through thy stubborn land ; 
When all thy &st-bom beasts and men 
Full dead by his avenging hand. 

4 What mighty nations, mighty kings. 
He slew, and their whole country gave 
To Israel, whom his hand redeemed. 
No more to be proud Pharaoh's slave ! 

5 His power the same, the same his grace. 
That saves us from the hosts of hell ; 
And heaven he gives us to possess, 
Wlience Vboae apostate angels fell. 

PSALM 135. C. M. 

Praise due to Ood, not to idols. 

1 A WAKE, ye saints ; to praise your King 
l\. Your sweetest passions raise. 

Yonr pious pleasure, while you sii^, 
Increasing with the praise. 

2 Chreat b the Lord ; and works unknown 

Are his divine employ ; 
But still his saints are near his throne. 
His treasure and his Joy. 

3 Heaven, earth, and sea confess his hand ; 

He bids the vapours rise ; 
Lightning and storm at his command 
Sweep through the sounding skies. 

4 All power that gods or kings have claimed 

Is found with hiro alone ; 
But heathen gods should ne'er be named 
Where our Jehovah 's known, 

5 Which of the stocks or stones they trust 

Can give them lowers of rahir 
Tn vain they worship glittering dust. 
And pray to gold m vain. 



6 [Their gods have Ungues that cannot talk. 

Such as their makers gave : 
Their feet were ne'er designed to walk, 
hot hands have power to save. 

7 Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf. 

Nor hear when mortals pray ; 

Mortals, that wait for their leUef, 

Are blind and deaf as they.] 

8 O Britain, know thy living God, 

Serve him with faith and fear; 

He makes thy churches his abode, 

And claims thine honours there. 

PSALM 136l C. M. 

God's wonders of creation, providence^ re- 
demption of Israel, and salvatum of his 
people. 

1 /^ IVE thanks to God the sovvreign i.ord, 
yjj His mercies still endure : 

And be the King of kings adored. 
His truth is ever sure. 

2 What wonders hath his wisdom done ! 

How mighty is his hand ! 
Heaven, earth, and sea, he framed alone 
How wide is his command ! 

3 Th&sun supplies the day with light ; 

How bright his counsels shine ! 
The moon and stars adorn the night; 
His works are all divine. 

4 [He struck the sons of Egypt dead ; 

How dreadful is his rod l 
And thence with Joy hispeople led; 
How gracious u our God : 

5 He cleft the swelling sea in two ; 

His arm is great in might ; 
And gave the tribes a passage through ; 
His power and grace unite. 

6 But Pharaoh's army there he drowned ; 

How glorious are his ways ! 
Andbrought his saints through desert ground ; 
Eternal be his praise ! 

7 Great monarchs fell b«neath his hand ; 

Victorious is his sword ; 
While Israel took the promised land; 
And faithful is his word. ] 

8 He saw the nations dead in sin ; 

He felt his pity move : 
How sad the state the world was in ! 
How tioundless was his love ! 

9 He sent to save us from our wee ; 

His goodness never fails ; 
From death, and hell, and every foe ; 
And still his grace prevails. 

10 Give thanks to God the heavenly King ; 

His mercies still endure ; 
Let the whole earth his praises sing ; 
His truth is ever sure. 

PSALM 136. As the 148tb Psalm. 

God's toonders of creation, providence, re- 
demption of Israel, and salvation of Ait 
people. 

1 /^ IVE thanks to God n^ high, 
\J The universal Lord, 
The sovereign King of kings ; 
And be his grace adored. 

His power and grace 

Are stiM the same ; 

And let his name 

Have endless praise. 
How mighty is his hand ! 
What wonders hath he done ! 
He formed the earth and seas. 
And spread the heavens alone. 

Thy mercy. Lord, 

Shall stUl endure; 

And ever sure 

Abides thy word. 
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His wisdom flramed the ran 
To crown the day with light; 
The moon and twinkling stars 
To cheer the darksome night. 

His power and grace 

Are still the same; 

And let his name 

Havee 



THe smote the first-born tons. 
The flower of Egypt d^ftd : 
And thence his chosen tribes 
Withjoy and glory led. 

Thy mercy. Lord, 

Shall still endure; 

And ever rare 

Abides thy word. 

His power and lifted rod 
Cleft the Red sea hi two. 
And for his people made 
A wondrous passage through 
His power and grace 
Are still the same ; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 

But cruel Pharaoh there 
With all his host he drowned ; 
And brought his Israel safe 
Through a long desert ground. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 

ShaUstiU endure; 

And ever rare 

Abides thy word. 

PAUSI. 

The kings of Canaan fell 
Beneath his dreadful hand ; 
While his own servants took 
Possession of their land. 
His power and grace 
Are still the same; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise.] 

He saw the nations lie 
All perishing in sbi, 
Andpitied&e sad state 
The ruined world was in. 
Thy mercy. Lord, 
Shall stUl endure; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 
I He sent his only Son 
<ro save us firom our woe. 
From Satan, sin. and death, 
And every hurtftil foe. 
His power and grace 
Are still the same; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 

to Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heavenly King ; 
And let the spacious earth 
His works and glories sing. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abidel thy word. 



3 He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
And fixed the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with momhig light. 
He bids the moon du^ct the night ; 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When suns and moons shall shine no more. 

5 The Jews he freed firom Pharaoh's hand, 
And Drought them to the promised land : 
Wonders of grace to God oelong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 He saw the Gentiles dead hi shi. 
And felt his pity work withhj : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When death and sin shall reign no more. 

7 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

8 Through this vahi world he guides our feet. 
And leads us to his heavenly seat : 

His mercies ever shall endure. 

When this vahi world shall be no more. 

PSALM 138. L. M. 
Restoring and preserving grace. 
[WT ITH all my powers of heart and tongue 

\ V I '11 praise my maker to my song : 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise. 
Approve the song, and Jom the praise. 

2 Angels that make thy church their care 
Shall witness my devotions there, 
While holy zeal directs my eyes 

To thy fair temple hi the skies.] 

3 I '11 sing thy truth and mercy. Lord, 
I *11 sing the wonders of thy word ; 
Not all thy works and names below 
So muchuy power and glory show. 

4 To God I cried when troubles rose ; 
He heard me, and rabdued my foes. 
He did my rising fears control. 
And strength diffused through all my soul. 

5 The God of heaven maintains his state. 
Frowns on the proud and scorns the great. 
But firom his throne descends to see 
The sons of humble poverty. 

6 Amidst a thousand snares I stand 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive. 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

7 Grace will complete what grace begins. 
To save firom sorrows or from sins ; 
The work that wisdom undertakes 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 



PSALM 139. Part L L. M. 
The all-seeing Ood. 

LORD,, thou hast searched and seen m 
through. 
Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My rising and my resting hours. 
My heart and flesh with all theUr p 



PSALM 136. Abridged. L. M. 

Gottt wonders of ereatioth, providence, re 
demption, and salvation 

1 /^IVE to our God Immortal praise; 
VJ Mercy amf truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
I1ie King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When lords and kings are known no more. 



2 My thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are tomyGoddistmctiyknown. 

He knows the words I mean to speak 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circUng power I stand; 
On eVbry side I find thy hand; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am rorrounded still with God. 

4 Amaitag knowledms. ▼••t.and ffreat ! 
Whatlwge extent I what lofty Iwight : 
My soul, virith all the powers 1 boast, 
b in the boundless prospect lost 
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PSALM CXXXIX. 



5 ' O may these thoughts possess my breast, 

* Where'er I rove, where'er I rest; 

* Nor let my weaker passions dare 

* Consent to sin, for God is there/ 



6 Could I so false, so faithless prove. 
To quit thy service and thy love. 
Where, Lord, could I thy presence shun. 
Or from thy dreadful glory run ? 

7 If up to heaven I take my flight, 

'Tis there thou dwellest enthroned in light ; 
Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns. 
And Satan groans t>eneath thy chains. 

8 If mounted on a morning ray, 
I fly beyond the western sea. 

Thy swifter hand would first arrive, 
And there arrest thy fugitive. 

9 Or should I try to shun thy sight 
T. *L- *w J. ilof '" 



Beneath the spreading veil of night. 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray. 
Would kindle darkness into day. 



breast. 



10 ' O may these thoughts possess my 

• Wherever I rove, where er I rest ! 

• Nor let my weaker passions dare 

* Consent to sin, for God is there.' 

PAUSE II. 

11 The veil of night is no disguise. 

No screen from thy all-searching eyes ; 
Thy hand can seize thy foes as soon 
Through midnight shades as blazing noon. 

12 Midnight and noon in this agree, 
Great uod, they 're bdth alike to thee ; 
Not death can hide what God will spy. 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 

13 * O may these thoughts possess my breast. 

• Where'er I rove, wherever I rest \ 

* Nor let my weaker passions dare 

* Consent to sin, for God is there.' 



PSALM 139. Part II. L. M. 
The wonderful formation of man. 

1 rpWAS from thy hand, my God, I came, 

X A work of such a curious frame ; 
In me thy fearful wonders shine. 
And each proclaims thy skill divine. 

2 Thine eyes did all my limbs survey. 
Which yet in dark confusion lay ; 
Thou sawest the daily growth they took. 
Formed by the model of thy book. 

3 By thee my growing parts were named. 
And what thy sovereign counsel^ framed, 
(The breathmg lungs, the beating heart,) 
Was copied with unerring art 

4 At last, to show my Maker's name, 
God stamped his image on my frame. 
And in some unknown moment joined 
The finished members to the mmd. 

5 There the young seeds of thought began. 
And all the passions of the man : 
Great God, our infant nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy praise. 



6 Lord, since in my advancing age 
I 've acted on life's busy stage. 

Thy thoughts of love to me surmount 
The power of numbers to recount 

7 I could survey the ocean o'er. 

And count each sand that makes the shore. 
Before my swiftest thoughts could trace 
The numerous wonders of thy grace. 

8 These on my heart are still impressed, 
With these i give my eyes to rest ; 
And at my waking hour I find 

God and his love possess my nund. 



PSALM 139. Part III. L. M. 

Sincerity professed, and grace tried; or, 

Tne neart-searchtng God. 

1 114^ Y God, what inward grief I feel 

lYl When impious men transgress thy will, 
I mourn to hear their lips profane 
Take thy tremendous name in vain. 

2 Does not my soul detest smd hate 
The sons of malice and deceit ? 
Those that oppose thy laws and thee 
I count them enemies to me. 

3 Lord, search my soul, try every thought ; 
Though my own heart accuse roe not 

Of waUdng in a false disguise, 
I beg the oial of thine eyes. 

4 Doth secret mischief lurk within ? 
Do I indulge some unknown sin ? 

turn my feet whene'er I stray. 
And lead me in thy perfect way. 

PSALM 139. Part I. C. M. 
God is every where. 

1 TN all my vast concerns with thee, 

1 In vain my soul would try 

To shun thy presence. Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thy all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest. 
My public walks, my private ways. 
And secrets of my breast 

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord 
• Before they 're formed within : 
And ere my Ups pronounce the word. 

He knows the sense I mean. 

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high« 

Where can a creature hide ? 
Within thy circling arms I lie. 
Beset on every side. 

5 So let thy grace surround me still. 

And like a bulwarkprove. 
To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sovereign love. 

PAUSK. 

6 Lord, where shall guilty souls retire 

Forgotten and unknown ? 
In hell they meet thy dreadftal fire. 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 

7 Should I suppress my vital breath 

To escape the wrath divine. 
Thy voice would break the bars of death. 

And make the grave resign. 
8.1f winged with beams of morning light, 

I fly beyond the west, 
Thy hand, which must support my flight, 

W ould soon betray my rest 

9 If o'er my sins I think to draw 

The curtains of the night. 
Those flaming eyes that guard thy llhv 
Would turn the shades to light 

10 The beams of noon, the midnight hour. 

Are both aUke to thee : 
O may I ne'er provoke that power 
From which 1 cannot flee ; 

PSALM 139. Part II. C. M. 
The wisdom of God in the formation of man. 

1 '\)|7'HEN I with pleasing wonder stand, 

T T And all my frame survey. 
Lord, 'tis thy work : I own thy hand 
Thus built my humble clay. 

2 Thy hand my heart and reins ponest 

Where unborn nature grew. 
Thy wisdom all my features traced. 
And all my members drew. 

3 Thine eye with nicest care surveyed 

The growth of every part ; 
Till the whole scheme thy thoughts had laid 
Was copied by thy art 



y Google 



PSALM CXXXEX. CXLI.-CXLIV. 



4 Heaven, «arth, and sdk, and fire, and wind. 

Show me thy wondrous skill ; 
But I review myself, and find 
Diviner wonders still. 

5 Thy awftd glories round me shine. 

My flesh proclaims thy praise ; 
Lord, to thy works of nature Join 
Thy miracles of grace. 

PSALM 139. 14, 17/18. Part III. C. M. 

The mercies of God innumerable. 

An evening psalm. 

1 T ORD, when I count thy mercies o'er, 
JU They strike me with surprise : 

Not all the sands that spread the shore 
To equal numbers rise. 

2 Myflesh with fear and wonder stands. 

The product of thy ^ill. 
And hourly blessings from thy bands 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. 

3 These on my heart by night I keep ; 

How kind, how dear to me ! 
O may the hour that ends my sleep 
Still find my thoughts with thee. 

PSALM 141. 2-5. L M. 

Watchfulness, and brotherly reproof. 

A morning or evening ps^lm. 

1 TiM Y God, accept my early vows, 

IVi Like morning incense m thine housed 
And let my nightly worship rise 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them. Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word ; 

Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 

3 O may the righteous, when I stray. 
Smite, and reprove my wandering way ! 
I'heir gentle words, like ointment shed. 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 

4 When I behold them prest with grief, 
1 11 cry to heaven for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 

PSALM 142. C. M. 
God is the hope of the helpless. 

1 rpO God I made my sorrows known, 

X From God I sought relief; 
In long complaints t>efore his throne 
I poured out all my grief. 

2 My soul was overwhelmed with woes. 

My heart began to break ; 
My God, who all my burthens knows, 
He knows the way I take. 

3 On every side I cast n\ine eye. 

And found my helpers gone. 
While friends and strangers passed roe by 
Neglected or unknown. 

4 Then did I raise a louder cry, 

And called thy mercy near, 
* Thou art my portion when I die, 
* Be thou my refuge here.' 

5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low. 

Now let thine ear attend. 
And make my foes who vex me know 
I 've an almighty Friend. 

6 From my sad prison set me free. 

Then shall J praise thy name. 
And holy men shall join with me 
Thy kindness to proclaim. 

PSALM 143. L. M. 
Complaint tf heavy afflictions in mind asut 

body. 
1 TUi Y righteous Judge, my gradoua God, 
IVi Hear when I spread my bands abroad, 
And cry for succour from thy throne ; 
O make thy truth and mercy known. 



2 Let judgment not against me pass ; 
Behold thy servant pleads thy grace : 
Should justice call us to thy bar. 

No man alive is guiltless there. 

3 Look down in pity. Lord, and see 
The mighty woes that burthen me ; 
Down to the dust my life is brought. 
Like one long buried and forgot 

4 I dwell in darkness and unseen. 
My heart is desolate within ; 

My thoughts in musing silence trace 
The ancient wonders of thy grace. 

5 Thence I derive a glimpse of hope 
To bear my sinking spirits up ; 

I stretch my hands u> God again. 
And thirst hke parched lands for rain. 

6 For thee I thirst, I mray, I mourn ; 
When will thy smiling face return ? 
Shall all my joys on earth remove ? 
And God for ever hide his love ? 

7 My God. thy long delay to save 

W ill sink thy prisoner to the grave ; 
My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye ; 
Make haste to help before I die. 

8 The night is witness to my tears. 
Distressing pains, distressing fears ; 
O might I hear thy morning \ oice. 
How would my weary powers rejoice ! 



9 In thee I trust, to thee I sjgh. 
And lift my heavy soul on nigh. 
For thee sit waiting all the day. 



And wear the tiresome hours away. 

10 Break off my fetters. Lord, and show 
Which is the path my feet should go ; 
If snares and foes beset the road, 

I flee to hide me near my God. 

11 Teach me to do thy holy will. 
And lead me to thy heavenly hill ; 
Let the good Spirit or thy love 
Conducfme to thy courts above. 

12 Then shall my soul no more complain, 
The tempter then shall rage in vam .* 
And flesh, that was my foe before. 
Shall never vex my spirit more. 

PSALM 144. 1, 2. Part I.; C. M. 

Assistance and victory in the spiritual 
warfare. 

FOR ever blessed be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my shield ; 
He sends his Spirit with his word 
To arm me for the field. 

2 When sin and hell their force unite. 

He makes my soul his care. 
Instructs me to the heavenly fight, 
■ And guards me through the war. 

3 A friend and helper so divine 

Doth my weak courage raise ; 
He makes the glorious victory mine. 
And his shalfbe the praise. 
« 

PSALM 144. 3-6. Part II. C. M. 

The vanity of mtm and condescension of Get 

1 T ORD, what is man. poor feeble man, 
-Lj Bom of the earth at first? ' 
His life a shadow, light and vain. 

StiU hasting to the dust 

2 O what is feeble dying man. 

Or any of his race. 
That God should make it his concern 
To visit him with grace ? 

3 That God who darts his lightnings down,'' | 

«Who shakes the worlds above. 
And mountains tremble at his frown, i 

How wondrous is his love ! ' 

65 ■ 
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PSALM CXLIV.-CXLVL 



PSALM 144. 12.15. Part IIL L. U. 

Grace above richet ; or. The hajtpy natioH. 

H 



APPY the city, where their tons 
Like pillars round a palace aet. 



And daughters bright as polished stones, 
Give strength and beauty to the state. 

2 Happy the country, where the sheep, 
Canle and com. have large increase ; 
Where noen securely work or sleep. 
Nor sons of plunder break the peace. 

3 Happy the nation thus endowed. 
But more divinely blest are those 
On whom the all-sufficient God 
Himself with all his grace bestows. 



PSALM M5. L. BL 

The greatness qf God. 

Y God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 



'M 

Thy grace employ my humble tongue 
Till cteath and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And every setting sun shall see 
Mew works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy truth and justice I'll proclaim; 
Thy bounty flows, an endless stream, . 
Thy mercy swift, thine anger slow. 
But dreadrul to the stubborn foe. 

4 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 
And speak thy majesty mvine ; 

Let Britain round her shores proclaim | 
The sound and honour of thy name. 

5 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 

6 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds! 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways. 

Vast and immortal be thy praise ! 

PSALM 145. 1-7,11.14. Part L CM. 
The greatness of God. 

1 T ONG as I live IMl bless thy name. 
JU My King, my God of love ; 

My work and joy shall be the same 
In the bright world above. 

2 Great is the Lord, his power unknown, 

And let his praise be great ; 
I *11 sing the honours of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat 

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue ; 

Aud while my lips rejoice. 
The men that near my sacred song 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 

4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name, 

And children learn thy ways ; 

Ages to come thy truth proclaim. 

And nations sound tfiy praise. 



S Thy gtorious deeds of ancient date 
Shall through the world be known ; 
Thine arm ofpower. thy heavenly state. 



With public splendour shown. 

6 The world is managed by thy hands. 

Thy saints are ruled by love ; 

And ttiine eternal kingdom stands. 

Though rocks and hills remove. 

PSALM 145. 7, 4tc. Part II. C. M. 

The goodness of God. 

I QWEET is the memory of thy grace, 
O My God, my heavenly King; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sowids of glory sing. 



2 God reigns on high, birt not 

His goodness to ttie skies ; 

Through the whole earth his 

And every want anppUet. 

3 With longing eyes ttiy creatures wait 

On thee ^ daily food. 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat. 
And fills their mouttis with good. 

4 How kind are ttiy eorapaasions. Lord! 

How slow thine anger moves ! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word 
To cheer ttie aouls he loves. 

5 Creatmws, witti all their endless raoa. 

Thy power and praise prodaim ; 
But saints Uiat taste thy ridier graca 
Delight to bless thy name. 

PSALM 145. 14, 17, &c. Part IIL C. M. 
Mercg to smfferers ; or, God hearing pretger. 

1 T ET every tongue thy goodness speak, 
±j Thou sovereign Lord of all ; 

Thy strengthening hands uphold the weak. 
And raiM the poor that fall. 

2 When sorrow bows the spirit down. 

Or Wrtue Ues distrest 
Beneath some proud oppressor's frown. 
Thou giv'st the mourners rest 

3 The Lord supports our tottering days. 

And guides our giddy youth ; 

Holy and just are all his ways. 

And all nis.words are trutL 

4 He knows the pains his servants feel. 

He hears his children cry. 
And their best wishes to fulfil. 
His grace is ever nigh. 

5 His mercy never shall remove 

From men of heart sincere : 
He saves the souls whose humble love 
Is joined with holy fear. 

6 [His stubborn foes his sword shall slay. 

And pierce their he^ts with pain. 
But none that serve the Lord diall say, 
' They sought his aid in vain.*] 

7 [My lips shall dwell upon his praise. 

And spread his fame abroad; 
Let all the sons of Adam raise 
The honours of their God.] 

PSALM ^46. L. M. 
Praise to God for his goodness and truth. 

1 "pBAISE ye the Lord, my heart shall join 
X In work so pleasant, so divine; 
Now, while the flesh is mine abode.. 

And when my soul ascends to God. 

2 Praise shall employ my noblest powers. 
While immortality endures ; 

My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
Wliile life, ^nd thought, and bdng last 

3 Why should I make a man my truil? 
Priuces must die and torn to dust ; * 
Their breath departs, their pomp utd power. 
And thoughts, ell vanish hi an hour. 

4 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; he made the acy. 
And earth and seas, with all ttteir train. 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

5 His truth for ever stands secure ; 

He saves the opi»est, he feeds the poor: 
He sends the labouring conscience peace. 
And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

6 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord supports the unking mind ; 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless. 

7 He loves his saints, he knows them weH. 
But turns the widced down to hell : 
Thy God. O Zion, ever reigns ; 

Praise him in everlasting snains. 
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PSALM CXLVI.-CXLVIII. 



PSALM 146. As tbe ll3th Psalm. 
Praite to God for hi$ goodnest and truth. 

1 T'LL praise my Maker with my breath; 
1 And when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and beii^ last, 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Why should I make a man my trust ? 
Princes must die. and turn to dust ; 

Vain is the help of flesh and blood : 
Their breath departs, their pomp and power, 
And thoughts, all vanish in an hour. 

Nor can they make their promise good. 

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; he made the sky. 

And earth and seas, with all their train : 



His truth forever stands secure : 
He saves the opprest, he feeds the poor, 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

4 The Lord hath eyes to give the bllnd^; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends the labouring conscience peace : 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and ttie fatherless. 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

5 He loves his saints; he knows them well. 
But turns the wicked down to hell ; 

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns : 
Let every tongue, let every age. 
In this exalted work engage. 

Praise him in everlastmg strains. 

6 I '11 praise him while he lends me breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life and thought and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 



PSALM 14r. Part I. L M. 
The divine nature, providence, and grace. 

1 "pRAISE ye the Lord ; 'tb good to raise 
X Our hearts and voices in his praise ; 
His nature and his works invite 

To make this duty our delight 

2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem, 
And gathers naticms to his name : 
His mercy melts the stubborn soul. 
And makes the broken 9pixi\ whole. 

3 He formed the stars, those heavenly flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names; 
His wisdom 's vast, and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drowned. 

4 Great is our Lord, and great his might, 
, And all his glories infinite ; 

He crowns the meek, rewards the Just, 
And treads the wicked to the dust 



5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high. 

Who spreads his cloud all round the sky ; 
There he prepares the fhiitful rain. 
Nor lets the drops descend in vain. 

6 He makes the grass the hills adorn. 
And clothes the smiling fields with com. 
The beasts with food his hands supply. 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

7 What is the creature's skill or force ? 
The sprightly man, the warlike horse. 
The nimble wit, ttie acUve limb. 
Are all too mean delights for him. 

8 But saints are lovely in his risbt: 
He views his chiklren with delist ; 
He sees their hope, he knows theh* fear, 
And looks, and loves his image there. 



PSALM 147. Pakt IL L M. 

Summer and winter. 

A song for Great Britain. 

O BRITAIN, praise thy mighty God. 
And make bis honours known abroad ; 
He bid the ocean round thee flow ; 
Not bars of brass could guard thee so. 
2 Thy children are secure and blest; 
Thy shores have peace, thy cities rest. 
He feeds thy sons with finest wheat. 
And adds his blessing to their meat 

Thy changing seasons he ordains, 
Thine early and thy later ftins : 
His flakes of snow like wool he sends. 
And thus the springing com defends. 

4 With hoary frost he strews the ground. 
His hail descends with clattering sound : 
Where is the man so vainly bold. 
That dares defy his dreadful cold ? 

5 He bids the southern breezes blow. 
The ice dissolves, the waters flow ; 
But he hath nobler works and ways 
To call the Britons to his praise. 

6 To all the isle his laws are shown. 
His gospel through the mation known; 
He hath not thus revealed his word 
To every land : praise ye the Lord. 

PSALM 147. 7-9, l3-ia C. M. 
The seasons of the year. ,\ 

1 '117' ITH songs and honours sounding loud 

T V Address the Lord on high : 
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud. 
And waters veil the sky. 

2 He sends his showers of blessing down. 

To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes the grass the mountains crown 
And com in valleys grow. 

3 He gives the grazing ox his meat, 

He hears toe raven's cry ; 
But man, who tastes his finest wheat, 
Should raise his honours high. 

4 His steady counsels change the face 

Of the declfaiii^ y«ar ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race. 
And wintry days appear. 

5 His hoary firost, his fleecy snow. 

Descend and dotbe the ground; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow. 
In icy fetters bound. 

6 When from his dreadftil stores on high 

He pours the rattling hail. 
The wretch that dares this God defy 
Shall find his courage faU. 

7 He sends his word, and melts the snow. 

The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow. 
And bids the spring return. 

8 The changing wind, the flying cloud. 

Obey hu mighty word : 
With songs and honours soundhig loud. 
Praise ye the sovereign Lerd. 

PSALM 148L P.:M. 
Praise to Oodfrom all creatures. 

YE tribes of Adam, join 
With heaven, and earth, and seas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praise : 
Ye holy throng 
Of angels bright 
In worlds of light 
Begin the song. 
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2 Tbott sun with dazzling rays. 
And moon that rules the night. 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 
With stars of twinkling light ; 

His power declare, , 
Ye floods on high. 
And clouds that fly 
In empty air. 

3 The shining worlds above 
In glorious order stand. 
Or in swift courses move 
By his supreme command ; 

He spake the word. 
And all their frame 
From noting came. 
To praise the Lord. 

4 He moved their mighty wheels * 
In unknown ages past. 

And each his word fulfils. 
While time tmd nature last : 

In different ways 

His works proclaim 

His wondrous name, 

And speak his praise. 

PAUSB. 

5 Let all the earth-bom race, 
And monsters of the deep. 
The fish that cldave the seas. 
Or in their bosom sleep. 

From sea and shore 
Their tribute pay, 
And still display 
Their Maker's power. 

6 Ye vapours, hail, and snow. 
Praise ye the almighty Lord, 
And stormy winds that blow 
To execute his word : 

When Ushtnings shine, 
Or thunders roar. 
Let earth adore 
His hand divine. 

7 Ye mountains near the skies. 
With lofty cedars there. 
And trees of humbler size. 
That fruit in plenty bear ; ' 

Beasts wild and tame. 
Birds, flies, and worms. 
In various forms 
Exalt his name. 

8 Ye kings and judges, fear 
The Lord, the sovereign King ; 
And while you rule us here. 
His heavenly honours sing : 

Nor let the dream 
Of power and state 
Make you forget 
His power supreme. 

9 Virgins and youths, engage 
To sound his praise divine. 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join : 

Wide as he reigns 
His name be sung. 
By eve^ tongue 
In endless straii.s. 

10 Let all the nations fear 
The God that rules above ; 
He brings his people near, 
And makes them taste his love ; 

While earth and sky 
Attempt his praise. 
His saints shall raise 
His honours high. 

PSALM 148. Paraphrased. L. M. 

Vnivenal praise to God. 

1 T OUD hallelujahs to the Lord. '[dweU: 
Xj From distant worlds where creatures 



Let heaven begin the solemn word. 
And sound it dreadfUl down to belL 

Note, ThiM ptalm may be sung to the tune of 
the old ll2th or mth psalm, if these two 
lines be added to every stanza, viz. 

Each of his works bis name displays. 
But they can ne'er fulfil the praise. 

Otherwise it must be sung to the usual tunes 
of the Long Metre. 

2 The Lord ! how absolute he reigns ! 
Let every angel bend the knee ; 
Sing of his love in heavenly strains. 
And speak how fierce his terrors be. 

3 High on a throne bis glories dwell. 
An awful throne of shining bliss : 

Fly through the world, O sun, and tell 
How dark thy beams compared to bis. 

4 Awake, ye tempests, and his fame 
In sounds of dreadful praise declare ; 
And the sweet whisper of his name 
Fill every gentler breeze of air. 

5 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree 
To Join their praise with blazing fire : 
Let the firm earth, and rollii^ sea. 

In this eternal song conspire. 

6 Ye flowery plains, proclaim his skill; 
Valleys, lie low before his eye ; 

And let his praise from every hill 
Rise tuneful to the neighbouring sky. 

7 Ye stubborn oaks, and stately pines. 
Bend your high branches, and adore : 
Praise him, ye beasts, in different strains ; 
The lamb must bleat, the lira roar. 

8 Birds, ye must make his praise your theme, 
Nature demands a song from you ; 

While the dumb fish that cut the stream 
Leap up, and mean his praises too. 

9 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue. 
When nature all around you sings ? 
O for a shout from old and young. 
From humble swains, and lofty kings ! 

10 Wide as his vast dominion lies. 
Make the Creator's name be known : 
LouuS as his thunder shout his praise. 
And sound it lofty as his throne. 

11 Jehovah ! 'tis a glorious word, 
O may it dwell on every tongue ! 

But saints who best have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 

12 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on every chord ; 
From all below and all above. 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord ! 

PSALM 14a S. M. 
Universal praise. 

1 T ET every creature Join 

-Li To praise the eternal God ; 
Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin, 
And sound his name abroad. 

2 Thou sun with golden beams, 
And moon with paler Eays : 

Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames. 

Shine to your Maker's praise. 

He built those worlds above. 

And fixed their wondrous frame ; 
By his command they stand or move. 

And ever speak his name. 

Ye vapours, when ye rise. 

Or fall in showers or snow. 
Ye thunders, murmuring round the ddes. 

His power and glory show. 

Wind, hail, and flailing fire 

Agree to praise the Lo^ 
When ye in dreadful stwms ctmspire 

To execute his wxnrd. 
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PSALM CXLIX. CL. 



6 By all his works above 
His honours be exprest ; 

But saints that taste his savbig love 
Should sing his praises best 

PAUSK I. 

7 Let earth and ocean know 
They owe their Maker praise : 

Praise him, ye watery worlds below. 

And monsters of the seas. 
&■ From mountains near the sky 

Let his hish praise resound, 
From humble shrubs and cedars high, 

And vales and fields arcArnd. 

9 Ye lions of the wood. 

And tamer beasts that graze. 
Ye live upon his daily food. 
And he expects your praise. 

10 Ye birds of lofty wing. 
On high his praises bear; 

Or sit on flowery boughs, and sing 
Your Maker's glory there. 

11 Ye creeping ants and worms, 
HLs various wisdom show, 

And flies, in all your shining swarms. 
Praise him that drest you so. 
18 By all the earth-bom race 

His honours be exprest ; % 

But saints that know his heavenly grace 
Should learn to praise him best 



13 Monarchs of wide command. 
Praise ye the eternal King; 

Judges, adore that sovereign hand 
Whence all your honours spring. 

14 Let vigorous youth engage 
To sound his praises high ; 

While growing babes and withering age 
Their feebler voices try. 

15 United zeal be shown 

His wondrous fame to raise ; 

God is the Lord : his name alone 

Deserves oui: endless praise. 

1 6 Let nature join with art. 
And all pronounce him blest ; 

But saints that dwell so near his heart. 
Should sing his praises best 



PSALM 149. C. M. 

Praite God, all his saintt ; or. The saintt 
judging the world. 

1 A LL ye that love the Lord, rejoice, 
XA. And let your songs be new ; 
Amidst the church, with cheerfiil voice. 

His later wonders shew. 

2 The Jews, the people of his grace, 

Shall their Redeemer sing ; 
And Gentile nations jbin the praise. 
While Zion owns her King. 

3 The Lord takes pleasure in the just. 

Whom sinners treat with scorn : 
The meek that lie despised in dust 
Salvation shall adorn. 

4 Saints shall be ioyful in their King, 

Ev'n on a dying l>ed; 
And like the souls in glory sing. 
For God shall raise the dead. 

5 Then his high praise riiall ftU their tongues. 

Their hands shall wield the sword ; 
And vengeance shall attend their songs. 
The vengeance of the Lord. 

6 When Christ his judgment-seat ascends. 

Aud bids the world appear. 
Thrones are prepared for all his friends, 
Who humbly loved him here. 



7 Then shall they rule with iron rod 

Nations that dared rebel ; 
And join the sentence of their God 
On tyrants doomed to hell. 

8 The royal sinners bound in chains 

New triumphs shall afford; 
Such honour for the saints remains. 
Praise ye aud love the Lord. 

PSALM 150. 1,2,6. C M. 
, A song of praut. 

1 TN God's own house pronounce his praise, 
1 His grace he there reveals; 

To heaven your joy and wonder raise. 
For there his glory dwells. 

2 Let all your sacred passions move. 

While you rehearse his deeds ; 

But the great work of saving love 

Your highest praise exceeds. 

3 All that have motion, life, and breath. 

Proclaim your Maker blest ; 
Yet when my voice expires In death. 
My soul shall praise nim best 



CHRISTIAN DOXOLOGY. 
Long Metre. 

TO God the Father, God the Son. 
And God the Spirit, lliree in One. 
Be honour praise and glory given. 
By all on earth, and aU in heaven. 

Common Metre. 

LET God the Father, and the Son. 
And Spirit be adored. 
Where there are works to make him known, 
Or saints to love the Lord. 

Where the tune includes tteo stanzas. 

Common Metre. 

rpHE God of mercy be adored, 
X Who calls our souls from death. 
Who saves by his redeeming word. 

And new-creating breath. 
To praise the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit all divine, 
Jhe One m Three, and Three in One, 

Let saints and angels join. 

Short Metre. 

YE angels round the throne. 
And saints that dwell below. 
Worship the Father, love the Son, 
And bless the Spirit too. 

As the 1 13th Psalm. 

NOW to the great and sacred Three, 
The Father, Son. and Spirit be 
Eternal praise and glory given. 
Through all^the worlds where God is known, 
By all the angels near the throne. 
And all the saints in earth and heaven. 

As the 148th Psalm. 

rpo God the Father's throne 
•■- Perpetual honours raise, 
Glory to God the Son, 
To <Wl the Spirit praise : 

with all our powers. 

Eternal Iiing, 

Thy name we sing, 

WhUe faith adores. 
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AN INDEX 



TO FIND A PSALM SUITED TO PARTICULAR SUBJECTS OR OCCASIONS. 



Note, In this Index I have not directed to the several parts or metres of the psalm, lest it 
should breed too great a conftision of fifpires. What is sought in any psalm may easily be 
found by turning a leaf or two badcward or forward to the mstinct parts or metres. 

If you find not what word you seek in this Index, seek another of the same signification : or. 
seek it under some of the more general words, such as God, Christ, Church, Saints, Psalm, 
Prayer, Praise, Al^iction, Grace, Deliverance, Death, &c. 



ADAM, the first and second, their domi- 
nion, 8. 
Afllicted, pity to them, 35. 41. and tempted 



supported. 55, 145, 146. their prayer, 102, 
143. saints happy. 73. 94. 119. 14th ^ 
,7Lff 

. iction by 

§4, 119, 18th part sanctified, 94, 119, 18th 



.saints happy. 73, 94. 119, 

tions, hope in them. 13, 42, TL suppoi 

profit, 119, 14tb part, instruction by them, 



Afflictions, 1 



part 
them. 13, 42, 7L support and 



Krt courage in them, 1 19. I7th part removed 
' prayer, 34, 107. submission to them, 39, 
1*23, 131. from men, see Persecution, in' mind 
and body, 143. trying our graces, 66, 119, 
17th part without rejection, 89. of saints and 
sinners different 94. gentle, 103. moderated, 
125. very great 77, m, 143. 

Aged sainu' reflection and hope, 71. 

All-seeing God, 139. 

Angels._guardian, 34, 91. all subject to Christ, 
89, 97. praise the Lord, m. present in 
diurches. 138. 

Appeal to God against nersecutors, 7. concern- 
ing our sincerity, 139. humility and submis- 
sion, 131. 

Ascension of Christ, 24. 47, 68, 110. 

Assistance from God, 138. 144. 

Atheism, practical, 12, 14, 36. punished, 10. 

Attributes of God, 36. lit. 143. 147. 

Authority ftom God, 75, 82. 

BACKSLIDING soul in distress and deser- 
tion, 25. restwed 51. pardoned. 78, 130. 
Blessing of God on the business and comfnrts 

of life. 127. 
Blessings of a family, 128. 133. of a nation, 144, 
I^. of the country, 65, 147. of a person, 1, 32. 
112. 
Blood of Christ cleansing from sm, 51, 69. 
Book of nature and scripture. 19, 119, 5th 



part. 
Britain's 



tain's prosperity, 67. delivered from slavery, 
75. happiness, 1«. 
Brotherly love. 133. reproof, 141. 
Business of life blest 127. 

CARE of God over his saints. 34 
Charity to the ixmr, 37 « 41, 112. and jus- 
tice, 15, 112. mixed with imprecations, 35. 

Chastisement see Afflictions. 

Children praising God, 8. made blessings, 127, 
128. instructed? 34. 7a 

Christ the second Adam, his incarnation, his 
dominion, 8. his all-sufficiency. 16. his ascen- 
sion, 24, 68. 110. the church's foundation, 
118. his coming, the signs of it, 12. his con- 
descension and glormcation, 8. covenant 
made with him, 89. first and second coming, 
or his incamaticn), kingdom, and judgment. 
96, 97. 9a the true David. 35, 89. his death 
and resurrection, 16. 22, 69. the eternal 
Creator, 102. exalted to the kingdom, 2, 8, 
21, 72, 110. our example, 109. faith in his 
blood, 51. God ana man, 89. his Godhead, 
102, our hope, 4, 51. his incarnation and 
sacrifice, 40. the King, and the church his 
spouse, 45. his kingdom among Gentiles, 72, 
87, 132. his love to enemies. 35. 109. his 
majesty, 97. 99. his mediatorial kingdom. 89. 
1 10. his obedience and death. 69. his personal 
glories and government 45. praised oy chil- 



dren. a Priest and King, 1 10. his resurrection 
on the Lord's-day, 1T8. our strength and 
righteousness, 71. his sufferings and Idngdom. 
2. 22, 69. his sufferings for our salvation, 69. 
his zeal and reproaches. 69. 

Christian qualifications, 15, 24. church made of 
Jews and Gentiles, 87. 

Church, its beauty, 45, 48. 122. the birth-place 
of saints. 87. built on Jesus Christ 118. de- 
list and safety in it. 27. destruction of ene- 
mies proceeds from thence, 76. gathered and 
setQed. 232. of the Gentiles, 45, 47. God fights 
fbr her, 10. 20, 46. God's presence there, 91, 
132. God's special delight 87, 132. God's 
garden, 92. going to it, 122. the house and 
care of God, 135. of the Jews and Gentiles. 
87. its increase, 67. prayer in distre^, 80. per- 
secuted, see Persecution, restored by prayer, 
85, 102, 107. its safety in national desolations, 
46. is the safety and honour of a nation, 48. 
the spouse of Christ 45. its worship and 
order, 48. wrath against enemies proceeds 
thence, 76. 

Colonies planted, 107. 

Comfort, holiness and 'pardon. 4, 32, 119. Iltii 
and 12th parts, and support in God, 16. 94. 
firom ancient providences. 77, 143. of life 
blest, 127. and pardon. 130. 

Company of saints, 16, 166. 

Complaint of absentee from public worship, 42. 
of sickness, 6. of desertion, 13. pride, atheism, 
oppression, &c. 10, 12. of temptation. 13. 
general. 102. of quarrelsome neighbours. 120. 
of heavy afflictions in mind and body, 143. 

Compassion of God, 103, 145, 147. 

Communion with saints, 106, 133. 

Confession of our poverty, 16. of sin, repent- 
ance^and pardon, 32. 38, 51, 130, 143. 

Conscience, tender, 119. 13th part its guilt re- 
Ueved.32.38,51.130. 

Contention complained of, 120. 

Converse with God. 63, 119. 2nd part. 

Conversion and joy, 126. at the ascension of 
Christ 110. of Jews and GentUes, 87, U6, 106. 

Correction, see Affliction. 

Corruption of manners general, 11, 12. 

Counsel and support ftom God, 16, 119, 6th 
part 

Courage in death, 16, 17, 71. in persecution. 119. 
17tffpart 

Covenant made with Christ. 89. of grace un- 
changeable. 89, 106. 

Creation and providence. 33, 104, 135, 136. 1^. 
14a 

Creatures no trust in them, 33. 62, 146. vain, 
and God all-sufficient, 33. praising God. 14a 

DAILY devotion. 55. 139. 
Day of humiliation for disappointments 
in war. 60. 

Death and resurrection of Christ 16, 69. of 
saints and sinners, 17, 37, 49. and sufiferings 
of Christ, 22. 69. deliverance from it .tl. and 
pride, 49. and the resurrection, 49, 71, 89. 
courage in it, 16, 17. 23. the effect of sin, 90. 

Defence in God, 3, 121. and salvation in God, 
18,61. 

Delaying sinners warned, 95. 

Delight and safety in the church. 27, 48, 81 in 
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INDEX TO THE PSALMS. 



tbe law of God. 119. Stb, 8th. and 18Ui parts, 
in God. 18, 42, 63. 73. 84. 

Deliverance begun and perfected, 8S. from de- 
nair. 18. from deep distress. 34, 40. from 
death, 31, 118. from oppression and ftdse- 
hood, 56. from persecation, 53, 94. bv prayer, 
34. 40, 85. 126. from shipwreck, M. from 
slander, 31.sarpri8iDff, 126. from-temptations, 
3, 6, 13. 18. firom a tumult, lia ' 

Desertion and distress of soul. 13. 25, 38, 143. 

Desire of knowledse, 1 19, 9th part, of holiness, 
119, 11th part of comfort and deliverance, 
119, I2th part of quickening grace, 119, 16th 
part 

Desolaticms, the church's safety in them, 46. 

Despair and hope in death, 17, 49. deliverance 
from it, 18. 130. 

Devotion daily, 55, 134. 141. on a sick bed, 6. 
39. see Morning, Evening, Lord's day. 

Direction and pwlon, 25. and defence prayed 
for, 5. and hope, 42. see Knowledge. 

Disease, see Sickness. 

Distress of soul, or backsliding and desertion, 
25. relieved, 61, 130. 

Dominion of man over creatures, 8. 

Doubts and fears suppressed, 3, 31. 143. 

Drunkard and glutton. 107. 

Duty to God and man. 15. 24. 

Dwelling with God. see Heaven, Church. &c. 

EDUCATION lettgious. 34. 7& 
E^pt's pli^es. 105. 

End of ttie righteous and wicked. 1 . 37. 

Enemies overcome. 18. prayed for. 35, 109. de- 
stroyed. 12. 48. 76. 

Envy and unbelief cured. 37. 49. 

Eqmty and wisdom of Providence. 9. 

Evening psalm. 4. 139. 141. 

Evidences of grace, or self-examination, 26. of 
shioerity, 18. 19. 139. 

Evil times. 12. neighbours. 120. magistrates. 11, 
52,82. 

Exaltation of Christ to the kingdom, 2. 21. 22. 
69.72.110. 



Exhortatums to peace and hoi 



grace, 
•miess. 



34. 



FAITH and prayer of persecuted saints. 35. 
in the blood of Christ. 32, 51. in divine 

grace and power, 62, 130. 
Faithfulness of God, 89, 105, 111, 145, 146. of 

man, 13, 141. 
Falsehood, blasphemy, &c. 21. and oppressicm, 

deliverance from them, 12, 56. 
Family government. 101. love and worship. 

133.1>]«B8ings, 12& 
Fears and doubts snnprest, 3, 31, 34. in the 

worship of God, 89, 99. of God. 1 19, 13th part 
Flattery and deceit complained of, 12, 36. 
Forgiveness, see Pardon. 
Formal worship, 50. 
Frailty of man. 89, 90, 144. 
Frstftilness discouraged, 37. 
Friendship, its blessings. 133. 
Funeral pstdro, 39, 89,10. 

r^ ENTILESgiven to Christ, 2,22. 721 church, 
\y 45, 65, 72, 87. owntaig the true God, 47, 96, 

Glc ■ 8, 

4 nd 

Go nt, 

1 oe, 

a »a- 

« ice 

a Bo- 

v or- 



50, 97. Und to his people, 145, 146l his ma- 
jesty, 97. and condescension, 113, 144 mercy 
andtruth, 36, 89, 103, 136, 145. made man. 8. 
of nature and grace, 65. his perfections, 36, 
111, 145, 147. our portion, and Christ our 
hope, 4 our portion here and hereafter, 73. 
his power and majesty, 68. 89, 93, 96. praised 
by children, ,8. our preserver, 121, l38w pre- 
sent in his churches, 84 our refuge in national 
troubles, 46. our shepherd, 23. his sovereignty 
and goodness to man, 8, 113, 144. Our support 
and comfort, 94 supreme governor, 75, 82, 
93. his vengeance and compassion, 68, 97. un- 
changeable, 89, HI. his universal dominion, 
103. his wisdom in his works. 111. 139. wor- 
thy of all praise. 145, 146, 150. 
Good works, 15, 24, 112L profit men, not God, 

la 

Goodness of God, 8, 103,'lll, 145. 146. 

Gospel, its glory and success, 19, 45, 110. joy- 
ful sound, 89, 98. worship and order, 48. 

Government of Christ, 45. from God, 75. 

Grace, its evidences, or self-examination, 26, 
139. above riches, 144. without merit, 16, 32. 
of Christ, 45, 72. and providence. 33, 36, 135, 
136, 147. preserving and restoring, 138u truth 
and protection, 577 tried by afiSictions. 17. 
66, 125. and glory, 84. 97. pardoning, 130. 

Guilt of conscience relievea, 32, 38, 51, 130. 

HAPPY saint and cursed sinner, 1. 
Harvest, 65, 126, 147. 
Health, sickness, and recovery, 6, 30, 31. 

prayed for, 6, 38, 39. 
Heart known to God, 149. 
Hearing of prayer, and salvation, 4, 10, 66, 102. 
Heaven of separate souls und resurrection, 17. 

tbe saints' dwelling-place, 24 
Holiness, pardon, and comfort, 4 desired, 119, 

11th part, profest, 1 19, 3d part 139. 
Hope m darkness, 13, 77, 143. of resurrection, 

16, 71. and despair in death, 17. 49. and 

E raver, 27. for victory, 20. and direction, 42. 
1 afflicUons, 42, 143. 
Hosanna of the children, 8. for the Lord's day, 

118. 
Household. See Family. 
Humiliation day, 10. for disappointment, 60. 
HumUitv and submission, 39, 131. 
Hypocrites and Hypocrisy, 12, 50. 

IDOLATRY reproved, 16, 115, 135. 
Jehovah, 68, 83. reigns, 93, 96, 97. 

Jews, see Israel. 

Images. See Idolatry. 

Imprecations and charity, 35. 

Incarnation, 96, 97, 98. and sacrifice of Christ, 
40. 1 

Infants. 139. see Children. 

Instruction from God, 25. from scripture, 119. 
4th and 7th parts, in piety, 34. 

Instructive afflictions, 94 

Intemperance punished, 7& and pardoned, 107. 

Joy or conversion, 126. see Delight 

Israel saved from the Assyrians, 76. saved from 
Egypt, and brought to Canaan, 77, 105, 107. 
135, 136. rebellion and punishment, 78. pun- 
ished and pardoned. 106, 107. travels in the 
wUdeme8s,l07, 114 

Judgment and mercy, 9, 68. day, 1. 50, 96, 97, 
98. 149. seat of God, 9. 

Justice of Providence, 9. and truth towards 

' men, 15. 

Justificatton free, 32, 130. 

KING is the care of heaven, 21. 
King WilUam and King George, 75. 
Kingdom of Christ, see Cbri&t 
Knowledge desired, 19, 119, 9th part. 

LAW of God, delight in it, 1 19, 5th part » 
Uberality rewarded, 41, 112. 
Life and riches, their vanity, 49. short and 

feeble, 89,90, 144. 
Longtog after God. 42, 63. 

71 
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Lord's-dar psalm. 92. lia morning. 5, 19, 63. 

Love of God to the righteous, and hatred to 
the wicked, 1. 11. to our neighbour, 13. of 
Christ to sinners, 35. of God better than life, 
63. of God unchangeable. 89, 106. to enemies, 
35, 109. brotherly, 133. and worship in a 
famUy, 133. 

Luxury punished, 78. and pardon, 107. 

MAGISTRATES warned, 58, 82. qualifica- 
tions, 101. raised and deposed, 75. 

Majesty of God, 68. see God. ^ 

Man, his vanity as mortal. 39, 89, 90, 144. domi- 
nion over creatures, 8. mortal, and Christ 
eternal, 102. wonderful formation, 139. 

Marriage, mystical, 45. 

Mariner's psalm, 107. 

Master of a family, 101. 

Meditation, 1, 63, 1 19, 5th and 6th parts. 

Melancholv reproved, 42. and hope, 77. re- 
moved, f26. 

Mercies, common and special, 68, 103. spiritual 
and temporal, 103. innumerable, 139. ever- 
lasting, 136. recorded, 107. and judgment, 9. 
and truth of God. 36, 89. 103, 136, l&, 146. 

Merit disclaimed, 16. 

Messiah, see Christ. 

Midnight thoughts, 63, 119, 5th and 6th parts, 
1^. 

Ministers ordained, 132. 

Mracles in the wilderness, 114. 

Morning psalm, 3. 141. of a sabbath, 5. 19, 63. 

Mortality of man,"39, 49, 90. and hope, 39. and 
God's eternity, 90, 102. 

NATION'S honour and safety is the church, 
48. proroerity, 6T, 144. blest and punished, 
107. 

National deliverance, 67. 75, 76, 124, 126. de- 
solations, the church's safety and tiiumph in 
them, 46. 

Nature and scripture, 17, 119, 7th part of man, 
139. 

New-England psalm, 107.* 

November the 5th, 115, 121 

OBEDIENCE, sincere, 18, 32, 139. better 
than sacrifice, 50. 
Old age, death, 90. and resurrection, 71, 89. 
Omnipresence, Omniscience, Omnipotence, 
&c. see God. 

PARDON, holiness, and comfort, 4. of back- 
sUding; 78. and direction, 25. and repent- 
ance prayed for, 38. and confession, 32 of 
original and actual sin, 51. plentiful with 
God, 130. 

Patience under afflictions, 39. under persecu- 
tions, 37, 44 in darkness, 77, 130, I3h 

Peace and holiness encouraged, 34. with men 
desired, 120. 

Perfections of God, 36. Ill, 14.5, 147. 

Persecuted saints, their inrayer and faith, 35, 
44,74,80,83. 

Persecution, victory over, and deliverance 
fh>m it. 7, 53, 94. courage in it, 119, 17th 
part 

Persecutors punished, 7, 129. 149. their folly, 
R complained of, 35, 44, 74, 80, 83. deUver- 
ance from them, 94. 

Perseverance. 138. in trials, 119, 17tb part. 

Personal glories of Christ, 45. 

Pestilence, preservation in it, 91. 

Piety, instructions therein, 34 see Saint 

Pity to the afilicted, 41. see Charity, God. 

Pleading without repining, 39, 123. the pro- 
mises, 119, 10th part. 

Poor, charity to them, 15, 37, 41, 1 12. 

Portion of saints and sinners, 11, 17, 37. 

Poverty confest, 16. 

Power and majesty of God, 68, 89, 145. see 
God. 

Practical atiieism, 14, 36. 
raise to God from children, 8. for creation 
and providence, 33, 104. to our Creator, 100. 
_ 



from all creatures, 148l for eminent deliver- 
ance, 34, 118. general, 66. 145, ISO. for the 
1, 96. for tiealth restored, 30, 116. for 



hearing prayer, 66, 102. to Jesus Christ. 45. 
from tdl nations, 117. and prayer public. 65. 
for protection, grace, and truth, 57. for pro-, 
vidence and grace, 36. for rain, 65, 147. from 
the saints, 1^, 150. for temporal blessings, 6a 
147. for temptations overcome, 18. for victory 
in war, la 

Prayer heard, 4, 34, 65, 66. in time of war, 20. 
and hope of victory,. 20. and praise public, 
65. and hope, 27. in church's distress, 80. 
heard, and Zion restored, 102. and faith of 
persecuted sahits, 35, 37, 56. and praise for 
deliverance, 34. for repentance and pardon, 
&c. 38. see Complaint 

Preserving grace, 13a 

Preservation in public dangers, 46, 91, 112. 
daily, 121. 

Pride, and atheism, and oppression punished, 
10.12.anddeaUi,49. 

Priestiiood of Christ, 51, 110. 

Princes vain, 62, 146. 

Profession of sincerity and repentance, &c. 119, 
3d part, 139. false, 50. 

Promises and threatanings, 81. pleaded, 119, 
lOtiipart 

Prosperity dangerous, 55, 73. 

Prosperous sinners cursed, 37, 49, 73. 

Protection, truth, and grace, 57. by day and 
night, 121. 

Providence, its wisdom and equity, 9. and 
creation, 33, 135. 136. and grace, 36, 147. and 
perfections of God, 36. its mystery unfolded, 
73. recorded, 77. 78, 107. in air, earth, and 
sea, 35, 65, 89, 104, 107, 147. 

Prudence and zeal, 39. 

Psalm for soldiers, 18, 60. for old age, 71. for 
husbandmen, 65. for a funeral, 89, 90. for the 
Lord's day, 92. before prayer, 95. before ser- 
mon, 95. for magistrates, 101. for house- 
holders, 101. for mariners, 107. for gluttons 
and drunkards, 107. for New-England, 107. 
for the 5Ui of November, 115. 124. for Great 
Britain, 67. see Morning, Evening, fiux 

Public praise for private mercies, 1 16, 1 la for 
deUveranoe, 124. worship, absence from it 
complained o^ 42. worship attended on, 22. 
prayer and praise, 65, 84. 

Punishment of sinners, 1, 11,37. and salvation. 



78, 81, 106. ! 
Purposes, holy, 



AfRictioa 
119, 1501 part 



/QUALIFICATIONS of a Christian, 15, 84. 
V/ Quarrelsome neighbours, 120. 
Quickening grace, ll9, 16tti part. 

RAIN from heaven, 65, 135, 147. 
Recovery from sickness, 6, 30, 116. 
Rejoicing in God, la see Joy, Delight 
Relative duties, 15, 133. 
Religion and justice, 15. in words and deeds, 

37. 
Religious education, 34, 7a 
Remembrance of former deliverances, 77, 143. 
Repentance, confession, and pardon, 32. and 

prayer for pardon and strength, 58. and faith 

in ttie blood of Christ 51. 
Reproach removed. 31, 37. 
Resignation,39. 123, 131. 
Resolutions, holy. 119, 15th part 
Restoring grace, 23, 13a 
Resurrection and death of Christ 2, 16. of the 

sahits. 16. 17, 49, 71. and deatti, 46, 71, 89. 
Reverence in worship, 89, 99. 
Revolution by King AV ilUam , 75. 
Riches, their vanity, 49. compared with grace. 

Righteous, see Saints. 

Righteousness from Christ 71. see Salvation, 
Pardon, Christ 

SABBATH, see Lord's-day. 
Sacrifice, 40, 51 , 69. incarnation of Christ 40. 
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Safety in public dangers, 91. and triumph of 
the church -hi national desolations, 46. in 
God. 61. and deUght hi the church, 27. 

Saints happy, and sinners cursed, 1, 11, 119, 1st 

part safety in evil times, 12, 46. the best com- 

, 16. characterized, 15, 24. and sinner's 

E»n, 1, 17. dwell in heaven, 15, 24. pun- 
and saved, 78, 106. God's care of them, 
34. reward at last, 50, 90, 92. and sinner's 
end. 1. 11, 37. patience, and world's hatred, 

37. (^astised and sinners destroyed, 94. die, 
but Christ lives, 102. punished and pardoned. 
106, 107. conducted to heaven, 106, 107. tried 
and preserved, 66, 125. afiiictions moderated, 
125. judging the world, 149. 

Salvation orsaints, 10. and triumph, 18. and 
defence in God, 61. by Christ, 69, 85. 

Sanctified afBictions, 94, 119, last part 

Satan subdued, 3, 6, 13. 

Scripture compared with the book of nature, 
19, 119. 7th part instrucUon from it 1 19, 4th 
part deUsht in it 119. 5th and 18th parts, ho- 
liness and comfort from it, 119, 6th part per- 
fection, 119,7th part, variety and excellency, 
119, 8th part attended with the Spirit 119. 
9th part 

Seasons of the year, 65, 147. 

Seamen's song, 107. 

Secret devotion, 34, 119, 2d part 

Seeking God. 63. 

Self-examination, or evidences of grace, 26, 
139. 

Separate souls, heaven, 17. 

Shepherd of saints is God, 23. 

Shipwreck prevented, 107. 

Sick-bed devotion, 6, 38, 39. 

Sickness healed.6, 30. 116. 

Signs of Christ's coming, 12, 96, &c. 

Sin of nature, 14. original and actual, con- 
fessed and pardoned^ 51. and chastisement 
of saints, 78, 106. universal, 14. 

Smcerity, 19, 26, 32, 139. proved and rewarded, 
]& professed, 119, 3d part. 

Sinner cursed and saint happy, 1,11. and saint's 
portion, 1, 17, 37, 50. hatred and saint's pa- 
tience, 37. destroyed and saints chastised, 94. 

Shis of tongue, 12, 34, 50. 

Slander, deUverance from it. 31. 

Song, see Psalm. 

Sorrows, see Affliction, Sickness, &c. 

Souls in separate state, 17, 146, 150. 

Spirit given at Christ's ascension, 68L his teach- 
ing desired, 51, 119, 9th part 

Sinntual enemies overcome, 3, 18, 144. bless- 
ings and punishments, 81. mindedness, 119, 
2a put see Saint Grace, &c 

Spouse of Christ the King is the church, 45. 

Spring of the year, 65. and summer, 65, 101 
and winter, 147. 

Storm and thunder, 29, 48, 135. 

Strength, repentance, and pardon prayed for, 

38. from Christ, 71. of grace, 138. 
Submission. 123. 131. to Christ. 2. to sickness. 

39. 

Success of the gospel, 19. 110. 

Sufferings and death of Christ, 22. and king- 
dom of Christ, 2, 22, 69, 110. 

Summer, 65. and winter, 147. 



Support and comfort from God, 16. for the af- 
flicted and tempted, 55. and comfort in God, 
94. 119, 14th part 

Surety and sacrifice, Christ, 40. 

TEMPTATIONS overcome, "3, 18. in sick- 
ness, 6. escape from them, 25. of the devil, 

13. support unaer them, 3, 55, 94. 
Tempter, see Satan. 
Tender conscience, 119, 13th part 
Thanks, public, for private mercies, 116, 118. 

see Praise. 
Threatenings and promises, 81. 
Thunder and storm, 29, 135, 136, 14a 
Times, evil, 11, 12, 
Tongue governed, 34, 39. 
Trial of our graces by afllictions, 66, 125. of our 

hearts, 26,139. 
Triumph for salvation, 18. and -safety of the 

church in national desolations, 46. at the last 

day, 149. 
Troubles, see Afflictions, Temptations. 
Trust in the creatures vain, 62. 146. 
Truth, grace, and protection, 57, 145, 146. see 

God, Faithfulness. 
Tumult, deliverance from it, 118. 

VANITY of man as mortal, 39, 89, 144. of life 
and riches, 40. 

Vengeance and compassion, 68. against the 
enemies of the church, 76, 149. 

Victory hoped and prayed for, 20. over tempta- 
tions, 6, 18, 144. over temporal enemies, 18. 
and deliverance from persecution, 53. 

Vineyard of God wasted, 80. 

UnbeUef and envy cured, 37. punished, 95. 

Unchangeable God. 89, 1 1 1 . 

Vows paid m the church, 116. of holiness, 119, 
15th pgrt 

WAITING for pardon and direction, 25. for 
answer to prayer, 85, 130, 143. 
War, prayer in time of it, 20. disappointments 

therem, 60. victory, 18. spiritual, 18, 144. 
Wammgsof God to his people, 81. 
Watchfulness, 19, 141. over the tongue, 39. 
Weather, 65, 107, 135, 147, 148. 
Wicked, see Sinner, Saint 
Wickedness of man, 14, 36. 51. 
Wuid. see Providence, Seasons. Storm. 
Winter and summer, 147. 
Wisdom and equity of providence, 9. of God in 

his works, HI. 
Word of God, see Scripture. 
Works of creation and providence, 104, 147, 
18. and .grace. 19, 33^ m, 135, 136. good, 

W profit men. not God. 16 
orld's hatred uid saints' patience, 37. 
Worship and order of the gospel, 48. delight in 
it, 84. with reverence, 89, it9. daily, 55. 134, 
141. m a family, 138j)ublic, 63, 84, 122, 132. 
absence from it, 42, 63. 
Wratti and mercy from the judgment-seat, 9. 
see more in God, Punishment. Sinner. 
Vengeance. 

ZEAL and prudence. 39. 
Zion, its citizens. 16. see Church. 
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TO FIND ANY PSALM BY THE FIRST LINE. 



A^ 



LL ye that love the Lord, rejoice p 

Almighty Ruler of the skies 6 

Amidst thy wrath remember love 19 

Amoi% the assemblies of the great 37 

Among the princes, earthly gods 38 

And will the God of grace 37 

Are all the foes of Sion fools 26 

Are sinners now so senseless grown 8 

Arise, my gracious God 9 

Awake, ye saints, to praise your King 62 

BEHOLD the lofty sky 10 

Behold the love, the generous love 18 

Behold the morning sun 1 1 

Behold the sure foundation-stone 53 

Behold thy waiting-servant. Lord 56 

Bless. O my soul, the living God 46 

Blest are the sons of peace 61 

Blest are the souls that hear and know 39 

Blest are the undefiled in heart 54 

Blest is the man, for ever blest 1 6 

Blest is tb» man whose bowels move 20 

Blest is the man who shuns the place 3 

Blest is the nation where the Lord 16 

CHiLDRXN in years and knowledge young 17 
Come, children, learn to fear the Lord 17 

Come, let our voices join to raise 43 

Come, sound his praise abroad 43 

Consider all my sorrows. Lord 56 



D 
E 



AVID rejoiced in God his strength 
Deep in our hearts let us record 

ARLY, my God, without delay 
Exalt the Lord our God 



FAR as thy name is known 
Father, I bless thy gentle hand 
Father, I sing thy wondrous grace 
Firm and unmoved are they 
Firm was my health, my day was bright 
Fools in their heart believe and say 
For ever blessed be the Lord 
For ever shall my song record 
From age to age exalt ms name 
From all that dwell below the skies 
From deep distress and troubled thoughts 

GIVE thanks to God : he reigns above 
Give thanks to God, havoke his name 
Give thanks to God most high 
Give thanks to God the sovereign Lord 
Give to our God immortal praise 
Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame 
God in his earthly temple lays 
God is the refhge of his sainu 
God, my supporter and my hope 
God of eternal love 
God of my childhood and my youth 
God of my life, look gently down 
God of my mercy and my praise 
Good is the Lord, the heavenly King 
Great God, attend while Zion sings 
Great God, how oft did Israel prove 
Great God. indulge my humble claim 
Great God, the heaven's well-ordered frame 
Great God. whose universal sway 
Great is the Lord, exalted high 
Great is the Lord, his works of might 
Great is the Lord our God 
Great Shepherd of thine Israel 

HAD not the Lord, may Israel say 
Happy is he that fiears the Lord 
Happy the city where their sons 
Happy the man to whom his God 
Happy the man whose cautious feet 

74 



Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face p. 45 

Hear what the Lord in \i8ion said 39 

Help, Lord, for men of virtue fail 7 

He reigns, the Lord, the Saviour reigns 44 

He that hath made his refiige God 41 

High in the heavens, eternal God 1 8 

How awftil is thy chastening rod 35 

How did my heart rejoice to hear 58 

How fast their guilt and sorrows rise 9 

How long, O Lord, shall I complain 17 

How long wilt thou conceal thy face 8 

How pleasant, how divinely fidr 37 

How pleasant *tis to see 61 

How pleased and blest was I 58 

How shall the young secure their hearts 55 

JEHOVAH reigns, he dwells in Ught 42 

Jesus, our Lord, ascend thy throne 50 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 33 

Joy to the world ; the Lord is come 44 

Judge me. O Lord, and prove my ways 14 

Judges, who rule the world by laws 27 

Just are thy ways, and true thy word 10 

If God succeed not, all the cost 60 

If God to build the house deny 60 

I lift my soul to God 14 

I *11 bless the Lord firom day to day 17 

I '11 praise my Maker with my breath 67 

I '11 speak the honours of my King 21 

I love the Lord, he heard my cries 52 

In all my vast concerns with thee 64 

In anger. Lord, rebuke me not 5 
In God's own house pronounce his praise 69 

In Judah God of old was known 35 

Into thine hand. O God of truth 15 

I set the Lord before my face 9 

Is there ambition in my heart 61 

It is the Lord our Saviour's hand 46 

I waited patient for the Lord . 20 

I will extol thee. Lord, on high 15 

LET all the earth their voices raise 43 

Let all the heathen writers join S5 

Let children hear the mighty deeds 36 

Let every creature join 68 

Let every tongue thy goodness speak 66 

Let God arise in aU his might 30 

Let sinners take their course 27 

Let Zion in her King rejoice 22 

Let Zion and her sons rejoice 46 

Let God the Father and the Son 69 

Lo, what a glorious comer-stone 54 

Lo, what an entertaining sight 61 

e I 'U blesslhy name 66 

lou cast the nation off 28 

line, but thou wilt prove 9 

rile, conceived in sm 25 

luffer thy rebukes 5 

m thy judgments right 55 

> eyes survey our faults 41 

dost not soon appear 7 

made thy word my choice 55 

morning thou shalt hear 5 

bless thee all my days 17 

d spread my sore distress 26 

worlds above 38 

Bst called thy grace to mind 38 

ast heard thy servant cry 53 
ist searched & seen me through 63 

ast seen my soul sincere 10 

ilt hear me when I pray 4 

leasant thing to stand 42 

ire heard thy works of old 21 

I feeble piece 41 

thoughtless wretch was I 34 

B man, poor feeble man 65 

vas man when made at firtt 6 

[ count thy mercies o'er €5 
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M^ 



Lord, wben thon didit ascend on high 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord 

AKER and sovereign Lord 

Mercy and judgment are my song 

Mine eyes and my desire 
My God, accept my early vows 
My God, consider my distress 
My God, how many are my fears 
My God, in whom are all the springs 
My God, my everlasting hope- 
My God, my King, thy variouspraise 
My God. jiermit my tongue 
Bfy God> the steps, of pious men 
My God, what inward grief 1 feel 
My heart rejoices in thy name 
My never-ceasing song shall show 
My refuge is the uod of love 
My righteous Judge, my gracious God 
My Saviour and my V" ' 
My Saviour, my almj 



My Saviour and my King 

My Saviour, my almighty I nena 

My shepherd is the living Lord 

My shepherd will supply my need 

My soul, how lovely is the place 

My soul lies cleaving to the dust 

My soul, repeat his braise 

My soul, thy great Creator praise 

My spirit looks to God alone 

My spirit sinks within me. Lord 

My trust is in my heavenly Friend 

NO sleep nor slumber to his eyes 
Not to our names, thou only just 
Not to ourselves, who are but dust 
Now be my heart inspired to sing 
Now to the great and sacred Three 
Now from the roaring Uon's rtu^e 
Now I 'm convinced the Lord is kind 
Now let our lips with holy fear ^ 

Now let our mournful songs record 
Now may the God of power and grace 
Now plead my cause. Almighty God 
Now shall my solemn vows be paid 

OALL ye nations, praise the Lord 
O blessed souls are they 
O bless the Lord, my soul 
O Britain, praise thy mighty God 
Of Justice and of grace Ising 
O lor a shout of sacred joy 
O God. my refuge, hear my cries 
O God of grace and righteousness 
O God of mercy, hear my call 
O God, to whom revenge belongs 
O happy man, whose soul is filled 
O happy nation, where the Lord 
O how I love thy holy law 
O Lord, how many are my foes 
O Lord, our heavenly King 
O Lord, our Lord, how wondrous great 
O that the Lord would guide my ways 
O that thy statutes every hour 
O thou that hearest when sinners cry 
O thou whose justice reigns on high 
O thou whose grace and justice reign 
Oar God, our help in ages past 
Oat of the deeps of long dinress 
O what a stiff rebellious house 

PRAISE waits hi Zion, Lord, for thee 
Praise ye the Lord, exalt his name 
Praise ye the Lord, my heart shall join 
Praise ye the Lord, 'tissood to raise 
Preserve me. Lord, in ume of need 

REJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord 
Remember, Lord, our mortal state 
Ketom, O God of love, return 

SALVATION is forever nigh 
Save me, O God, the swelling floods 
Save me, O Lord, from every foe 
See what a living stone 
Show pity. Lord; O Lord, forgive 
Shine, mighty God. on Britain shine 



Sing, all ye nations, to the Lord 30 

Sing to the Lord aloud 37 

Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name 43 

Sing to the Lord with Joyful voice 45 
Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands . 43 

Songs of immortafpraise belong 51 

Soon as I heard my Father say 1 4 

Sure there 's a righteous God 34 

Sweet is ttie memory of thy grace 66 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King 42 

TEACH me the measure of my days 19 

The Almighty reigns exalted high 44 

That man is blest who stands in awe 51 

The earth for ever is the Lord's 13 

Thee will I love, O Lord my strength 9 

The God Jehovah reigns 44 
The God of glory sends his summons forth 25 

The God of mercy be adored 69 

The God of our salvation hears *29 

The heavens declare thy glory. Lord 1 1 

The Ku% of saints, how fahr his face 22 

The king, O Lord, with songs of praise 1 2 

The Lora appears my helper now 53 

The Lord, how wondrous are his ways 46 

The Lord Jehovah reigns 42 

The Lord is come, the neavens proclaim 44 

The Lord my shepherd is 1 3 

The Lord of glory is my light 1 4 

The Lord of glory reigns, be reigns 42 

The Lord, the Judge, before his throne 24 

The Lord, the Judge, his churches warns 24 

The Lord, the sovereign King 47 
The Lord, the Sovereign, sends his summons 24 

The man is ever blest 3 

The praise of Sion waits for thee 29 

This spacious earth is all the Lord's 13 

The wonders. Lord, thy love has wrought 20 

Think, mighty God, on feeble mati 40 

This is the day the Lord hath made 53 

Thou art my portion, O my God 54 

Thou Grod of love, thou ever blest 57 

Through every age, eternal God 40 

Thrice happy man who fears the Lord 51 

Thus I resolved before the Lord 19 

Thus saith the Lord, the spacious fields 24 
Thussaith the Lord, your work is vain 

Thus the eternal Father spake 50 

Thus the great Lord of earth and sea 50 

Thy mercies fill the earth, O Lord 55 

Thy name, almighty Lord 53 

Thy works of glory, mighty Lord 49 
Tis by thy strength the mountains stand 
To God the Father's throne 
To God the Father. God the Son 
To God I cried with mournful voice 
To God I made my sorrows known 
To God the great, the ever blest 
To heaven I Uft my waiting eyes 



To our almighty Maker God 
To thee, before the dawning light 
To thee, most holy and most high 
To thine almighty arm we owe 
'Twas for thy sake, eternal God 
'Twas from thy hand, my God, 1 came 
'Twas in the watches of the night 

VAIN man on foolish pleasures bent 
Unshaken as tiie sacred hill 
Up from my youth, may Israel say 
Up to the mils I lift mhie eyes 
Upwards I lift mine eyes 

WE bless the Lord, the just, the good 
We love thee. Lord, and we adore 
What shall I render to my God 
When Christ to judgment shall descend 
When God is nigh, mv faith is strong 
When God, provoked with daring crimes 
When God restored our captive state 
When God revealed his gracious name 
When Israel, freed ftom Pharaoh's hand 
When Israel shis the Lord reproves 
When I with pleasins wonder stand 
When man grows bold in sin 
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When overwhelmed with grief 
When pain and anguish seize me. Lord 
When the great Judge, supreme and Just 
Where shall the man be found 
Where shall we go to seek and find 
While men grow bold in wicked ways 
While I keep silence, and conceal 
Who shall ascend thy heavenly place 
Who shall inhabit in thy hill 
Who will arise and plead ray right 
Why did the Jews proclaim their rage 
Why did the nations join to slay 
Why do the proud insult the poor 
Why do the wealthy wicked boast 
Why doth the Lord stand off so far 
Why doth the man of riches grow 
Why has my God my soul forsook 
Why should I vex my soul and ftet 
Will God for ever cast us off 



With all my powers of heart and tmigue 
With earnest longings of the nrind 



With my whole heart 1 11 raise my song 6 

With my whole heart I *ve sought thy face 56 

With reverence let the saints appear 39 

With songs and honours sounding loud 67 

Would you behold the works of God 4B 



YE holy souls, in God rejoice 
Ye islands of the northern sea 
Ye nations round the earth, rejoice 
Ye servants of the almighty King 
Ye sons of men. a feeble race 
Ye sons of pride that hate the just 
Ye that delight to serve the Lord 
Ye that obey the immortal King 
Ye tribes of Adam, join 
Yet, saith the Lord, if David's race 
Ye angels round the throne 



END OF THE PSALMS 
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HYMNS 



SPIRITUAL SONGS. 



IN THREE BOOKS. 



I. COLLKCTKD FROM THB SCRIPTURES. 
II. COMPOSED OM DIVINE SUBJECTS. 
III. PREPARED rOR TBE LORD'S SUPPER. 



And they sung a new song, saying, Tbou art worthy, &e. for thou wast slain, and 
hast redeemed us, &c.— Revelation v. 9. 

Solitiessent (i. e. Christian!) convenire, carmenque Cliristo, quasi Deo, 
dlcere. — Plin, in Epist. 



PREFACE. 



THE following extracts fh>ni the Doctor*! 
preface conuiin the substance of his plan 
in the three different parts into which the 
Hymns are divided; the whole would have 
exceeded the limits of a small book. 

** Far be it froro^ny thoughts to lay aside the 
Book of Psalms in public worship ; few can 
pretend so great a value for them as myself: 
it is the moS noble, roost devotional, and divine 
collection of poesy ; and nothing can be sup- 
posed more proper to raise a pious soul to hea- 
ven than some parts of that book ; never was a 
piece of experimental divinity so nobly writ- 
ten, and so Justly reverenced and admired : 
but it must be acknowledged still, that there 
are a thousand lines in it which were not made 
for a church in our days to assume as its own. 
Tliere are also many deficiencies of light and 
glory which our Lord Jesus and his apostles 
nave supplied in the writings of the New 
Testament : and with this advantage I have 
composed these Spiritual Songs, whioi are now 
presented to the world. Nor is the attempt 
vainglorious or presuming : for in respect of 
clear evangelical knowledge, ' The least in the 
kingdom of heaven is greater than all the 
Jewish prophets,' Matt xL II. 

" Now let me give a short account of the 
following composures. 

" The greatest part of them are suited to 
the general state of the gospel, and the most 
common affairs of Christians; I hope there 
will be very few found but what may properly 
be used in a religious assembly, and not one 
of them but may well be adapted to some 
seasons either of private or public worship. 
The most frequent tempers and changes of our 
spirit, and conditions of our life, are here 
copied, and the breathings of our piety express- 
ed according to the variety of our passions, our 
love, our fear, our hope, our deare, our sor- 
row, our wonder, and our Joy, as they are re- 
fined into devotion, and act under the influence 



and conduct of the blessed Spirit; all con- 
versing with God the Father, * by the new and 
living Way ' of access to the throne, even the 

Ssrson and the mediation of our Lord Jesus 
hrist. To him also, even ' to the Lamb that 
was slain, and now lives,' I have addressed 
many a song ; for thus doth the Holy Scripture 
instruct and teach us to worship in ue various 
patterns of Christian Psalmody described in 
the Revelation. 

" I have aimed at ease of numbers, and 
smoothness of sound, and endeavoured to make 
the sense plain and obvious. If the verse ap- 
pears so gentle and flowing as to incur the 
censure of feebleness, I may honestly affirm. 
that,sometimes it cost me labour to make it so." 

" In the first part I have borrowed the sense 
and much of the form of the song from some 
particular portions of Scripture, and have 
paraphrased most of the doxologies in the 
New Testament, that contain any thing in 
them peculiarly evangelical : and many parts 
of the Old Testament also, that have a refer- 
ence to the times of the Messiah.'' 

" The second part consists of hymns whose 
form is mere human composure; but I hope 
the sense and materials wih always appear 
divine. I might have brought some text or 
other, and applied it to the margin of every 
verse, if this method had been as usefiil as it 
was easy. If there be any poems in the book 
that are capable of giving delisht to persons 
of a more refined taste and poute education, 
perhaps they may be found in this part; but 
except they lay aside the humour of criticism, 
and enter into a devout f£ame. every ode here 
already despairs of pleasmg." 

•• I have prepared the third part only for the 
celebration of the Lord's Supper, that, in imi- 
tation of our blessed Saviour, we may sing an 
hymn, after we have partaken of the bread 
and wine." 
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HYMNS. 

BOOK I. 
COLLECTED FROM THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 



HYMNl. CM. 

A new iong to the Lamb that was slain. 

Rev. V. 6-12. 

1 T)EHOLD the glories of the Lamb 
X> Amidst his Father's throne ; 
Prepare new honours for his name. 

And songs before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at his feet. 

The church adore around. 

With -vials full of odours sweet. 

And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Those are the prayers of the saints. 

And these the hymns they raise : 
Jesus is kind to our complaints, 
. He loves to hear our praise. 

4 [Eternal Father, who shall look 

Into thy secret will ? 
Who but the Son shall take that book 
And open every seal ? 

5 He shall fulfil thy great decrees. 

The Son deserves it well ; 
Lo. in his hand the sovereign keys 
Of heaven, and death, and hell !] 

6 Now to the Lamb that once was slain 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
For ever on thy head. 

7 Thou hdst redeemed our souls with blood. 

Hast set the prisoners free. 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 

8 The worids of nature and of grace 

Are put beneath thy power ; 

Then shorten these delaying days 

And bring the promised hour. 

HYMN 2. L. M. 

The deity and humanity^ Christ, John i. 1, 

3, 14. Col i. 16. Eph. iii 9, 10. 

1 17 RE the blue heavens were stretched 
Hj abroad, 

From everlasting was the Word ; 
With God he was ; the Word was God, 
And must divinely be adored. 

2 By his own power were all things made. 
By him supported all things stand ; 

He is the whole creation's Head, 
And angels fly at his command.. 

3 Ere sin was bom, or Satan fell. 
He led the host of morning stars ; 
(Thy generation who can toll. 

Or count tiie numbers of thy years ?} 

4 But lo. he leaves those heavenly forms, 
The Word descends and dwells in clay. 
That he may hold converse with worms. 
Dressed in such feeble flesh as they. 

5 Mortals withjoy beheld his face. 
The eternal Fa&er's only Son; 
How ftUl of truth ! how full of grace ! 
When tim>ugh his eyes the Go&ead shone ! 

6 Archangels leave their high abode 
To learn new mysteries here, and tell 
The loves of our descending God, 
The glories of ImmanueL 

HYMN 3. S. M. 
The nativity cf Christ, Luke L 30. &c. 
Luke iL 20. &c. 
1 T) EHOLD, the grace appears, 
X> The promise IS fulfilled; 
Mary the wondrous virgin bears, 
And Jesus is the chila 

zi 



2 [The Lord, the highest God, 
Calls him his only Son ; 

He bids him rule the lands abroad. 
And gives him David's throne. 

3 O'er Jacob shall he reign 
With a peculiar sway ; 

The nations shall his grace obtain. 
His kingdom ne'er decay.] 

4 To bring the glorious newa 
A heavenly form appears; 

He tells the shepheras of their Joys, 
And banishes their fears. 

5 • Go, humble swains,' said he, 
•To David's ciW fly; 

' The promised infant l>om to-day 

• Doth in a manger lie. 

6 • With looks and hearts serene, 

• Go visit Christ. your King;' 

And straight a flaming troop was seen ; 
The shepherds heard them sing : 

7 • Glory to God on high, 

• And heavenly peace on earth. 

• Good- will to men, to angels joy, 

• At the Redeemer's birth !' 
fin worship so divine 

Let saints employ their tongues. 
With the celestial host we jofn. 
And loud repeat their songs : 
9 * Glory to God on high, 

• And heavenly peace on earth, 

• Good- will to men, to angels Joy» 

' At our Redeemer's birth.*] 

HYMN 4. L.M. 

The inward witness to Christianity, 

1 John v. 10. 

1 f\ UESTIONS & doubts be beard no more. 
V^ Let Christ and joy be all our theme ; 
HiM Spirit seals his gospel sure. 

To every soul that trusts in him. 

2 Jesus, thy witness n>eaks within ; 
The mercy which thy words reveal 
Refines the heart from sense and sin. 
And stomps its own celestial seaL 

3 'Tis God's inimiteble hand 

That moulds and forms the heart anew ; 
Blasphemers can no more withstand. 
But DOW and own thy doctrine true. 

4 The guilty wreteh that trusts thy blood. 
Finds peace and pardon at the croes ; 
The sinful soul, averse to God, 
Believes and loves Ms Maker's laws. 

5 Learning and wit may cease their strife. 
When miracles with glory shine ; 

The voice that calls &e dead to life 
Must be almighty, and divine. 

HYMN 5. CM. 
Submission to afflictive providences. Job L 21. 

1 "VTAKED as from the earth we came, 
1^ And crept to life at first. 

We to the earth return again. 
And mingle with our dust 

2 The dear delights we here eqjoy, 

And fondly call our own. 
Are but short favours borrowed now. 

To be repaid anon. 
'Tis God that lifts our comforts high. 

Or sinks them in the grave; 
He gives, and (blessed be his name !) 

He takes but what he gave. 
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4 Peace, all onr anny passions, then, 

Let each rebelUous sigh 

Be silent at his sovereign will. 

And every murmur me. 

5 If smiling mercy crown our lives, 

Its praises shall be spread ; 
And we '11 adore the justice too 
That strikes our comforts dead. 



HYMN 6. C. M. 
Triumph over death. Job xvi. 25-27. 

1 f^ BEAT God, I own thy sentence just, 
\J And nature must decay ; 

I yield my body to the dust 
To dwell with fellow-clay. 

2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave, 

And trample on the tombs : 

My Jesus, my Redeemer lives. 

My God, my Saviour comes. 

3 The mighty Conqueror shall appear. 

High on a royal seat. 
And Death, the last of all his foes. 
Lie vanquished at his feet. 

4 Though greedy worms devour my skin. 

And gnaw my wasting flesh, 
When God shall build my bones agau. 
He clothes them all afresh. 

5 Then shall I see thy lovely face 

With strong immortal eyes, 
And feast upon thy unknown grace 
With pleasure and surprise. 

HYMN 7. C. M. 

The invitation of the gospel; or. Spiritual 
food and clothing, Isa.xv. 1, &c. 

1 T £T every mortal ear attend, 
l_i And every heart rejoice. 

The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho ! all ye hungry starving souls 

That feed upon the wind. 
And vainly stnve with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind. 

3 Eternal Wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast. 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams, 

Ana pine away and die. 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With wrings mat never dry. 

5 Rivers of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine 

6 [Ye perishing and naked poor. 

Who work with mighty pain 
To weave a garment of your own. 
That will not hide your sin, 

7 Come naked, and adorn vour souls 

In robes prepared by God, 
Wrought by the labours of his Son, 
And dyed in his own blood.] 

8 Dear God, the treasures of thy love 

Are everlasting mines. 
Deep as our helpless miseries are. 
And boundless as our sins. 

9 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open night and day. 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies. 
And drive our wants away. 



HYMN 8. C. M. 

The safety and protection of the church, 
Isa. XXV. 1-6. 

1 TTOW honourable is the place 
■1^ Where we adoring stand 1 
Zion, the glory of the earth. 

And beauty of the land ! 

2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 

The city where we dwell, 
The walls of strong salvation made 
Defy the assaults of hell. 

3 Lift up the everlasting gates. 

The doors wide open fling. 
Enter, ye nations that obey 
The statutes of our King. 

4 Here shall you taste unmingled joys, 

And live in perfect peace. 
You that have known Jehovah's name, 
And ventured on his grace. 

5 Trust in the Lord, for ever trust, 

And banish all your fears ; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells. 
Eternal as his years. 

6 [What though the rebels dwell on high. 

His arm shall bring them low ; 
Low as the caverns of the grave 
Their lofty heads shall bow.] 

7 [On Babylon our feet shall tread 

In that rejoicing hour. 
The ruins of her walls shall spread 
A pavement for the poor.] 

HYMN 9. C. M. 

The promises of the covenant of grace, Isa. 
Iv.l, 2. Zech, xiiL 1. Micah viL 19. Ezek. 
xxxvi. 25, &c. 

1 TN vain we lavish out our lives 
J. To gather empty wind. 
The choicest blessmgs earth can yield 
Will starve a hungry mind. 
d Come, and the Lord shall feed our souls 
With more substantial meat. 
With such as saints in glory love, 
With such as angels eat 

3 Our God will every want supply. 

And fill our hearte with peace : 
He gives by covenant and by oath 
The riches of his grace. 

4 Come, and he '11 cleanse our spotted souls, 

^d wash away our stains, 

In the dear fountain that his Son 

Poured from bis dying veins. 

5 [Our guilt shall vanish all away. 

Though black as hell before ; 
Our sins shall sink beneath the sea, 
And shall be found no more. 

6 And lest pollution should o'erspread ] 

Our inward powers again. 
His Spirit shall bedew our souls. 
Like purifying rain.] 

7 Our heart, that flinty, stubborn thing. 

That terrors cannot move. 
That fears no threatenings of his wrath. 
Shall be dissolved by love : 

8 Or be can take the flint away 

That would not be refined. 
And from the treasures of his grace 
Bestow a softer mind. 

9 There shall his sacred Spirit dwell. 

And deep engrave his law. 

And every motion of our souls 

To swift obedience draw. 

10 Thus will he pour salvation down. 

And we shall render praise. 
We the dear people of his love. 
And he our God of grace. 
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HYMN 10. S. M. 



The bletsedneti of aotpel time* ; or, Thi re- 
ef Chrut to Jewt an' " -" 
7-10. Matt xiiL 16, 17. 



) Jews and Gentiki, 



W 



velation of Ch\ 
Isa. V. " 

OW beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hill ! 
Who bring salvation on tueir tongnes. 
And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How charming is their voice, 
How sweet the tidings are ! 

* Zion. behold thy Saviour Kug, 

' He reigns and triumphs here.* 

3 How happy are our ears 
That hear this Joyful sound. 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 

4 How blessed are our eyes 
That see this heavenly light ! 

Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the Joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm. 
Through all the earth abroad ; 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

HYMN 11. L.M. 
The humble enliahtened, and carnal reason 
humbled ; or. The sovereignty of grace, Luke 
X. 21, 22. 

1 rpHERE was an hour when Christ rejoiced, 

J And spoke his joy in words of praise ; 

* Father, I thank thee, mighty God, 

* Lord of the earth, and heavens, and seas. 

2 • 1 thank thy sovereign power and love, 

* That crowns my doctrine with success ; 

* And makes the babes in knowledge learn 

' The heights, and breadths, and lengths of 
grace. 

3 • But all this glory lies concealed 

* From men of prudence and of wit; 

* TTie prince of darkness blinds their eyes, 
' And uieir own pride resists the light. 

4 * Father, 'tis thus, because thy will 

' Chose and ordained it should be so ; 

* 'Tis thy delight to abase the proud, 

* And lay the haughty scomer low. 

5 * There "s none can know the Father right 

* But those who learn it from the Son ; 

* Nor can the Son be well received, 

* But where the Father makes him known. 

6 Then let our souls adore our God, 
That deals his graces as he please, 
Nor gives to mortals an account 
Or of his actions or decrees. 

HYMN 12. C. M. 
Free grace in revealing Christ, Luke x. 21. 
i^SUS. the roan of constan 
A mourner all his days ; 



1 TESUS. the roan of constant grief, 
. ti A mourner all his days ; 

His spirit once rejoiced aloud. 
And tuned his joy to praise. 

2 * Father, I thank thy wondrous love, 

* That hath revealed thy Son 

* To men unlearned, and to babes 

* Has made thy gospel knowa 

.3 * The mysteries of redeeming grace 

* Are hidden from the wise, 

* While pride and carnal reasonings join 

* To swell and blind their eyes.*^ 

4 Thus doth the Lord of beaven and earth 
His great decrees fulfil. 
And orders all his works of grace 
By his own sovereign will. 
— 



HYMN 13. L. M. 

The Son of God incarnate ; or. The titles and 
the kingdom of Christ, Isa. ix. 2. 6, 7. 

1 npHE lands that long in darkness lay 

X Now have beheld a heavenly light : 
Nations that sat in death's cold aa&& 
Are blest with l>eams divinely bright 

2 The virgin's promised Son is bom. 
Behold the expected Child appear; 
What shall his names or titles be ? 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor. 

3 This infant is the mighty God. 
Come to be suckled and adored ; 
The eternal Fatlier, Prince of Peace, 
The Son of David, and his Lord. 

4 The government of earth and seas 
Upon his shoulders shall be laid. 
His wide dominions still increase. 
And honours to his name be paid. 

5 Jesus the holy child shall sit 
High on his father David's throne. 
Shall crush his foes beneath his feet. 
And reign to ages yet unknown.. 

HYMN 14. L. M. 

The triumnh of faith ; or, Chrisfs unchange- 
able Jove, Rom. viiL 33, &c. 

1 "1^7 HO shall the Lord's elect condemn ? 

V V 'Tis God that justifies their souls ; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
0*er all their sins divmeiy rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to bell ? 
'Tis Christ that suffered in their stead ; 
And the salvation to fulfil. 

Behold him rising from the dead. 

3 He lives, he lives, and sits above, 
For ever interceding there : 

Who shall divide us from his love ? 
Or what should tempt us to de^air ? 

4 Shall persecution, or distress, 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness ? 

He that hath loved us bears us through. 
And makes us more than conquerors too. 

5 Faith hath an overcoming power; 
It triumphs in the dying hour : 
Christ is our life, our joy. our hope. 
Nor can we sink with such a prop. . 

6 Not all that men on earth can do. 

Nor powers on high, nor powers below. 

Shall cause his mercy to remove. 

Or wean our hearts from Christ our love. 

HYMN 15. L. M. 

Our own weakness, and Christ our strength, 
2Cor. xii7,9, 10. 

1 T ET me but hear my Saviour say, 
JLi * Strength shall be equal to thy day,' 
Then I rejoice in deep distress. 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 

2 Iglory in infirmity. 

That Chijist's own power may rest on me ; 
When I am weak, then am I strong, 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 

3 I can do all things, or can bear 
All sufferings, if my Lord be there ; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains. 
While his left hand my head sustains. 

4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
And we attempt the woric alone. 
When new temptations spring and rise, 
We find how great our weakness is. . 

5 [So Samson, when his hair was lost. 
Met the PhilisUnes to his cost ; 
Shook his vain limbs with sad surprise. 
Made feeble fight, and lost his eyes.] 
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HYMN 16. C. M. 

Hosanna to Christ, Matt xxL 9. Luke xix. 
38.40. 

1 TJ OS ANNA to the royal Son 
n Of David'* andenl line, 
His natures two. bis person one, 

Mysterious and divine. 

2 Thirroot of David here, we find. 

And ofisprinff is the same ; 

£temity and tame are joined 

In our Immauuers name. 

3 Blessed be that comes to wretehed men . 

With peaceful news from heaven 
Hosannafl oi the highest strain 
To Christ, the Lord, be given. 

4 Let mortals ne'er refuse to take 

The hosanna on their tongues. 
Lest rocks and stones should rise, and break 
Their silence into songs. 

HYMN 17. C. M. 
Victory over death, 1 Cor. xv. 55, &c. 



1 r\ FOR an overcoming faith 
\J To cheer my dying hours, 
To triumph o'er ihe monster Death, 

And all his frightful powers ! 

2 Joyfol with all the strength I have 

My quivering lips should sing, 
• Where is thy boasted victory, Grave, 
• And where the monster's sting ?' 

3 If ^ be pardoned I 'm secure. 

Death hath no sting beside ; 
The law gives sin its damning power. 
But Christ, my ransom, died. 

4 Now to the God of victory 

Immortel thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conquerors while we die. 
Through Christ our living head. 
HYMN 18. C. M. 
Bleised/^are the dead that die in the Lord, 
Rev. xiv. 13. 

1 rjEAR what the voice from heaven pro- 
11 For all the pious dead.; [clamw, 
Sweet is the savour of their names, 

And soft their sleeping bed. 

2 They die in Jesus, and are blessed ; 

How kind theh- slumbers are ! 
From sufferings and from sins released. 
And flreed from every snare. 

3 Far from this world of toil and strife. 

They 're present with the Lord ; 
The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

HYMN 19, C. M. 
The »ong of Simeon : or, Death made de- 
sirable, Luke ii. 27, &c. 

1 X ORD, at thy temple we appear, 
I i As happy Simeon came. 

And hope to meet our Saviour here, 
O make our joys the same. 

2 With what divine and vast delight 

The good old man was filled, 
When fondly in his withered arms 
He clasped the holy child 1 

3 • Now I can leave this world,' he cried, 

' Behold, thy servant dies ; 

• I 've seen thy great salvation. Lord, 

* And close my peaceful eyes. 

4 • This is the h;ght prepared to shine 

* Upon tlw Gentile lauds, 

• Thine Israel's glory, and their hope 
. * To break their slavish bauds.' 

5 [Jesus, the vision of thy ftice 

Hath overpowering cnarms : 
Scarce shall 1 feel death's cold embrace 
If Christ be in my anm. 



6 Then while ye hear my heart-strings break. 
How sweet my minutes roll ! 
A mortal paleness on my cheek, 
And glory in my soul. J 

HYMN 20. C. M. 
Spiritual apparel : namely, the robe of 
righteovsifess, and garments of salvation, 
Isa. Ixi. 10. 

1 A WAKE, ray heart, arise my tongue, 
jl\ Prepare a tuneful voice. 

In God, the life of all my joys. 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

2 'Tis he adorned my naked soul. 

And made salvation mine ; 

Upon a poor polluted worm 

He makes his graces shine. 

3 And lest the shadow of a spot 

Should on my soul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it all around. 

4 How far the heavenly robe exceeds 

What earthly princes wear ! 
These ornaments, how bright they shine ! 
How white the garments are ! 

5 The Spirit wrought my faith and love, 

And hope, and every grace ; 

But Jesus spent his life to work 

The robe of righteousness. 

6 Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed 

By the great sacred Three : 
In sweetest harmony of praise 
Let all thy powers agree. 

HYMN 21. C. M. 

A vision of the kingdom of Christ among men, 

Rev.xxil-4. 

1 T O, what a glorious sight appears 
JU To our befieving eyes ! 

• The earth and sea are passed away. 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the third heaven where God resides. 

That holy, happy place. 
The new Jerusalem come.s down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 Attending angels shout for joy, 
And the bright armies sing, 

Mortels, behold the sacred seat 

• Of your descending Kmg. ; 

4 ' The God of glory down to men 

• Removes his blest abode ; 
Men, the dear objects of his grac^. 

• And he the loving God. 

5 • His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 

• From every weeping eye. 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears, 

' AncL death itself, shall dte.' 

6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 

Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 

HYMN 22. C. M. 
Flesh and spirit, Rom. viiL 1. 

1 W7 HAT vain desires, and passions vain, 

VV Attend this mortal clay ! 
Oft have they pierced my soul with pain, 
And drawn my heart astray. 

2 How have I wandered from my God, 

And following ^ and shame. 
In this vile world of flesh and blood. 
Defiled my nobler frame ! 

3 For ever blessed be thy grace. 

That formed my soul anew. 
And made it of an heaven-bom race. 
Thy glory to pursue. 

4 My spirit holds perpetual war. 

And wrestles and complains ; 

But views the haiH>y moment near 

That shall dissolve its chains. 
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5 Cheerful in death I close my eye«. 

To part with every lust ; 
And charge my flesh, whene'er it rise, 
To lea^e them in the dust 

6 My purer spirit shall not fear 

To put this body on : 
Its tempting powers no more are there, 
Its lusts and passions gone. 

HYMN 23. L. M. 

A hopeful youthfalling short of heaven, 

1 IVf ^^'^ ^^ t^® charms of nature then 
ItJL So hopeless to salvation prove ? 
Can hell demand, can heaven condemn, 
The man whom Jesus deigns to love ? 

2 The man who sought the ways of truth. 
Paid fiends and neighbours all their due, 
(A modest, sober, lovely youth,) 

And thought he wanted nothing new. 

3 But maricthe change ! thus spake the Lord, 
• Come, part with earth for heaven to-day ; 
The youth, astonished at the word. 

In silent sadness went his way. 

4 Poor virtues that he boasted so. 
This test unable to endure ;! 

Let Christ, and grace, and glory go. 
To make his land and money sure. 

5 Ah foolish choice of treasures here ! 
Ah fatal love of tempting gold ! 

Must this base world be bought so dear .' 
Are life and heaven so cheaply sold ? 

6 In vain the charms of nature shine. 
If this vile passion govern me : 
Transform my soul, O love divine. 
And make me part with all for thee. 

HYMN 24. L. M. 

The rich sinner dying. Psalm xlix. 6, 9. 
Eccl. viiL 8. Job iii 14, 15. 

1 TN vain the wealthy mortals toil, 

J. And heap their shining dust in vain. 
Look down and scorn the humble poor, 
And boast their lofty hills of gain. 

2 Their golden cordials cannot ease 
Their pained hearts or aching heads. 
Nor fright nor bribe approaching.death 
From glittering roofs and downy beds. 

3 The lingering, the unwilling soul 
The dismal summons must obey. 
And bid along, a sad farewell. 
To the pale lump of lifeless clay. 

4 Thence they are huddled to the grave. 
Where kings and slaves have equal thrones 
Their bones without distinction lie 
Amongst the heap of meaner bones. 

The rest referred to Psalm 49. 

HYMN 25. L. M. 
A vision of the Lamb, Rev. v. 6-9. 

1 A LL mortal vanities, be gone, 

JtV Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my ears, 
Behold, amidst the eternal throne 
A vision of the Lamb appears. 

2 TGlory his fleecy robe adorns. 
Marked with the bloody death he bore : 
Seven are his eyes, and seven his horns. 
To speak his wisdom and his power. 

3 Lo, he receives a sealed book 
From him that sits upon the throne : 
Jesus, my Lord, prevails to look 

On dark decrees, and things unknown.] 

4 All the assembling saints around 
Fall worshippingb^oretbe Lamb, 
And in new songs of gospel-sound 
Address their honours to his name. 



5 rrhe Joy, the Aout, the harmony 
Flies o'er the everlasting hills, 

• Worthy art thou alone,' they cry, 
' To read the book, to loose the seals.'] 

6 Our voices join the heavenly strain. 
And with transporting pleasure sing, 

' Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
' To be our teacher and our king.' 

7 His words of prophecy reveal 
Eternal counsels, deep designs ; 
His grace and vengeance shall fulfil 
The peaceful and^the dreadful lines. 

8 Thou hast redeemed our souls from hell 
With thine invaluable blood ; 

And wretches that did once rebel 
Are now made flavourites of their God. 

9 Worthy for ever is the Lord, 
That died for treasons not his own. 
By every tongue to be adored. 
And dwell u{£n his Father's thrcme. 

HYMN 26. CM. 

Hope of heaven hy the resurrection of Christ, 

1 Peter i. 3-5. 

1 T>LESSED be the everlasting God. 
D The Father of our Lord ; 

Be his abounding mercy praised, 
His m^esty adored. 

2 When from the dead he raised his Son, 

And called him to the sky. 

He gave our souls a lively hope 

That they should never die. 

3 What though our inbred sins require 

Our flesh to see the dust ! 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose. 
So all his followers must 

4 There 's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that day, 
'Tis uncorrupted, undefiled. 
And cannot waste away. 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept 

Till the salvation come : 
We walk by faith as strangers here 
Till Christ shaU caU us home. 

HYMN 27. C. M. 

Assurance of heaven ; or, A saint prepared 

to die, 2 Tim. iv. 6, 7, 8, IsT 

1 [TTVEATH may dissolve my body now, 

A-J And bear my spuit home ; 
Why do ray minutes move so slow. 
Nor my salvation come ? 

2 With heavenly weapons I have fought 

The battles of the Lord. 
Finished my course, and kept the faith, 
And wait the sure reward], 

3 God has laid up in heaven for me 

A crown which cannot fade ; 
The righteous Judge at that great day 
Shallplace it on my head. 

4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed 

This prize for me alone : 
But all that love and long to see 
The appearance of his Son. 

5 Jesus the Lord shall guard me safe 

From every ill design ; 
And to his heavenly kmgdom keep 
This feeble soul of mine. 

6 God is my everlasting aid. 

And hell shall rage in vain ; 

To him be highest glory paid. 

And endless praise.— Amen. 

HYMN 28. C. M. 
The triumph of Christ over the' enemies of 

his church, Isa. Ixiii. 1 , 2, 3, &c. 
I "WTHAT mighty man, or mighty God, 
» f Comes travelling in state. 
Along the Idumean roud. 
Away from Bozrah's gate ? 
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2 The glory of bis robes proclaim 

'Tis some victorious king : 

* Tis 1, the just, the Almighty One, 

' That your salvation bnng.' 

3 * Why, mighty Lord,' thy saints inquire, 

' Why thine apparel red ? 

* And all thy vesture stained like those 

* Who in the wine-press tread ?' 

4 * I by myself have trod the press, 

* And crushed my foes alone, 

' Mv wrath hath struck the rebels dead, 
' My fury stamped them down. 

5 * Tis Edom's blood that dyes my robes 

* With joyfUl scarlet stains, 

' The triumph that my raiment wears 

* Sprung from their bleeding veins. 

6 * Thus shall the nations be destroyed 

* That dare insult my saints, 

* I have an arm to avenge their wiongs, 
' An ear for their complaints/ 

HYMN 29. C. M. 

The ruin ofAntichritt, Isa. IxiiL 4-7. 

1 ' J LIFT my banners,' saith the Lord, 

J. • Where Antichrist has stood, 

* The city of my gospel foes 

* Shall 1t)e a field of blood. 

2 ' My heart has studied just revenge, 

' And now the day appears, 
' The day of my redeemed is come 
' To wipe away their tears. 

3 ♦ Quite weary is my patience grown, 

' And bids my fnry go ; 

* Swift as the hghtnmg it shall move, 

* And be as fatal too. 

4 ' I call for helpers, but in vain : 

' Then has my gospel none ? 

* Well, mine own arm has might enough 

* To crush my foes alone. 

5 * Slaughter, and my devouring sword 

* Shall walk the streets around. 

* Babel shall reel beneath my stroke. 

* And stagger to the ground.* 

6 Thy honours, O victorious King ! 

Thine own right hand shall raise. 
While we thy awful vengeance sing. 
And our deliverer praise. 



HYMN 30. L. M. 

Prayer for deliverance answered, Isa. xxvi, 
8-12,20,21. 

1 TN thine own ways, O God of love, 
X We wait the visits of thy grace, 
Our souls' desire is to thy name. 
And the remembrance of thy face. 

2 M V thoughts are searching. Lord, for thee 
'Mongst the black shades of lonesome night. 
My earnest cries salute the skies 

Before the dawn restore the light. 

3 Look, how rebellious men deride 
The tender patience of my God ; 
But they shall see thy lifted hand, 
And feel the scourges of thy rod, 

4 Hark, the Eternal rends the sky, 
A mighty voice before him goes, 
A voice of music to his friends. 
But threatening thunder to his foes. 

5 Come, children, to your Father's arms. 
Hide in the chambers of my grace. 
Till the fierce storms be overblown. 
And my revenging fUry cease. 

6 My sword shall boast its thousands slain. 
And drink the blood of haughty kincs. 
While heavenly peace around my nock 
Stretches its soft and shady winga 

_- 



HYMN 31. C. M. 
The hidden life of a ChrUtian, CoL iii. 3. 

1 r\ HAPPY soul, that lives on high, 
yj While men lie grovelling here! 
His hopes are fixed above the sl^, 

And faith forbids his fear. 

2 His conscience knows no secret stings. 

While peace and joy combine 
To form a life whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 

3 He waits in secret on his God ; 

His God in secret sees : 
Let earth be all in arras abroad, 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from thhigs unseen. 

Beyond this world and time. 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been. 
Nor thoughts of sinners climb. 

5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne 

To raise his figure here-; 
Content and pleased to live unknown, 
TiU Christ his life appear. 

6 He looks to heaven's eternal hill. 

To meet that glorious day : 
But patient wain his Saviour's will 
To fetch Ms soul away. 

HYMN 32. C. M. 

Strength from heaven, Isa. xl. 27-30. 

1 X\T HEN CE do our mournful thoughts arise 

T V And where 's our courage fled ? 
Has restless sin and raging hell 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 

2 Have we forgot the Almighty name 

That formed the earth and sea ? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 

3 Treasures of everlasting might 

In our Jehovah dwell; 
He gives the concjuest to the weak 
And treads their foes to hell. 

4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die. 

And youthful vigour cease ; 
But we that wait upon the Lord 
Shall feel our strength increase. 

5 The saints shall mount on eagles' wings. 

And taste the promised bliss. 

Till their unwearied feet arrive 

Where perfect pleasure is. 

HYMN 33. L. M. 

The gospel the power of God to salvations 
Rom. i. 16. 1 Cor. i. 18, 24. j 

WHAT shall the dying sinner do, 1 

That seeks relief for all his woe ? 
Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease for the torment of the mind ? , 

2 How shall we get our crimes forgiven, 
Or forra our natures fit for heaven ? 
Can souls all o'er defiled with sin 
Make their own powers and passions clefl 

3 In vain we search, in vain we try. 
Till Jesus bring his gospel nigh ; 
'Tis there such power and glory dwell. 
As saves rebellious souls from hell. 

4 This is the pillar of our hope. 
That bears our fainting spirits up ; 
We read the grace, we trust the word. 
And find salvation in the Lord. 

5 Let men or angels dig the mines 
Where nature's golden treasure shines ; 
Brought near the doctrine of the cross. 
All nature's gold appears but dross. 

6 Should vile blasfdiemers with disdain 
Pronounce the truths of Jesus vain, 
I *11 meet the scandal and the shame. 
And sing and triumph in his name. 
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HYMN 31 C. M. 

ffone excluded from fume, Rom. L 16. I Cor. 

1 TESUS, thy ble9Biii|{sarenotfe\v, 
• I Nor is thy gospel weak; 

'Iliy grace can melt the stubborn Jew, 
Ana bow the aspiring Greek. 

2 Wide as the reach of Satan's rage. 

Doth thy salvation flow : 
'Tis not confined to sex or age, 
The lofty or the low. 

3 While grace is oflered to the prince. 

The poor may take their share ; 
No mortal has a just pretence 
To perish in despair. 

4 Be wise, ye men of strength and wit. 

Nor boast your native powers ; 
But to his sovereign grace submit, 
And glory shall be yours. 

5 Come, all ye vilest sinners, come. 

He '11 form your souls anew : 
His gospel and his heart have room 
Fur rebels such as you. 

6 His doctrine is almighty love : 

There 's virtue in his name 
To turn the raven to a dove, 
The lion to a lamb. 

HYMN 35. C. M. 
Truth, iincerity, fyc Phil. iv. a 

1 T ET those who bear the Christian name 
Xj Their holy vows ftdfil : 

Tlie saints, the followers of the Lamb, 
Are men of honour still. 

2 True to the solemn oath they take. 

Though to their hurt they swear; 
Constant and just to all they speak, 
For God and angels bear. 

3 Still with their lips their hearts agree. 

Nor flattering words devise, 
They know the God of truth can see 
Through every false disguise. 

4 They hate the appearance of a lie. 

In all the shapes it wears ; 
They live the truth, and, when they die, 
Eternal life Is theirs. 

5 While hypocrites and liars fly 

Before the Judge's frown, 
His faithfiil friends, who fear a lie, 
Receive the immortal crown. 

HYMN 36. CM. 
A lovely carriage. 

1 r\ TIS a lovely thing to see 
yj A man of prudent neart. 

Whose thoughts, and lips, and life agree 
To act a useful part. 

2 When envy, strife, and wars begin 

In little angry souls, 
Mark howjthe sons of peace come in, 
And quench the kindling coals. 

3 Their mhids are humble, mild, and meek. 

Nor let their ftiry rise ; 
Nor passion moves their lips to speak. 

Nor pride exalts their eyes. 
4.Thehr tnme is prudence mixed with love. 

Good woiks nilfil their day : 
They join the serpent with the dove. 

But cast the sting away. 

5 Such was the Saviour of mankind, 

Such pleasures he pursued : 
His flesh and blood were all refined, 
His soul divinely good. 

6 Lord, can these plants of virtue grow 

In such a heart as mine ? 
Thy grace my nature can renew, 
And make my soul like thine. 



HYMN 37. CM. 
Zeal and fortitude. 

1 TTVO I believe what Jesus saith, 
U And think the gospel true? 
Lord, make me bold to own my faith. 

And practise virtue too. 

2 Suppress my shame, subdue my fear. 

Arm me with heavenly zeal. 
That I may make thy power appear, 
And works of praise fulfil. 

3 If men shall see my virtue shine. 

And spread my name abroad. 
Thine is the power, the praise is thine. 
My Saviour and my God. 

4 Thus when the saints in glory meet. 

Their lips proclaim thy srace ; 

They cast their honours at thy feet. 

And own their borrowed rays. 

PAU8X. 

5 Are \ye the soldiers of the cross ? 

The followers of the Lamb ? 

And shall we fear to own his cause, 

Or blush to speak his name ? 

6 Now we must fight if we would reign ; 

Increase our courage. Lord ! 
We '11 bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

7 Thy saints in all this glorious war 

Shall conquer, though they 're slain ; 
They see the triumph Arom afar. 
And shall with Jesus reign. 
S When that illustrious day shall risot 
And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies. 
The glory shall be thine. 

HYMN 38. L.M. 
The universal law of equity. Matt viiL 12L 

1 QLESSED Redeemer, how divine, 
Jj How righteous is this rule of thine! 

* To Ido to all men just the same 

' As we expect or wish from them.* 

2 This golden lesson, short and plain. 
Gives not the mind nor memory pain ; 
And every conscience must approve 
This universal law of love. 

3 How blest would every nation be. 
Thus ruled by love and equity ! 
All would be friends without a foe. 
And form a paradise below 

4 Jesus, forgive us. that we keep 
Thy sacred law of lore asleep ; 

No more let envy, wrath, and pride. 
But thy blest maxims be our guide. 

HYMN 39. CM 
God's tender care of his church, Isa. xlix. 13. 

1 "Vr OW shall my inward joys arise 
IM And burst into a song, 
Almighty love inspires my heart. 

And pleasure tunes my tongue. 

2 God on his thirsty Zion hill 

Some mercy drone has thrown, 
And solemn oaths nave bound his love 
To shower salvation down. 

3 Why do we then indulge our fisars. 

Suspicions, and complaints ? 

Is he a God, and shall his gnce 

Grow weary of his saints ? 

4 Can a kind woman e'er forget 

The infant of her womb. 
And 'mongst a thousand tender thoughts 
Her suoEling have no room ? 

5 * Yet (saith the]Lord) should nature change. 

' And mothers monsters prove, 

* Siou still dwells upon the lieart 

' Of everlasting love. 
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6 * Deep on the palms of both my bands 
' I have engraved ber name, 

* My bands sball raise Mr ruined walls, 

* And build ber broken frame/ 

HYMN 40. L. M. 

The business and bleuedness of glorified taints. 
Rev. vii. 13, &c. 

1 * WJ HAT bappy men or angels tbese, 

f V ' That all their robes are spotless white? 

* Whence did this glorious troop arrive 

* At the pure realms of heavenly light ?' 

2 From torturing racks, and burning fires. 
And seas of their own blood, they came ; 
But nobler blood has washed their robes. 
Flowing from Christ the dying Lamb. 

3 Now they approach the almighty throne, 
With loud hosannas night and day. 
Sweet anthems to the great Three One 
Measure their blest eternity. 

4 No more shall hunger pain their souls. 
He bids their parching thirst be gone. 
And spreads the shadow of bis wings 
To screen them from the scorching sun. 

5 Ttie Lamb that fills the middle throne 
Shall shed aroimd his milder beams. 
There shall they fsast on his rich love, 
And drink full joys from living streams. 

6 Thus shall their mighty bliss renew 
Through the vast round of endless years. 
And the soft hand of sovereign grace 
Heals all their wounds, and wipes their tears. 

HYMN 41. C. M. 

The same ; or, The martyrs glorified^ Rev. vii. 
13. «w. 

1 * rpHESE glorious minds, bow bright they 

X * Whence all their white array ? Lshine ! 

* How came they to the happy seats 

• Of everlasting day ?' 

2 From torturing pains to endless joys 

On fiery wheels they rode. 
And stransely washed their raiment white 
In Jesu^ dying blood. 

3 Now they approach a spotless God, 

And bow before bis throne ; 
Their warbling harps and sacred songs 
Adore the Holy One. 

4 The unveiled glories of bis face 

Amongst bis saints reside. 
While the rich treasure of his grace 
Sees all their wants supplied. 

5 Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls, 

And hunger flee as fast ; 
The fruit of life's immortal tree 
Shall be their sweet repast 

6 The Lamb shall lead -his heavenly flock 

Where living fountains rise, 

And love divine shall wipe away 

The sorrows from their eyes. 

HYMN 42. C. M. 
Divine tor at h and mercy, Nabum. L 2, &c. 

1 A DORE and tremble, for our God 
lY. Is a • consuming fire ; 

His jealous eyes bis wrath inflame. 
And raise bis vengeance higher. 

2 Almighty vengeance, how it bums ! 

How bright his ftuy glows ! 
Vast magazines of plagues and storms 
Lie treasured for his foes. 

3 Those heaps of wrath by slow degrees 

Are forced into a flame. 
But Undled, O bow fierce they blaze ! 
And rend all nature's frame. 

•Heb.xn.ao. 



4 At his approach the mountahis flee. 

And seek a watery grave ; 
The frighted sea makes haste away. 
And shrinks up every wave. 

5 Through the Avide air the weighty rocks 

Are swift as hailstones hurled : 

Who dnres engage bis fiery rage 

That shakes the solid world .' 

6 Yet, mighty God, thy sovereign grace 

Sits regent on the ttirone. 
The refuge of thy chosen race 
When wrath comes rushing down. 

7 Thy hand shall on rebellious kings 

A fiery tempest pour, 
While we t>eneath thy sheltering wings 
Thy just revenge adore. 

HYMN 43. L. M. 
The Christian's treasure, I Cor. ill 21. 

1 TTOW vast the treasure we possess ! 
XJ. How rich thy l)ounty, King of Grace ! 
This world is ours, and worlds to come ; 
Earth is our lodge, and heaven our home. 

2 All things are ours, the gifts of God, 
The purchase of a Saviour's blood : 
While the good Spirit shows us how 
To use and to improve them to. 

3 If peace and plenty crown my days. 
They help me. Lord, to speak thy praise; 
If bread of sorrows be my food, 

Those sorrows work my lasting good. 

4 I would not change my blest estate 
For all the world calls good or great : 
And while my faith can keep her hold, 
I envy not the sinner's gold. 

5 Father, I wait thy daily will ; 
Thou Shalt divide my portion still : 
Grant me on earth what seems thee best. 
Till death and heaven reveal the rest 

HYMN 44. C. M. 

The true improvement of life. 

AND is this life prolonged to me ? 
Are days and seasons given ? 
O let me then prepare to be 
A fiUer heir of heaven ! 

2 In vain these moments shall not pass, 

These golden hours be gone * 
Lord, I accept thine oflered grace, 
I bow before thy throne. 

3 Now cleanse my soul from every sin 

By my Redeemer's blood : 
Now let my flesh and soul begin 
The honours of my God. 

4 Let me no more my soul beguile 

With sin's deceitful toys : 
Let cheerful hope increwnng still, 
Approach to heavenly joys. 

5 Mythankfbl lips shall loud proclaim 

The wonders of thy praise. 
And spread the savour of thy name 
Where'er I spend my days. 

6 On earth let my example shine. 

And when I leave this state, | 

May heaven receive this soul of mine 
To bUas supremely great 

HYMN 45. C.Bl 
The last judgment. Rev. xxi. 5-8. 

SEE where the great incarnate God 
Fills a mfOestic throne. 
While ftom the skies his awful voice 
Bears the last judgment down. 
2 [' I am the first and I the last 

' Through endless years the same ; 
I AM is ray memorial still, 
* And my eternal name. 

_— 
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3 * Such favours as a God can give 

* My royal grace bestows ; 

* Ye thirsty souls, come taste the streams 

' Where life and pleasure flows.] 

4 [* The saint that triumphs o'er his sins, 

' I Ul own him for a son ; 

* The whole creation shall reward 

* The conquests he has won. 

5 * But bloody hands and hearts unclean, 

* And all the lyins race, 

* The fidthless andihe scoffin;; crew, 

* That spurn at offered grace ; 

6 'They shall be taken from my sight, 

' Bound fast in iron chains, 
' And headlong plunged into the lake 

* Where fire and darkness reigns/] 

7 O may I stand before the Lamb, 

When earth and seas are fled ! 
And hear the Judge pronounce my name 
With blessings on my head ! 

8 May I with those^for ever dwell 

Who here were my delight. 
While sinners, banished down to hell, 
No more offend my sight 

HYMN 46. L. M. 
The privileges of the living above the dead. 

1 A WAKE, my zeal, awake, my love, 
xx To serve my Saviour here below, 
In works which perfect saints above. 
And holy angels cannot do. 

2 Awake, my charity, to feed 

The hungry soul, and clothe the poor ; 
In heaven are found no sons of need, 
There all these duties are no more. 

3 Subdue thy passions, O my soul ! 
Maintain the fight, thy work pursue. 
Daily thy rising sins control. 

And De thy victories ever new. 

4 The land of triumph lies on high. 
There are no foes to encounter there : 
Lord, I would conquer till I die. 
And finish all the glorious war. 

5 Let every flying hour confess, 

1 gain thy gospel fresh renown ; 
And when my life and labour cease, 
May I possess the promised crown ! 

HYMN 47. C. M. 
Death of kindred improved. 

1 ]! yf UST friends and kindred drop and die, 
IVl And helpers be withdrawn ? 

While sorrow with a weeping eye 
Counts up her comforts gone f 

2 Be thou our comfort, mighty God ! 

Our helper and our fnend : 
Nor leave us in this dangerous road. 
Till all our trials end. 

3 O may our feet pursue the way 

Our pious fathers led ! 
With love and holy zeal obey 
The counsels of the dead .' 

4 Let us be weaned from all below ; 

Let hope our grief expel ! 
While death invites our souls to go 
Where our best kindred dwell 

HYMN 48. L. M. 

The Christian race, Isa. xl. 28-31. 

1 A WAKE, otg: soub, away, our fears ; 
J\ Let every trembUng thought be gone : 
Awake, and run the heavenly race. 

And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road. 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God 
That feeds the strength of every saint 

_ 



3 Thee, mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young. 

And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run : 

4 From thee, the overflowing spring. 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and drop and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air. 
We 'II mount aloft to thine abode ! 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

HYMN 49. CM. 
The works of Moses and the Lamb, Rev. xv. 3. 

1 rj OW strong thine arm is, mighty God ! 
rj. Who would not fear thy name ? 
Jesus, how sweet thy graces are ! 

Who would not love the Lamb ? 

2 He has done more than Moses did. 

Our Prophet and our King ; 
From bonds of hell he freed our souls. 
And taught our lips to sing. 

3 In the Red sea by Moses' hand 

I'he Egyptian host was drowned ; 
But his own blood hides all our sins, 
And guilt no more is found. 

4 When through the desert Israel went. 

With rnanna they were fed : 
Our Lord invites us to bis flesh. 
And calls it living bread. 

5 Moses beheld the promised land. 

Yet never reached the place ; 
But Christ shall bring his followers home. 
To see his Father's face. 

6 Then shall our love and joy be full. 

And feel a warmer flame ; 
And sweeter voices tune tdl song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

HYMN 50. CM. 

The song of Zacharias, and the message of 
John the Baptist ; or. Light and salvation 
by Jesus Chrtst, Luke i. 68, &c. John L 29, 32. 

IN Who makes his truth appear. 
His mighty hand fulfils his word. 
And all the oaths he sware. 

2 Now he bedews old David's root 

With blessings from the skies ; 
He makes the branch of promise grow. 
The promised horn arise. 

3 [John was the prophet of the Lord 

To go before his face. 
The herald which our Saviour God 
Sent to prepare his ways. 

4 He makes the great salvation knovrn. 

He speaks ofpardoned sms ; 
While grace divine and heavenly love 
In its own glory shines. 

5 * Behold the Lamb of God.* he cries. 

* That takes our guilt away : 

* I saw the Spirit o'er his bead 
' On his baptizing day.] 

6 • Be every vale exalted high, 

' Sink every mountain low ; 

* The proud must stoop, and humble souls 

' Shall his salvation know. 

7 ' The heathen realms with Israel's land 

* Shall join in sweet accord ; 

' And all that 's bom of man shall see 

* The glory of the Lord. 

8 ' Behold the Morning-star arise, 

' Ye that in darkness sit ; 

* He marks the path that leads to peace, 

' And guides our doubtfUl feet' 
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HYMN 51. S. M. 
Persevering grace, Jude 24, 25. 

1 rpO God the only wise, 

J. Our Saviour and our'King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their hunnble praises bring. 

2 'Tis his almighty love. 
His counsel, and his care, ^ ^ ^^ 

Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls 
Uiiblem&hed and complete, 

Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer, God, 
Wisdom and power belongs, 

Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And everlasting songs. 

HYMN 52. L. M. 
Baptism, Matt xxviil 19. Acts ii. 38. 

1 'rp WAS the commission of our Lord, 

J. ' Go teach the nations, and baptize ;' 
The nations have received the word 
Since he ascended to the skies. 

2 He sits upon the eternal hills. 
With grace and pardon in his hands, 
And sends his covenant with the seals, 
To bless the distant British lands. 

3 • Repent, and be baptized, (he saith,) 
♦ For the remission of your sms ; 
And thus our sense assists our faith. 
And shows us what his gospel means. 

4 Our souls he washes in his blood. 
As water make* the body clean ; 
And the good Spirit from our God 
Descends like purifying ram. 

5 Thus we engage ou^elves to ttiee. 
And seal our covenant with the Lora . 

may the great eternal Three 

In heaven our solemn vows record'. 

HYMN 53. L. M. 

The Holy Scriptures, Heb. i. 1, 2. 2 Tina. 

in. 15, 16. Psalm cxlvu. 19, 20. 

1 r^ OD, who in various methods told 
Ijr Hb mind and will to saints of old. 
Sent down his Son. with truth and grace, 
To teach us in these latter days. 

2 Our naUon reads the written word. 
That book of life, that sure record : 
The bright inheritance of heaven 
Is by the sweet conveyance given. 

3 God's kindest thoughts are here expressed. 
Able to make us wise and blessed ; 

The doctrines are divinely true. 
Fit f6r reproof, and comfort too. 

4 Ye British isles, who read his love 
In long epistles from above, 
rHe hath not sent his sacred word 
To every land.) Praise ye the Lord. 

HYMN 54. L. M. 

EUeting grace ; or. Saints beloved in Christ 

Gph. i. 3, &c. 

1 1 ESVS, we bless thy Father's name : 
. f Thv God and ours are both the same : 
What heavenly blessings ^onihis throne 
Flow down to sinners through his Son t 

2 * Christ be my first elect,' he said. 
Thenchose our souls in Christ our head, 
Before he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the earth. 

3 Thus did eternal love begin . 
To raise us up from death and sin ; 
Our characters were then decreed 
' Blameless in love, a holy seed. 



4 Predestinated to be sons. 
Bom by degrees, but chose at once ; 
A new regenerated race 
To praise the glory of his grace. 

5 With Christ our Lord we-shareour part 
In the affections of his heart. 
Nor shall our souls be thence removed. 
Till he forgets his first beloved. 

HYMN 55. C. M. 

Hezekiah's song ; or. Sickness and recovery, 
Isa. xxxviiL 9, &c. 

1 TTTHEN we are raised from deep distress 
V V Our God deserves a song ; 

We take the pattern of our praise 
From Hezekiahs tongue. 

2 The gates of the devouring grave 
Are opened >vide in vain. 

If he that holds the keys of death 
Commands them fast again. 

3 Pains of the flesh are wont to abuse 
Our minds with slavish fears. 

• Our days are past, and we shall lose 
• The remnant of our years.' 

4 We chatter with a swallow's voice, 
Or like a dove we mourn. 

With bitterness instead of joys. 
Afflicted and forlorn. 

5 Jehovah speaks the healing woj:d. 
And no disease withstands ; 

Fevers and plagues obey the Lord, 
And fly at his commands. 

6 If half the strings of life should break, 
He can our frame restore ; 

He casts our sins behind his back. 
And they are found no more. 



HYMN 56. C. M. 

The song of Moses and the Lamb ; or, Babylon 
falling. Rev. xv. 3. and chap. xvL 19. and 

1 "1117 E sing the glories of thy love, 

\V We sound thy dreadful name ; 
The christian church unites the songs 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

2 Great God, how wondrous are thy works 

Of vengeance and of grace ! 
Thou King of saints. Almighty Lord, 
How just and true thy ways ! 

3 Who dares refiise to fear thy name. 

Or worship at thy throne? 
Thy judgments speak thine holuiess. 
Through all the nations known. 

4 Great Babylon, Uiat rules the earth, 

Drunk with the martyrs' blood : 
Her crimes shall speedily awake 
The fury of our God. 

5 The cup of wrath is ready mixed. 

And she must drink the dregs; 
Strong is the Lord, her sovereign Judge, 
And sbaU fulfil tiie plagues. 

HYMN 57. C. M. 

Original sin : or. The first and second Adam, 

Rom. v. 12. Psalm U. 5. Jobxiv.4. 

BACKWARD wiUi humble shame we look 
On our original ; .^ . 

How is our nature dashed and broke 
In our first father's fall ! 

2 To all that 's good averse and blind, 
And prone to all that 'sill; 

What dreadful darkness veils our mind ! 
How obstinate our wiU ! 

3 [Conceived in sin (O wretohed state) 
Before we draw our breath. 

The first young pulse begins to beat 
Iniquity and death. 
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4 How 8tronf(in our degenerate blood 

The old corraption reigns, 
And mingling with the crooked flood, 
Wanders through all our veins !] 

5 [Wild and unwholesome as the root 

Will all the branches l>e ; 
How can we hope for living fruit 
From such a deadly tree ? 

6 What mortal power from thhigs unclean 

Can pure productions bring T 
Who can command a vital stream 
From an infected spring ?] 

7 Yet, mighty God, thy wondrous love 

Can make our nature clean ; 
While Christ and grace prevail above 
The tempter, death, and sin. 

8 The second Adam shall restore 

llw ruins of the first : 
Hosanna to that sovereign power 
That new-creates our dust. 

HYMN 58. L. M. 

The devil vanquished ; or, MichaeFt war with 

the dragon. Rev. xil. 7. 

1 T ET mortal tongues attempt to sing 

J^ The wars of heaven, when Michael 
Chief general of the Eternal King, [stood 
And fought the battles of our God. 

2 Against the dragon and his host 
Tlie armies of the Lord prevail : 

In vain they rage, in vain they boast. 
Their courage sinks, their weapons fail. 

3 Down to the earth was Satan thrown, 
Down to the earth his legions fell ; 
Then was the trump of triumph blown, 
And shook the dreadftil deeps of hell. 

4 Now is the hour of darkness past, 
Christ hath assumed his reignii^ power; 
Behold the great accuser cast 

Down from me skies, to rise no more. 

5 *Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb, 
Thine armies trod the tempter down ; 

* Twas by thy word and powerful name 
They gained the battle and renown. 

6 Rejoice, ye heavens, let every star 
Shme with new glories round the sky ; 
Saints, while ye sing the heavenly war. 
Raise your Deliverer''8 name on high. 

HYMN 59. L. M. 
Babylon fallen. Rev. xviiL 20, 21. 

1 TN Gabriel's hand a mighty stone 
X Lies, a fair type of Babylon^ 

' Prophets, rejoice, and all ye saints, 

* God shall avenge your long complaints.* 

2 He said, and dreadful as he stood. 
He sunk the millstone in the flood : 

* Thus terribly shall Babel fall : 

* Thus, and no more be found at all.' 

HYMN fiO. L. M. 

The virgin Mary's song : or. The promised 

Messiah born, Luke L 46, &c. 

1 /^UR souls shall magnify the Lord, 
\ y In God the Saviour we rejoice ; 
While we repeat the Virgin's song. 
May the same spirit tune (our voice. 

2 [The Highest saw her low estate. 
And mighty things his hand hath done : 
His overshadowmg power and grace 
Makes her the moUier of his Son. 

3 Let every nation call her blessed. 
And endless years prolong her fame ; 
But God alone must be adored ; 
Holy and reverend is his name.] 

4 To;those that fear and trust the Lord 
His mercy stands for ever sure : 
From age to age his promise lives, 
And the performance is secure. 



5 He spake to Abr'am and his seed, 

* In thee shall all the earth be blessed ; * 
The memory of that ancient word 
Lay long in his eternal breast 

6 But now no more shall Israel wait. 
No more the Gentiles lie forlom : 
Lo, the desire of nations comes. 
Behold, the promised seed is bom. 

HYMN 61. L.M. 

Christ our High Priest and King, and Christ 
coming to judgment. Rev. l 5, 6, 7. 

1 "VrOW to the Lord, that makes us know 
iN The wonders of his dying love, 

Be humble honours paid below. 
And strains of nobler praise above. 

2 'Twas he that cleansed our foulest sins. 
And washed us in his richest blood ; 
'Tis he that makes us priests and kings. 
And brings us rebels near to God. 

3 To Jesus our atoning Priest, 
To Jesus our superior King, 
Be'everlasting power confessed. 
And every tongue his glory sing. 

4 Behold, on flying!clouds he comes. 
And every eye shall see him move ; 
Though with our sins we pierced him once. 
Then he displays his pardoning love. 

5 The unbelieving worid shall wail 
While we rejoice to see the day : 
Come, Lord ; nor let thy pronMse fail. 
Nor let thy chariots long delay. 

HYMN 62. C. M. 

Christ Jesus, the Lamb of God, worshipped 
by all the creation. Rev. v. 11, 12, 11 

1 /n OME, let us join our dieerful songs 
V^ With angels round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 

But all their joys are one. 

2 * Worthy the Lamb that died,' they cry, 

* To be exalted thus : ' 

• Worthy the Lamb,' our lips reply, 

*,For he was slain for us.' 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give,' 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky. 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation Join in one, 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the tturone. 
And to adore the Lamb. 

HYMN 63. L. M. 

Christ's humiliation and exaltation. 
Rev. V. 12. 

1 T]|7HAT equal honours shall we bring 

VV Tothee,0 Lord, our God. the Lamb. 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to thy name ? 

2 Worthy is he that once was slain. 

The Prince of Peace that groaned and died, 

Worthy to rise, and live, and reign 

At his Almighty Father's side. 
8 Power and dominion are his due. 

Who stood condemned at Pilate's bar : 

Wisdom belongs to Jesus too. 

Though he was charged with madness here. 
4 All riches are his native right. 

Yet he sustained amazins loss : 

To him ascribe eternal nSght, 

Who left his weakness on the cross- 
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5 Honour immortal roust be paid. 
Instead of scandal and of scorn ; 
While glory sbines around bis head. 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 

6 Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curse for wretched men : 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 
Aud every creature say. Amen. 

HYMN 64. S. M. 
Adoption, 1 John iii. 1, &c. Gal. Iv. 6. 

1 tSeHOLD what wondrous grace 
D The Father hath bestowed 

On sinners of a mortal race. 
To call them sons of God ! 

2 *Tis no surprising thing 
That we should jbe unknown : 

The Jewish world knew not their King, 
God's everlasting Son. 

3 Nor doth it yet ap))ear 

How great we must be made ; 
But when we see our Saviour here. 
We shall be like our Head. 

4 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure. 

May purge our souls from sense and sin. 
As Christ, the Lord, is pure. 

5 If in my Father's love 
I share a filial part. 

Send down thy Spirit like a dove 
To restupou my heart. 

6 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
My faith shall Abba. Father, cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 

HYMS 65. L. M. 

The kingdoms of the world become the king- 
doms ofovr Lord : or, The day of judgment, 
Rev. jd. 15-18. !> JJ if 

1 T ET the seventh angel sound on high, 
Xj Let shouts be heard through all the sky ; 
Kings of the earth, with glad accord. 
Give up your kingdoms to the Lord. 

2 Almighty God, thy power assume. 
Who wast, and art, and art to come : 
Jesus, the Lamb, who once was slain, 
For ever live, for ever reign. 

3 The angry nations fret and roar. 
That they can slay the saints no more ; 
On wings of vengeance flies our God 
To pay the long arrears of blood. 

4 Now must the rising dead appear. 
Now the decisive sentence hear ; 
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord ■ 
Receive an infinite reward. 

HYMN 66. L. M. 

Christ the King at his table. Cant. L 

2-5, 12, 13. 17. 

1 T ET him embrace my soul, and prove 
jLj Mine interest in his heavenly love : 
The voice that tells me, * Thou art mine,' 
Exceeds the blessings of the vine. 

2 On thee the anointing Spirit came. 
And spreads the savour of thy name ; 
That oil of gladness aud of grace 
Draws virgm souls to meet Uiy face. 

3 Jesus, allure me by thy charms. 
My soul shall fly into thine arms ; 
Our wandering feet thy favours bring 
To the fair chambers <» the King. 



4 [AVonder and pleasure tunes our voice 
To speak thy praises and our Joys : 
Our memory keeps this love or thine 



Beyond the taste of richest wine.] 
5 Though in ourselves deformed we are, 
Aud black as Kedar tent appear. 
Yet when we put thy beauties on, 
Fair as the courts of Solomon. 



6 [While at his table sits the King, 
He loves to see us smile and dng ; 
Our graces are our best perftime. 

And breathe like spikenard round the room. 

7 As myrrh new bleeding from the tree. 
Such is a dying Christ to me ; 

And while ne makes my soul his guest. 
My bosom. Lord, shall be thy rest. 

8 [No beams of cedar or of fir 

Can with thy courts on earth compare ; 
And here we wait until thy love 
Raise us to nobler seats above.] 

HYMN 67. L. M. 
Seeking the pastures of Christ the Shepherd 



I rpHOU whom my soul admires above 
J. All earthly joy, and earthly love. 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know 



Where doth thy sweetest pasture grow ? 

2 Where is the shadow of that rock. 
That from the sun defends thy flock? 
Fain would I feed among thy sheep. 
Among them rest, among them sleep. 

3 Why should thy bride appear like one 
That tunis aside to paths unknown ? 
My constant feet would never rove, 
Would never seek another love. 

4 [The footsteps of thy flock I see ; 
Thy sweetest pastures here they be ; 
A wondrous feast thy love prepares. 
Bought with thy wounds, and groans, & tears 

5 His dearest flesh he makes my food. 
And bids me drink his richest blood ; 
Here to these hills my soul will come. 
Till ray Beloved lead me home.] 

HYMN 6a L. M. 
The banquet of love. Cant ii. 1-4, 6, 7. 

1 T> EHOLD the Rose of Sharon here, 
X J The Lily which the valleys bear ; 
Behold the Tree of Life, that gives 
Refreshing fruit and healing leaves. 

2 Amongst the thorns so lilies shine. 
Amongst wild gourds the noble vine ; 
So in mine eyes my Saviour proves 
Amidst a thousand meaner loves. 

3 Beneath his cooling shade I sat 

To shield me from the burning beat; 
Of heavenly fruit he spreads a feast 
To feed my eyes and please my taste. 

4 [Kindly he brought me to the place 
Where stands the banquet of his grace, 
He saw roe faint, and o'er my head 

The banner of his love he spread. * 

5 With living bread and generous wine 
He cheers Ihis sinking heart of mine ; 
And opening his own heart to me. 

He shows his thoughts, how kind they be.] 

6 O never let my Lord depart. 

Lie down and rest upon my heart ; 
I cbarae my sins not once to move. 
Nor stir, nor wake, nor grieve my Love. 

HYMN 69. L. M. 

Christ appearing to his church, and seekii 

her company. Cant. ii. 1-13. 

1 npHE voice of my Beloved sounds 

X Over the rocks and rising grounds, 
O'er hills of guilt, and seas of grief. 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. 

2 Now through the veil of flesh I see 
With eyes of love he looks at me ; 
Now in the gospel's clearest glass 
He shows the beauties of his face. 

3 Gently be draws my heart along 
Both with his beauties and his tongue ; 

* Rise,' saith my Lord, ' make hasie awfl| 

* No mortal joys are worth thy stay. 
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4 ' The Jewish wintry state is gone. 

' The mists are fled, the sprini; comes on, 
' Tbe sacred turtle-dove we hear 

• Proclaim the new, the joyftd year. 

5 ' The immortal vine of heavenly root 

* Blossoms and buds, and gives her fruit : ' 
Lo, we are come to taste tbe wine ; 

Our souls rejoice and bless the vine. 

6 And when we hear our Jesus say, 

' Rise up. my love, make haste away ! " 
Our hearts would fain outfly the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves behind. 

HYMN 70. L.M. 

Christ inviting^ and the church answering 
the invitation. Cant, il 14, 16, 17. 

1 r rTARK. the Redeemer from on high 

L iX Sweetly invites his favourites nigh ; 
From caves of darkness, and of doubt. 
He gently speaks, and calls us out : 

2 ' My dove, who bidest in the rock, 

* Thine heart almost with sorrow broke, 

• Lift up thy face, forcet thy fear, 

• And let thy voice delight mine ear. 

3 ' Thy voice to me sounds ever sweet ; 
' My graces in thy countenance meet ; 

* Though the vain world thy face despise, 

* "Tis bright and comely in mine eyes.' 

4 Dear Lord, our thankful heart receives 
The hope thine invitation gives : 

To thee our joyful lips shall raise 
The voice of prayer and of praise.] 

5 [I am my Love's, and he is mine ; 

Our hearts, our hopes, our passions join : 

Nor let a motion, nor a word. 

Nor thought arise to grieve my Lord. 

6 My soul to pastures fair he leads. 
Amongst the lilies where be feeds ; 
Amongst the saints (whose robes are white. 
Washed in his blood) is bis deUght. 

7 Till the day break, and shadows flee. 
Till the sweet dawning light I see. 
Thine eyes to me- ward often turn. 
Nor let my soul in darkness mourn. 

8 Be like a hart on mountains green, 
Leap o*er the hills of fear and sin ; 
Nor guilt nor unbelief divide 

My Love, my Saviour, from my side.] 

HYMN 71. L.M. 

Christ found in the street, and brought to 
the church. Cant iii. 1-5. 

1 r^FTEN I seek my Lord by night. 
\J Jesus, my Love, my soul s delight: 
Witti warm desire and restless thought 
I seek him oft. but find him not 

2 Then I arise, and search the street 
Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet; 
I ask the watchmen of the night, 

• Where did you see my soul's delight ? ' 

3 Sometimes I find him in my way. 
Directed by a heavenly ray : 

I leap for joy to see his face. 

And hold him fast in mine embrace. 

4 f I bring him to my mother's home, 
Nor does my Lord refuse to come 
To Sion's sacred chambers, where 
My soul first drew the vital air. 

5 He gives me there his bleeding heart. 
Pierced for my sake with deadly smart ; 
tgive my soul to him, and there 

Our loves their mutual tokens share.] 

6 I charge you, all ye earthly toys. 
Approach hot to disturb my Joys ; 
Nor sin nor hell come near my heart. 
Nor cause my Saviour to depart. 



HYMN 71. L. M. 

The coronation of Christ, and espousals of 
the church. Cant iiL 2. 

1 pv AUGHTERS of Zion, come, behold 
JL/ The crown of honour and of gold 
Which the glad church with joys unknown 
Placed on the head of Solomon. 

2 Jesus, thou everlasting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring. 
Accept the well-deserved renown. 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 

3 Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals. Lord, to thee ; 
Like the dear hour, when from above 
We first received thy pledge of love. 

4 The gladness of that happy day. 
Our hearts would wish it long to stay. 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 

5 Each following minute as it flies. 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys. 
Till we are raised to sing thy name 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

6 O that the months would roll away. 
And bring that coronation-day ; 

The King of Grace shall fill the throne. 
With all his Father's glories on. 

HYMN 73. L. M. 

The church's beauty in the eyes of Christ, 
Cantiv.l, 10, 11.7.5,8. 

1 T7' IND is the speech of Christ our Lord, 
Jv Affection sounds in every word, 

• Lo, thou art fair, my love,' he cries, 

* Not the young doves have sweeter eyes, 

2 [* Sweet are thy lips, thy pleasing voice 
' Salutes mine ear with secret joys. 

No spice so much delights the smell. 
Nor milk nor honey ta^ so well] 

3 * Thou art all fair, my bride, to me, 

* I will behold no spot in thee : * 
What mighty wonders love performs. 
And puts a comeliness on worms ! 

4 Defiled and loathsome as we are. 
He makes us white,, and calls us fair; 
Adorns us with that heavenly dress. 
His graces and his righteousness. 

5 * My sister and my spouse,' he cries, 

• Bound to my heart with various ties, 

• Thy powerful love my heart detains 

* In strong delight and pleasing chains.' 

6 He calls me from the leopard's den. 
From this vile world of beasts and men. 
To Zion, where his glories are; 

Not Lebanon is halrso fair. 

7 Nor dens of prey, nor flowery plains. 
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains. 
Shall hold my feet, nor force my stay. 
When Christ invites my soul away. 

HYMN 74. L. M. 

The church the garden of Christ, Cant iv. 12, 
14. 15, and v.L 

WE are a garden walled around, 
Chosen, and made peculiar ground ; 
A little spot enclosed by grace 
Out of the world's wide wilderness. 

2 Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand. 
Planted by God the Father's hand, 
And all his springs in Zion flow. 

To make the young plantation grow. 

3 Awake, O heavenly wind, and come. 
Blow on this garden of perfume ; 
Spirit divine, descend, and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath. 
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4 Make our best spices flow abroad, 
To entertain onr Saviour God : 
And Mtb, and love, and joy appear, 
And every grace be active here. 

5 [Let my Beloved come, and taste' 
His pleasant fhiits at his own feast : 

* I come, my spouse, I come,* be cries. 
With love and pleasure in his eyes.] 

6 Our Lord into his garden comes. 

Well pleased to smell our poor perfumes. 
And calls us to a feast divine. 
Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine. 

7 * Eat of the tree of life, my friends, 

* The blessings that my Father sends ; 

* Your taste shall all my dainties prove, 

* And drink abundance of my love." 

8 Jesus, we will ftoquent thy board. 
And sing the bounties of our Lord ; 
But the rich food on which we live 
Demands more praise than tongues can give. 

HYMN 75. L. M. 

Thedetcription of Christ the beloved. Cant v. 

9-12, 14.1& 

1 rpHE wondering world inquires to know 
X Why I should love my Jesus so ; 

* What are his charms.' say they, ' above 

* The objects of a mortal love ?' 

2 Yes, my Beloved, to my sight. 
Shows a sweet mixture, red and white ; 
All human beauties, all divine. 

In my beloved meet and shine. 

3 White is his soul, flrom blemish flree ; 
Red with the blood he shed for me ; 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs ; 

A sun amidst ten thousand stars. 

4 [His head the finest gold excels. 
There wisdom in perfection dwells ; 
And glory like a crown adorns 
Those temples once beset with thorns. 

5 Compassions in his heart are found. 
Hard by the signals of his wound ; 
His sacred side no more shall bear 
The cruel scourge, the piercing spear.] 

6 [His hands are fairer to behold 
Than diamonds set in rings of gold ; 
Those heavenly hands that on the tree 
Were nailed and torn, and bled for me.] 

7 Though once he bowed his feeble knees, 
Loaded with sins and agonies. 

Now on the throne of bis command 
His legs like marble pillars stand. 

8 [His eyes are majesty and love. 
The eagle tempered with the dove : 
No more shall trickling sorrows roll 
Through those dear wmdows of his soul. 

9 His mouth, that poured out long complaints, 
Now smiles, and cheers his fainting saints ; 
His countenance more graceful is 

Than Lebanon with all its trees.] 

10 AU over glorious is my Lord, 
Must be Mloved, and yet adored ; 
His wortli if all the nations knew. 

Sure the whole earth would love him too. 

HYMN 76. L. M. 

Christ dwells in heaven, but visits on earth. 

Cant vi. 1,2,3, 12. 

1 ^7 HEN strangers stand and hear roe tell 

f V What beauties in my Saviour dwell. 
Where is he gone they fain would know, 
That they may seek and love him too. 

2 My best Beloved keeps his throne 
On hills of light in worlds unknown ; 
But he descends, and shows his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 

3 [In vineyards planted by his hand. 
Where truitftil trees in order stand ; 
He feeds among the spicy beds. 
Where lilies show their spotless heads. 



4 He has engrossed my warmest love. 
No earthly charms my soul can move : 
I have a mansion in his heart, 

Nor death nor hell shall make us part] 

5 [He takes my soul e'er I 'm aware. 
And shows me where his glories are ; 
No chariot of Amminadib 

The heavenly rapture can describe. 

6 O may my spirit daily rise 

On wings of faith above (he skies. 
Till death shall make my last remove 
To dwell for ever with my Love.] 

HYMN 77. L. M. 

The love of Christ to the church, in his lan- 
guage to her, and provisions for her. Cant 
viL 5. 6, 9, 12, 13. 

1 "\T O^ *» *^ galleries of his grace 

i>i Appears the Khig. and thus he says, 

* How fair my saints are in my sight ; 

* My love how pleasant for delight !' 

2 Kind is thy language, sovereign Lord, 
There 's heavenly grace in every word : 
From that dear mouth a stream divine 
Flows sweeter than the choicest wine. 

3 Such wondrous love awakes the lip 
Of saints that were almost asleep. 
To speak the praises of thy name. 
And makes our cold affections flame. ; 

4 These are the joys he lets us know 
In fields and villages below, 
Gives us a relish of his love. 

But keeps his noblest feast above. 

5 In Paradise within the gates 
An higher entertainment waits; 
Fruits new and old laid up in store. 
Where we shall feed, but thirst no more. 

HYMN 78. L. M. 

The strength of Christ's love, and the sovVs 
jealousy of her own. Cant viii. 5-7, 13, 14. 

1 [WJ HO is this fair one in distress, 

T V That travels from the wilderness ? 
And pressed with sorrows and with sins. 
On her lieloved Lord she leans. 

2 This is the spouse of Christ our God, 
Bought with the treasure of his blood : 
And her request and her complaint 

Is but the voice of every saint] 

3 ' O let my name engraven stand 
' Both on thy heart and on thy hand ; 

Seal me upon thine arm, and wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 

4 ' Stronger than death thy love is known, 

* Which floods of wrath could never drown, 

* And hell and earth in vain combine 

* To quench a fire so much divine. 

5 ♦ But I am jealous of my heart, 

' Lest it should once from thee depart ; 

* Then let thy name be well impressed 
' As a fair signet on my breast 

6 ' Till thou hast brought me to thy home, 

* Where fears and doubts can never come, 

* Thy countenance let me often see, 

* Ana often thou shalt hear from me. 

7 * Come, my Beloved, haste away, 

* Cut short the hours of thy delay, 

* Fly like a youthful hart or roe, 

* Over the hills where spices grow.' 

HYMN 79. L. M. 
A morning hymn. Psalm xix. 5, 8. and taQ(tii 

1 /^OD of the morning, at whose voice 
vJ The cheerful sun makes haste to rise. 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies. 
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2 From the fair chambers of the east 
The circuit of his race begins. 
And without weariness or rest. 

Round the whole earth he flies and shines. 

3 O like the sun may I fulfil 

The appointed duties of the day. 
With ready mind and active will 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

4 [But I shall rove, and lose the race, 
If God my sun should disappear. 

And leave me in the world's wild maze 
To follow every wandering star. 

5 Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes. 

Thy threatenuigs just, thy promise sure. 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise.] 

6 Give me thy counsels for my guide, 
'And then receive me to thy buss ; 
All my desires and hopes beside 

Are faint and cold compared with this. 

HYMN 80. L. M. 

An evening hymn. Psalm iv. 8. and iii. 5, 6. 
and czUiL 8. 

1 npHUS far the Lord has led me on, 

X Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memo^ul of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I perhaps am near my home; 
But he forgives my follies past. 

He gives me strength for days to come 

3 I lay my body down to sleep. 
Peace is the pillow for my head. 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 In vain the sons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thousand frightful things. 
My God in safety makes me dwell 
Beneath the shadow of his wings. 

5 [Faith in his name forbids my fear; 
O may thy presence ne'er depart ! 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindness of thy heart 

S Thus when the night of de^th shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground. 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb. 
With sweet salvation hi the sound.] 

HYMN 81. L. M. 

4 tongfor morning or evening. Lam. iil 23. 
Isa. xlv. 7. 

MY God, how endless is thy love.' 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; 

And morning mercies from above 

Gently distiflike early dew. 
! Thou spread'st the curtains of the night. 

Great guardian of my sleepinc hours ; 

Thy sovereign word restores toe light. 

And quickens all my drowsy powers. 
'■ I yield my powers to thy command, 

To thee iconsecrate my days ; 

Perpetual blessings from thine band 

Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

HYMN 82. L.M. 

Hod far above creatures ; or, Man vain and 
mortal, Jbhlv. 17. 2\. 

SHALL the vile race of flesh and blood 
Contend with their Creator God ? 
Shall mortal worms presume to be 
More holy, wise, or just than he ? 
Behold, he puts his trust in none 
Of all the spirits round his throne ; 
'I'heir natures, wlien compared with his. 
Are neither holy, just, nor wise. 
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3 But how much meaner things are they 
Who spring from dust, and dwell in clay ! 
Touched by the finger of thy wrath. 

We faint and vanish like the moth. 

4 From night to day, from day to night. 
We die by thousands in thy sight ; 
Buried in dust whole nations Be, 
Like a forgotten vanity. 

5 Almighty Power, to thee we bow ; 
How frail are we, how glorious thou ! 
No more the sons of earth shall dare 
With an eternal God compare. 

HYMN 83. C. M. 

Afflictione and death under Providence, - 
Jobv. 6,7, a 

1 'VrOT from the dust aflDiction grows, 
1^ Nor troubles rise by chance ; 

Yet we are bom to care and woes, 
A sad inheritance. 

2 As sparks break out from burning coab. 

And still are upwards home ; 

So grief is rooted in our souls, 

^And man grows up to mourn. 

3 Yet with my God I leave my cause. 

And trust his promised grace ; 
He rules me by his well-known laws 
Of love and righteousness. 

4 Not all the pains that e'er I bore 

Shall spoil my future peace. 
For death and hell can do no more 
Than what my Father please. 

HYMN 81 L. M. 

Salvation, righteoumess, and strength in 
CAmMsa. xlv. 21,25. 

1 T EHOVAH speaks ; let Israel hear ; 
«i Let all the earth rejoice and fear. 
While God's eternal Son proclaims 
His sovereign honours and his names. 

2 * I am the last, and I the first. 

' The Saviour God, and God the just ; 

* There 's none beside pretends to show 
' Such justice and salvation too. 

3 * [Ye that in shades of darkness dwell. 

Just on the verge of death and hell. 
Look up to me from distant lands ; 
Light, life, and heaven are in my hands. 

4 * I by my holy name have sworn, 

' Nor shall the word in vain return. 
To me shall all things bend the knee. 
And every tongue shall swear to me.] 

5 ' In me alone shall men confess 

Lies all their strength and righteousness : 
But such as dare despise my name, 
I "W clothe them with eternal shame. 

6 * In me, the Lord, shall all the seed 
' Of Israel fh>m their sins be freed; 

* And by their shining graces prove 

* Their interest in my pardoning love.' 

HYMN 85. S. Bl 



The tame. 



THE Lord on high proclaims 
His Godhead from his throne ; 

* Mercy and justice are the names 

• By which I will be known. 

• Ye dying souls that sit 

' In darkness and distress, 

* Look from the borders of the pit 

• To my recovering grace.' 
Sinners shall hear the sound ; 
Their thankful tongues shall own. 

* Our righteousness and strength is found 

' In thee, the Lord, almie.' 
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HYMN LXXXVL— XCII. 



4 In thee shall Israel trust. 
And see their guilt forgiven ; 
God will pronounce the sinners just. 
And take the saints to heaven. 

HYMN 86. C. M. 
God holy, just, and sovereign. Job ix. 2-10. 

1 TT OW should the sons of Adam's race 
JjL Be pure before their God ? 

If lie contend in righteousness, 
We fall beneath his rod. 

2 To vindicate my words and thoughts 

I '11 make no more pretence ; 
Not one of all my thousand faults 
Can bear a just defence. 

3 Strong is his arm, his heart is wise ; 

What vain presumers dare 
Against their Maker's hand to rise, 
Or tempt the unequal war ? 

4 [Mountains by his almighty wrath 

From their old seats are lorn ; 
He shakes the earth from south to north, 
And all her pillars mourn. 

5 He bids the sun forbear to rise. 

The obedient sun forbears ; _, 

His hand with sackcloth spreads the skies. 
And seals up all the stars. 

6 He walks upon the stormy sea. 

Flies on the stormy wind ; 
There 's none can trace his wondrous way, 
Or his dark footsteps find.] 

HYMN 87. L. M. 

God dwelhtoith the humble and penitent, 
Isa. IviL 15, 16. 

1 rpHUS saith the High and Lofty One, 
J. ' I sit upon my holy throne ; 

• My name is God, I dwell on high, 

♦ Dwell in my own eternity. 

2 ' But I descend to worlds below, 

' On earth I have a mansion too ; 

* The humble spirit and contrite 
' Is an abode of my delight 

3 • The humble soul my words revive, 
' I bid the mourning sinner live, 

' Heal all tiie broken hearts I find, 

* And ease the sorrows of the mind. 

4 • [When I contend against their sin, 

• I make them knowliow vile they 'vebeen ; 

♦ But should my wrath for ever smoke, 

* Their souls would sink beneath my stroke.]' 

5 O may thy pardoning grace be nigh. 
Lest we should faint, despair, and die ! 
Thus shall our better thoughts approve 
The methods of thy chastening love. 

HYMN 8a L. M. 

Life the day of grace and hope, Eccles. ix. 4, 

5. 6, 10. 

1 T IFE is the time to serve the Lord, 
Xj The time t' insure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to bum. 
The vilest sinner may return. 

2 [Life is the hour that God has given 
To escape from hell, and fly to heaven ; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

3 The living know that they must die. 
But all the dead forgotten lie ; 
Their memory and their sense is gone. 
Alike unlaiowing and unknown. 

4 [Their hatred and their love is lost. 
Their envy buried in the dust ; 
They have no share in all that 's done 
Beneath the circuit of the siul] 

5 Then what my thoughts design to do. 
My hands, with all your might pursue, 
Sbice no device nor work is found. 

Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 



6 There are no acts of pardon past 
In the cold grave to which we haste. 
But darkness, death, and long despair 
Reign in eternal silence there. 

HYMN 89. L. M. 
Youth and judgment, Eccles. xi. 9. 

1 "\7E sons of Adam, vain and young. 
i Indulge your eyes, mdulge your tongue. 

Taste the delights your souls desire. 
And give a loose to all your fire : 

2 Pursue the pleasures you design. 
And cheer your hearts with songs and wine 
Enjoy the day of mirth, but know. 
There is a day of judgment too. 

3 God from on high beholds your thoughts, 
His book records your secret faults ; 
The works of darkness you have done 
Must all appear before the sun. 

4 The vengeance to your follies due 
Should strike your hearts with terror tliro' : 
How will ye stand before his face. 
Or answer for his injured grace ? 

5 Almighty God, turn ofiF their eyes 
From these alluring vanities ; 
And let the thunder of thy word 
Awake their souls to fear the Lord 

HYMN 90. C. M. 
The same. 

1 T O, the young tribes of Adam rise, 
JU And through all nature rove, 
Fulfil the wishes of their eyes. 

And taste the joys they love. 

2 They give a loose to wild desires ; 
But let the sinners know. 

The strict account that God requires 
Of all the works they do. 

3 The Judge prepares his throne on high. 
The frighted earth and seas 

Avoid the fury of his eye. 
And flee betore his face. 

4 How shall I bear that dreadftil day. 
And stand the fiery test ? 

I give all mortal joys away 
To be for ever blest. 



HYMN 91. L. M. 

Advice to youth ; or. Old age and death in 
an unconverted state, Eccles. xiL 1. 7. 
Isa. Ixv. 20. 

1 "XrOW in the heat of youthful blood 
i^ Remember your Creator. God; 
Behold, the months come hastening on 
When you shall say, * Our joys are gone. 

2 Behold, the aged sinner goes. 
Laden with guilt and heavy woes, 
Down to the regions of the dead, 
W^ith endless curses on his head. 

3 The dust returns to dust again. 
The soul in agonies of pain 
Ascends to God, not there to dwell. 
But hears her doom, and sinks to hell. 

4 Eternal King, I fear thy name. 
Teach me to know how frail I am ; 
And when my soul must hence remove. 
Give me a mansion in thy love. 

HYMN 92. S. M. 
Christ the toisdom of God, Prov. viiL 1, 22-32. 

1 o HALL Wisdom cry aloud, 
O And not her speech be heard; 

The voice of God's eternal Word, 
Deserves it no regard ? 

2 * I was his chief delight, 

♦ His everlasting Son, 
' Before the first of all his works, 

* Creation, was begun. 
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3 • [Befinw the flying clouds. 
' Before the lolid land, 

* Before the fields, before the floods, 

* I dwelt at his right hand. 

4 * When he adorned the ddes, 

* And built ttiem, I was there. 

* To order where the sun should rise, 

* And marshal every star. 

5 ' When he poured out the sea. 

* And spread the fiowine deep, 

* I save Qie flood a firm decree 

* In its own bounds to keep. 

6 * Upon the emptv air 

* The earth was balanced well : 

* With Joy I saw the mansion where 

* The sons of men ^ould dwell. 

7 • My busy thoughts at first 

* On their salvation ran. 

' Ere sin was bom, or Adam's dust 

* Was fashioned to a man. 

8 * Then come, receive my grace, 

* Ye children, and be wise ; 

' Happy the man that keeps my ways, 

* The man that shuns tbem <nes.' 

HYMN 93. L. M. 

Chritt, or wisdom, obeyed or resitted^ Prov. 

vm. 34-36. 

1 rpHUS saith the Wbdom of the Lord. 

± * Blessed ia the man that hears my word, 
' Keeps daily watch before my gates, 
' And at my feet for mercy waits. 

2 * The soul that seeks me shall obtain 

' Immortal wealth, and heavenly gain ; 

* Immortal life is his reward, 

* Life, and the favour of the Lord. 

3 * But the vile wretch that flies from me 

* Doth his own soul an injury ; 

* Fools that against my grace rebel 

' Seek death, and love the road to helL' 

HYMN 94. C. M. 

Justification by faith, not by toorks ; or. The 
law condemns, grace justifies, Kom. iii. 19-22. 

1 T r AIN are the hopes the sons of men 

V On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean. 
And all their actions guilt 

2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths 

Without a murmuring word. 
And the whole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before the Lord. 

3 In vain we ask God's righteous law 

To Justify us now. 
Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all the law can do. 

4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace, 

When in uy name we tnist. 
Our faith receives a righteousness 
That makes the sinner Just 

HYBIN 95. C. M. 
Regeneration, John i. 13. and iii. 3, &c. 

1 XT OT all the outward forms on earth, 
V\ Nor rites that God has given. 

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth 
Can raise a soul to heaven. 

2 The sovereign will of God alone 

Creates us heirs of grace, 
Bom in the image of his Son, 
A new peculiar race. 

3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind. 

Blows on the sons of flesh. 
New models all the carnal mhid. 
And forms the man af^«sh. 

4 Our quickened souls awake, and rise 

Prom the long sleep of death ; 

On heavenly things we fix our eyes, 

And praise employs our breath. 



HYMN 96. C. M. 
Election excludes boasting, 1 Cor. i. 26-31. 

BUT few among the camal wise. 
But few of noble race. 
Obtain the favour of thine eyes. 
Almighty King of Grace. 

2 He takes the men of meanest name 

For sons and heirs of God ; 
And thus he pours abundant shame 
On honourable blood. 

3 He calls the fool, and makes him know 

The mysteries of his grace. 
To bring aspiring wisdom low. 
And aU its priae abase. 

4 Nature has all its glories lost. 

When brought before his throne ; 
No flesh shallin his presence boast, 
But in the Lord alone. 

HYMN 9t. L. M. 

Christ our wisdom, righteousnesSt ^c. 1 Cor. 



. rtghti 



1 T> URIED in shadows of the night 
J3 We lie till Christ restores the light ; 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind. 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 

2 Our guilty souls are drowned in tears 
Till his atoning blood appears : 
Then we awake from deep distress. 
And sing. The Lord our Righteousness. 

3 Our very frame is mixed with sin. 
His Spirit makes our natures clean ; 
Such virtues from hb sufferings flow. 
At once to cleaase and pardon too. 

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns. 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains : 
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 

5 Poor helpless worms in ttiee possess 
Grace, wisdom, power, and righteousness ; 
lliou art our mighty All. and we 

Give our whole selves, O Lord, to thee. 

HYMN 98. S. M. 
The same 

1 TT OW heavy is the night 

n That hangs upon our eyes. 
Till Christ with his reviving light 
Over our souls arise ! 

2 Our guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of Heaven. 
But, in his righteousness arrayed. 
We see our sins forgiven. 

3 Unholy and impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways ; 
His hands infected nature cure 
With sanctifying grace. 

4 llie powers of hell agree 
To hold our soub in vain ; 

He sets the eons of bondage free. 
And breaks the cursed chain. 

5 Lord, we adore Oiy ways 
To bring us near to God, 

Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace. 
And thine atoning blood. 

HYMN 99. C. M. 

Stones made children of Abraham ; or, Grace 
not conveyed by religious parents. Matt iii 9. 

1 T 7 AIN are the hopes that rebels place 

V Upon their blrtii and blood; 
Descended from a pious race, 
(Their fathers now with God.) 

2 He from the caves of earth and bell 

Can take the hardest stones. 
And fill the house of Abraham well 
With new created sons. 
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S Sndi wondrous power doth he poeaev 
Who Itormed our mortal frame. 
Who called the world firom emptioesg, 
The world obeyed and came. 

HYMN lOO! L. M. 
BiUeve, and be saved, John Ui. 16-18. 



"ly or to_oondemn ttie sons of men 



Did Christ, the Son of God, appear : 
No weapons in his hands are seen, 
No flaming sword, nor thunder there. 

2 Such was the pity of our God, 
He loved the race of man so well. 
He sent his Son to bear our load 

Of sins, and save our souls from hell 

3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word. 
Trust in his mighty name, and live ; 
A thousand Joys his lips afford. 

His hands a thousand blessings give. 

4 But vengeance and damnation lies 
On rebels who reftise the grace ; 
Who God's eternal Son despise. 
The hottest hell shall be their place. 

HYMN 101. L. M. 
Joy in heaven for a repenting tinner, Luke 

11717 HO can describe the joys that rise 
T r Ttarouffh all the courts of Paradise, 
To see a prodigal return. 
To see an heir of glory bom ? 

2 With Joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love ; 

The Son with joy looks down, and sees 
The purchase of his agonies. 

3 The Spirit tokes delight to view 
The holy soul he formed anew ; 
And saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empu« of their King. 

HYMN 102, L. M. 
The beatitudes. Matt v. 3-12. 

1 [T> LESSED are the humble souls that see 

J-> Their emptiness and poverty : 
Treasures of grace to them are given. 
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.] 

2 [Blest are the men of broken heart. 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart ; 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 

A healing balm for all their woes.] 

3 [Blessed are the meek, who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war; 
God wilfsecure their happy state. 

And plead their cause against the great] 

4 [Blessed are the souls that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness. 
They shall be well supplied and fed. 
With living streams and living bread.] 

5 [Blessed are the men whose bowels move. 
And melt with sympathy and love ; 
From Christ the Lord shall they obtain 
Like sympathy and love again.] 

6 [Blessed are the pure, whose hearts are clean 
From the defiling powers of rin. 

With endless pleasure they shall see 
A God of spotless purity.] 

7 [Blessed are the men of peaceful life. 
Who quench the coals or growing strife. 
They shall be called the heirs of bliss. 
The sons of God, the God of peace.] 

8 [Blessed are the sufferers who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy' are their reward.] 

^HYMN 103. C. M. 
Not ashamed of the gospel, 2 Tim. i. 12. 



I'M not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause. 
Maintain the honour of his word. 
The glory of his cross. 



N* 



2 Jesus, my God, I know his name, 

His name is all my trust. 
Nor will he put my soul to shame. 
Nor let my hope be lost 

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands. 

And he can well secure 
What I 've committed to his hands 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father's face. 

And in the new Jerusalem 

Appohit my soul a place. 

HYMN 104. C. M. 

A state of nature and of grace, 1 Cor. vi. 

10,11. 

1 "VrOT the malicious or profane, 
x>l The wanton or the proud. 

Nor thieves) nor slanderers, shall obtain 
The kingdom of our God. 

2 Surprising grace ! and such were we 

By nature and by sin. 

Heirs of immortal misery. 

Unholy and unclean. 

3 But we are washed in Jesus' blood. 

We 're pardoned through his name ; 
And the good Spirit of our God 
Has sanctified our frame. 

4 O for a persevering power 

To keep thy just commands ! 
We would denle our hearts no more. 
No more pollute our hands. 

HYMN 105. C. M. 
Heaven invisible and holy, 1 Cor. iL 9. 10. 
Rev. xxL 27. 
OR eye has seen, nor ear has heard, 
Nor sense nor reason known, 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those that love the Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to come ; 

The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us home. 

3 Pure are the joys above the sky, 

And all the region peace ; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye, ' 
Can see or taste the bliss. 

4 Those holy gates for ever bar 

Pollution, sin, and shame ; 
None shall obtain admittance there 
But followers of the Lamb. 

5 He keeps the Father's book of life. 

There all their names are found ; 
The hypocrite in vain shall strive 
To tread the heavenly ground. 

HYMN 106. S. M. 
Dead to sin by the cross of Christ, Rom. vL 

1.2,6. 
1 Q HALL we go on to sin 

O Because thy grace abounds. 
Or crucify the Lord again. 
And open all his wounds ? 
Forbid it, mighty God, 
Nor let it e'er be said 
That we, whose sins are crucified. 
Should raise them from the dead. 
3 We will be slaves no more, j 

Since Christ has made us free. 
Has nailed our tyrants to his cross. 
And bought ova liberty. 

HYMN 107. L. M. 
The fall and recovery of man ; or, Christ at 

Satan at enmity. Gen. iii. 1, 15, 17. Gal. I 

4. Col. il 15 . 

1 'pvECEIVED by subtle snares of hell, 

.L/ Adam our head, our father, fell, 

When Satan, in the serpent hid. 

Proposed the firuit that God forbid. 
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2 Death was the threatening; death b^an 
To take possession of the man ; 

His unborn race received the wound. 
And heavy curses smote the ground. 

3 But Satan found a worse reward: 
Thus saith the vengeance of the Lord, 

* Let everlasting hatred be 

* Betwixt the woman's seed and thee 

4 ' The woman's seed shall be my Son, 

* He shall destroy what thou hast done, 
' Shall break thy head, and only feel 

' Thy malice raging at his heel/ 

5 [He spake ; and bid four thousand years 
Roll on ; at length his Son appears ; 
Angels with joy descend to earth. 

And sing the young Redeemer's birth. 

6 Lo, by the sons of hell be dies ; 

But as he hung 'twixt earth and skies 
He gave their prince a fatal blow, 
Andtriumphed o'er the powers below.] 

HYMN 108. S. M. 
Christ unseen and beloved, I Pet. i. 8. 

1 "|\rOT with our mortal eyes 
■i-^ Have we beheld the Lord, 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name. 

And love him in his word. 

2 On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer's face. 

Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight ■ 
To dwell upon thy grace. 

3 And when we taste thy love. 
Our joys divinely grow 

Unspeakable, like those above. 
And heaven begins below. 

HYMN 109. L. M. 

The value of Christ and his righteousness, 
PhiL iii. 7-9. 

1 XTO more, my God, I boast, no more 
IN Of aU the duties I have done ; 

I quit the hopes I held before. 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now, for the love I bear his name. 
What was my gain I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to his cross. 

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem 
AU things but loss for Jesus' sake : 
O may my soul be found in him. 

And of his righteousness partake. - 

4 The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can answer thy demands 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 

HYMN 110. C. M. 
Death and'immediate glory, 2 Cor. v. 1, 5-8. 

1. npHERE is a house not made with hands. 
X Eternal and on high ; 
And here my spirit waiting stands 
Till God shall bid it fly. 
2 Shortly this prison of my clay 
Must be dissolved and fall. 
Then, O my soul, with joy obey 
Thy heavenly Father^s call. 
i Tis he, by his almighty grace. 
That forms thee fit for heaven. 
And. as an earnest of the place, 
Has his own Spirit given. 
1 We walk by faith of joys to come. 
Faith lives upon bis word ; 
But while the body is our home, 
We 're absent from the Lord. 
) 'Tis pleasant to believe thy grace. 
But we had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh, 
And present. Lord, with thee. 



HYMN 111. C. M. 
Salvation by grace, Titus iii. 3-7. 

1 rT ORD, we confess our numerous faults, 
L JLi How great our guilt has been *■ 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts. 

And all our lives were sin. 

2 But, O my soul, for ever praise,* 

For ever love his name. 
Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways 
Of folly, sin, and shame.] 

3 ['Tis not by works of righteousness 

Whidi our own hands have done ; 
But we are saved by sovereign grace 
Abounding through his Son.] 

4 'Tis from the mercy of our God 

That all our hopes begin ; . 
'Tis by the water and the blood 
Our souls are washed from sin. 

5 *Ti8 through the purchase of his death. 

Who hung upon the tree. 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 

On such dry bones as we. 
Raised from the dead, we live anew ; 

And, Justified by grace. 
We shall appear m glory too. 

And see our Father's face. 

HYMN 112. CM. 

The brazen serpent : or. Looking to Jesus, 
John iu. 14-161 

1 Q O did the Hebrew prophet raise 

The brazen serpent high. 
The wounded felt immediate ease. 

The camp forbore to die. 

2 * Look upward in the dying hour, 

* And hve,' the prophet cries ; 
But Christ performs a nobler cure. 

When Faitti lifts up her eyes. 

3 High on the cross the Saviour hung, 

High in the heavens he reigns : 
Here sinners by the old serpent stung 
Look, and forget their pams. 

4 When God's own Son is lifted up, 

A dying world revives. 
The Jew beholds the glorious hope, 
The expiring Gentile lives. 

HYMN 113. C. M. 

Abraham's blessings on the Gentiles, Gen. 
xviL 7. Rom. xv. 8. Mark x. 14. 

1 XJOW large the promise, how divine, 
-ti To Abra'm and his seed ! 

1 '11 be a God to thee and thine, 

* Supplying all their need,' 

2 The words of his extensive love 

From age to age endure; 
The angel of the covenant proves. 
And seals the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms 

To our great father given ; 
He takes young children to his arms. 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 

Nor from the promise of his grace 

Blots out the children's name. 

HYMN 114. C. M. 
The same, Rom. xi. 16, 17. 

1 f^ ENTILES by nature, we belong 
Vjr To the wild olive wood : 
Grace took us from the barren tree. 

And grafts us in the good. 

2 With the same blessings grace endows 

The Gentile and the Jew; 

If pure and holy be the root. 

Such are the branches too. 
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3 Then let tbe children of the saints 

Be dedicate to God; , ^ 

Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord, 
And wash them m thy blood. 

4 Thus to the parents and their seed 

Shall thy salvation come, 
And numerous households meet at last 
In one eternal home. 

HYMN 115. C. M. 

Conviction of sin by the law, Rom. viL 

8, 9, 14, 24. 

1 T ORD, how secure my conscience was, 

I i And felt no inward dread ! 
I was alive without the law. 
And thoi^ht my sins were dead. 

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright ; 

But since the precept came 
With a convincing power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 

3 [M V guilt appeared but smaU before, 

TUIterrlbfylsaw 
How perfect holy, iust, and pure. 
Was thine eternal law. 

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load, 

My sins revived again, 
I had provoked a dreadfUl God, 
And all my hopes were slain.] 

5 I 'm like a helpless captive sold 

Under tbe power of sin ; 
I cannot do ue good I would, 
Nor keep my conscience clean. 

6 My God, I cry with every breath 

For some kmd power to save. 
To break the yoke of sin and death. 
And thus redeem the slave. 

HYMN 116. L. M. 

Love to God and ovr neighbour. Matt xxii. 

37-40. 

1 rpHUS saith the first, the great command, 

X * Let all thy inward oowers unite 

* To love thy Maker and thy God, 

• With utmost vigour and delight. 

2 * Then shaU thy neighbour next m place 

* Share thine aCTections and esteem, 

• And let thy kindness to thyself 

' Measure and rule thy love to him. 

3 This is the sense that Moses spoke. 
This did the prophets preach and prove, 
For want of this the law is broke. 
And the whole law 's fulfilled by love. 

4 But O ! how base our passions are ! 
How cold our charity and zeal ! 
Lord, fiU our souls with heavenly fire, 
Or we shall ne'er perform thy will. 

HYMN 117. L. M. 

Election eovereign and free, Rom. ix 21-23. 

1 TJEHOLD the potter and the clay. 
X> He forms his vessels as he please : 
Sudi is our God. and such are we. 
The subjects of his high decrees. 

3 [Doth not the workman's power extend 
O'er all the mass, which part to choose. 
And mould it for a nobler end. 
And which to leave for vUer use ?] 

3 May not the sovereign Lord on high 
Diroense his favours as be will, 
Choose some to life while others die. 
And yet be Just and gracious still ? 

4 [What if. to make his terror known. 
He leto his patience long endure. 
Suffering vile rebels to go on 

And seal their own destruction sure ! 

5 "What if he means to show his grace. 
And his electing love employs 

To mark out some of mortal race. 
And form them fit for heavenly joys .] 



6 Shall man reply against the Lord, 
And call his Maker's ways unjust. 
The thunder of whose dreadful word 
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust ? 

7 But, O my soul, if truths so bright 
Should dazzle and confound thy aght, 
Yet still his written will obey. 

And wait the great decisive day. 
B Then shall he make his justice known. 
And the whole world before his throne 
With Joy or terror shall confess 
The glory of his righteousness. 

HYMN 118. S. M. 
MoKi and Christ; or. Sins against the late 
and gospel, John i 17. Heb. UL 3, 5, 6. and 
x.28,''29: 

THE law by Moses came. 
But peace, and truth, and love 
Were brought by Christ, a nobler name. 
Descending from above. 

2 Amidst the house of God 
Their different works were done ; 

Moses a faithful servant stood, 
But Christ a faithful Son. 

3 Then to his new commands 
Be strict obedience paid ; 

O'er all his Father's house he stands 
The Sovereign and the Head. 

4 The man Oiat durst despise 
The law that Moses brought. 

Behold ! how terribly he dies 

For his presumptuous fault ! 
) But sorer vengeance falls 

On that rebelhous race. 
Who hate to hear when Jesus calls. 

And dare resist his grace. 

HYMN 119. C. M. 

The different success ofthe gospel, I Cor. I 

S3, 24. 2 Cor. u. 16. 1 Cor. ui. 6, 7. 

1 /CHRIST and his cross is all our theme ; 
\j The mysteries ttiat we speak 

Are scandal to the Jew's esteem. 
And folly to the Greek. 

2 But souls enlightened from above 

With Joy receive the word ; 
They see what wisdom, power, and love 
SUnes hi ttieir dyhig Lord. 

3 The vital savour of his name 

Restores their fainting breath ; 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt. dMpair, and deatti. 

4 Tin God diffuse his graces down, 

Like showers of heavenly rain. 

In vahi Apollos sows the ground. 

And Paul may plant in vain. 

HYMN 120. C. M. 
Faith of things unseen, Heb. xi. 1, 3. 8, 10. 

1 X'AITH is the brightest evidence 
JT Of things beyond our sight. 

Breaks through the clouds of flesh and scnsi 
And dwells in heavenly light. 

2 It sets times past in present view. 

Brings distant prospects home. 
Of things a thousand years ago. 
Or thousand years to come. 

3 By faith we know the worids were made 

^ God's almighty word ; 
Abra'm, to unknown countnes led. 
By faitti obeyed the Lord. 

4 He sought a city fair and high. 

Built by the eternal hands ; 
And ftdth assures us. though we die. 
That heavenly building stands. 
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HYMN 121. C. M. 

Children devoted to God, Gen. xvlL 7, 10. 
Acts xvL 14. 15. 83. 

( For those who practise infant Baptism.) 

1 rpHUS saith the mercy of the Lord. 

1 TU be a God to thee; 
* I *U bless thy numerous race, and they 

* Shall be a seed for me.' 

2 Abra'm believed the promised grace. 

And gave his sons to God ; 
But water seals the blessins now. 
That once was sealed with blood. 

3 Thus Lydia sanctified her house 

When she received the word : 
Thus the believing jailor gave 
His household to the Lord. 

4 Thus later saints, eternal King, 

Thine ancient truth embrace ; 

To thee their infant offspring bring. 

And humbly claim the grace. 

HYMN 122. L. M. 

Believer* buried with Christ in baptiim» 
Rom. vL 3, &c. 

1 T\0 we not know that solemn word, 
XJ That we are buried with the L<»d, 
Baptized into his death, and then 

Put off' the body of our sin ? 

2 Our souls receive diviner breath. 
Raised from corruption, guilt, and death ; 
So from the grave did Christ arise, 

And lives to (jod above the skies. 

3 No more let sin or Satan reign 
Over our mortal flesh again ; 

The various lusts we served before 
Shall have dominion now no more. 

HYMN 123. C. M. 
The repenting prodigtd, Luke xv. 13, ficc. 

1 T>EHOLD the wretch whose lust and wine 
J3 Had wasted his estate. 

He begs a share among the swine, 
To taste the husks they eat ! 

2 ' I die with htmger here, (he cries,) 

' I starve in foreign lands, 
' My father's house has large supplies, 
' And bounteous are his hands. 

3 * ril go, and with a moumfUl tongue 

' Fall down before his face, 
* Father, I 've done thy Justice wrong, 

* Nor can deserve thy grace.* 

4 He said, and hastened to his home. 

To seek his father's love : 

The father saw the rebel come. 

And all his bowels move. 

5 He ran, and fell uponhisneck. 

Embraced and kissed his son ; 
The rebel's heart with sorrow brake 
For follies he had done. 

6 * Take off his clothes of shame and sin,' 

(The father gives command,) 
' Dress him in garments white and clean, 

* With rings adorn his hand. 

7 ' A day of feasting I ordain. 

* Let mirth andloy abound; 

' Mv son was dead, and Uvea again, 
' Was lost, and now is fbond.* 

HYMN 124. L. M. 

The first and second Adam, Rom. v. 12, &c. 

I "TVEEP in the dust before thy throne 
JLr Our Built and our disgrace we own : 
Great God, we own the unharoy name 
W hence sprang our nature and our shame. 



2 Adam, the sinner; athisfldl 
Death, like a conqueror, seized us all ; 
A thousand new-bom bal>e8 are dead 
By fatal union to their head. 

3 But whilst our spirits, filled with awe. 
Behold the terrors of thy law. 
We sing the honours of thy grace. 
That sent to save our ruined race. 

4 We sing thine everlasting Son, 
Who Joined our nature to his own ; 
Adam the second, from the dust, 
Raises the ruins of the first 
[By the rebellion of one man 
Throi^h all his seed the mischief ran ; 
And by one roan's obedience now 
Are all his seed made righteous too.] 

6 Where sin did reign, and death abound. 
There have the sons of Adam found 
Abounding life ; there glorious grace 
Reigns through the Lord our Righteousnesi. 

HYMN 125. C. M. 

Christ's compassion to the weak and tempted, 
Heb. iv. 15. 16. and v. 7. Matt xiL 20. 

1 WJ ITH Joy we meditate the grace 

\V Of our High Priest above; 

His heart is made of tmdemess. 

His bowels melt with love. 

2 Touched with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean. 

For he has felt the same. 
But spotless, innocent, and pure 

The great Redeemer stood, 
While Satan's fiery darts he bore. 

And did resist to blood. 

4 He m the days of feeble flesh 

Poured out his cries and tears, 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

5 [He 'U never quench the smoldng flax. 

But raise it to a flame; 
The bruised reed be never breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name.] 

6 Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and his power. 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. 

HYMN 126. L. M. 

Charity and uncharitableness, Rom. xiv. 17, 
19. 1 Cor. X. 32. 

1 "VrOT different food, or difliarent dress 
111 Compose the kingdom of our Lord; 
But peace, and toy, and righteousness. 
Faith, and obedience to hu word. 

2 When weaker Christians we deqrise 
We do the gospel mighty wrong. 
For God, the gracious and the wise. 
Receives the feeble with the strong. 

3 Let pride and wratti be banished hence , 
Meekness and love our souls pursue ; 
Nor shall our practice give ofliMice 

To sahits, the Gentile or the Jew. 

HYMN 127. L. M. 

Christ's invitation to sinners; or. HumiKtv, 
and pride. Matt. xL 28^. 

1 * /^OME hither, all ye weary souls, 

V-* * Ye heavy laden sinners, come, 

* I '11 give you rest from all your toils, 
. * And raise you to my heavenly home. 

2 ' They shall find rest that learn of me ; 
' I 'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 

* But passion rages like fbe sea, 

* And pride is restless as the wind. 
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3 * Blest is tb« man wboae shoulders take 
' My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 

' My yoke is easy to his neck, 

* Bly grace shall make the burthen light* 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command. 
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal 
Resign our spirits to thy hand. 

To mould and guide us at thy will. 

HYMN 128. L. M. 
The aposttei' commisgion ; or. The ootpel at- 
tested bp miracles, Mark xvi. 15, eic. Matt, 
xxviii. 16. && 

1 * f^ O preach my gospel, (s.iith the Lord,) 

\jr [Bid the whole earth my grace receive; 
' He shall be saved that trusts my word, 
' He shall be damned that won't oelieve. 

2 * I '11 make your great commission known, 

* And ye shall prove my gospel true, 

* By all the works that I have done, 

* By all the wonders ye shall do. 

3 ' Go heal the sick, go raise the dead, 
' Go cast out devils In my name ; 

* Nor let my prophets be afraid. 

* Tho' Greeks reproach, and Jews blaspheme. 

4 * Teach all the nations my commands : 

* I *m with vou till the world shall end ; 

* All power Is trusted to my hands, 

* I can destroy, and I defend.* 

5 He spake, and light shone round his head. 
On a bright cloud to heaven he rode ; 
They to the farthest nations reread 

The grace of their ascended God. 

HYMN 129. L. M. 

Submission and deliverance; or, Abraham 

offering his son^ Gen. xidL 6, &c 

1 Q AINTS. at your Father's heavenly word, 

Give up your comforts to the Lord ; 
- He shall restore what you resign. 

Or grant you blessings more divine. 

2 So Abra'm with obedient hand 

Led forth his son at God's command ; 
The wood, the fire, the knife he to<^. 
His arm prepared the dreadful stroke. 

3 * Abra'm, forbear, (the angel cried.) 

* Thy fUth is known, thv love is tried, 

* Thy son shall Uve, and in thy seed 

' ShaU the whole earth be blessed indeed.' 

4 Just in the last distressing hour 
The Lord dimlays delivering power ; 
The mount of danger is the place 
Where we shall see surprising grace. 

HYMN 130. L. M. 
Love and hatred, Phil. \L 2, Eph. iv. 30, &c. 

1 "VTOW by the bowels of my God. 

iN His rtiarp distress, his sore complaints. 
By his last groans, his dying blood, 

1 charge my soul to love the saints. 

2 Clamour, and wrath, and war be gone. 
Envy and spite for ever cease. 

Let bitter words no more l>e known 
Amongst the saints, the sons of peace. 

3 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 

FUes from the realms of noise and strife ; 
Why should we vex and grieve his love 
Who seals our souls to heavenly life ? 

4 Tender and kind be all our thoughts. 
Through all our lives let mercy run ; 
So God forgives our numerous faults 
For the dear sake of Christ his Son. 

HYMN 131. L. M. 
The Pharisee and the publican, 
Luke xvilL 10, &c. 
1 T>EHOLD how sinners disagree. 
13 The pubUcan and Pharisee ! 
One doth his righteousness proclaim. 
The other owns his guilt and shame. 



2 This man at humble distance stands. 
And cries for grace with lifted hands ; 
That boldly rises near the throne. 
And talks of duties he has done. 

3 The Lord their different language knows. 
And different answers he benows ; 

The humble soul with grace he crowns. 
Whilst on the proud his anger frowns. 

4 Dear Father, let me never be 
Joined with the boasting Pharisee ; 
I have no merits of my own. 

But plead the sufferings of thy Son. 

HYMN 132. L. M. 

Holiness and grace, Titus ii. 10-13. 

1 C O let our lips and lives express 
O The holy gospel we profess. 



So let our works and virtues shine 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God ; 
When the salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up, 
Whfle we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lord. 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

HYMN 133. C. M. 
Love and charity, 1 Cor. xiii 2-7, 13. 

1 T ET Pharisees of high esteem 
JLi Their faith and zeal declare, 
All Qieir religion is a dream 

If love be wanting there. 

2 Love suffers long with patient eye. 

Nor isprovok^ in haste. 

She lets Qie present injury die. 

And long forgets the past 

3 [Malice and rage, those fires of hell. 

She quenches with her tongue ; 
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no ill, 
Though she endure the wrong.] 

4 [She nor desU«s nor seeks to know 

The scandals of the time ; 
Nor looks with pride on those below. 
Nor envies those that climb.] 

5 She lays her own advantage by 

To seek her neighbour's good ; 
So God's own Son came down to die. 
And ttought our lives with blood. 

6 Love is the grace that keeps her power 

In all the realms above ; 
There faith and hope are known no more, 
But saints for ever love. 

HYMN 134. L. M. 
HeNffion vain without lave, 1 Cor. xiii. 1-3. 

1 TJ AD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
rj. And nobler speech than angels use. 
If love be absent I am found 

Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell. 
Or could my faith the world remove. 
Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store 
To feed the bowels of the poor. 
Or give my l>ody to the flame 

To gain a martyr's glorious name ; 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor tier/ zeal 
The work of love can e'er fulfil. 
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HYMN 135. L. M. 

The love of Christ shed abroad in the heart, 
Eph. iii 16, &c. 

1 /HOME, dearest Lord, descend and dwell 
V^ By faith and love in every breast ; 
Then diall we know, and taste, and feel 
The Joys that cannot be exprest. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strengthi 
Make our enlarged souls possess. 

And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine unmeasurable grace. 
9 jlf w to the God whose power can do 
More than our thoughts or wishes know. 
Be everlasting honours done. 
By all the church, through Christ bis Sod. 

HYMN 136. C. M. 

Sincerity and hupocrisu ; or. Formality in 
worship, John iv. 24. Psalm cxxxix. 23, 24. 

1 /^ OD is a Spirit }ust and wise. 
VT He sees our inmost mind ; 

In vain to heaven we raise our cries. 
And leave our souls t>ehind. 

2 Nothing but truth before his throne 

With honour can appear ; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies. 

Their benduig knees the ground; 
But God abhors the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways, 

And make my soul sincere ; 
Then shall I stand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 

HYMN 137. L. M. 
Salvation by grace in Christ, 2 Tim. i. 9, 10. 

lS Be everlasting honours given ; 

He saves from hell, (we bless his name.) 

He calls our wandering feet to heaven. 

2 Not for our duties or deserts. 
But of his own abounding grace. 
He works salvation in our hearts. 
And forms a people for his praise. 

3 *Twas his own purpose that begun 
To rescue rebels doomed to die : 
He gave us grace in Christ his Son 
Before he spread the starry sky. 

4 Jesus the Lord appears at last. 

And makes his Father's counsels known ; 
Declares the great transaction *s past. 
And brings immortal blessings down 

5 He dies, and in fliat dreadftil night 
Did all the powers of hell destroy ; 
Rising he brought our heaven to light. 
And took possession of the joy. 

HYMN 13& C. M. 

Saints in the hand of Christ, John x. 28, 29. 

I ~rilRM as the earth thy gospel stands. 
J; My Lord, my hope, my trust ; 
If I am found in Jesus' hands. 



My soul can ne'er be lost 
I His honour is engaged to save 
The meanest of bis sheep. 
All that his heavenly Father gave. 
His hands securely keep. 
1 Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove 
His favourites from his breast ; 
In the dear bosom of his love 
They must for ever rest 
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HYMN 139. L. M. 

Hope m the covenant ; or, God's nromiee and 
truth unchangeable, Heb. \d. 17-19. 

1 TJOW oft have sin and Saton strove 
XI To rend my soul from thee, my God ! 
But everlasting is thy love. 

And Jesus seals it with his blood. « 

2 The oath and promise of the Lord 
Join to confirm the wondrous grace ; 
Eternal power performs the word. 
And fills all heaven with endless praise. 

3 Amidst temptations sharp and long 
My soul to this dear refuge flies ; 
Hope is my anchor firm and strong. 
While tempests blow, and billows rise. 

4 The sospel bears my spirits up, 
A faiuful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope 
In oaths, and promises, ana blood. 

HYMN 140. C. M. 

A living and dead faith. Collected from 
.several scriptures. 

1 liyrlSTAKEN souls Ithatdream of heaven. 
iVL And make their empty boast 

Of inward Joys, and sins forgiven, 
While they are slaves to lust 

2 Vain are our fhndes. airy flights. 

If faith be cold and dead : 

None but a living power unites 

To Christ the fiving bead. 

3 * Tis faith that changes all the Heart 

'TIS faith that worics by love. 

That bids all sinfbl Joys depart 

And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 'Tis faith that conquers earth and bell 

By a celestial power ; 
This is the grace that shall prevail 
In the decisive hour. 

5 [Faith must obey her Father's will. 

As well as tnm his grace ; 
A pardoning God is Jealous still 
For his own holiness 

6 When from the curse he sets us free. 

He makes our natures clean. 
Nor would he send his Son to be 
The minister of sin. 

7 His SiMt purifies our flnme. 

And seals our peace with God ; 
Jesus and his salvation came 
By water and by blood.] 

HYMN 141. S. M. 

The humiliation and exaltation of Christ, 
Isa. liii. 1-5. 10-12. 

1 



WHO has believed Oiy word. 
Or thy salvation known ? 
Reveal thine arm. Almighty Lord, 
And glorify thy Son. 

2 The Jews esteemed him here 
Too mean for their belief; 

Sorrows his chief acquaintance were. 
And his companion, griefl 

3 They tinned their eyes away. 
And treated him with scorn ; 

But twas their grief upon him lay. 
Their sorrows he has Iwme. 

4 : i Twas for the stubborn Jews, 

And Gentiles then unknown. 
The God of Justice pleased to bruise 
His best beloved Son. 

* But I '11 prolong his days, 

* And make his kinBdom stand, 

* My pleasure (saith the God of grace) 

* Shall prosper in his hand. 
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C [' His JoyAil soul shall see 

* The purchase of his pain, 

* And by his knowledge Justify 

' The guilty sons of men.} 

7 * Ten thousand captive slaves, 

* Released from death and sin, 

* Shall quit their prisons and their graves, 

* And own his power divine. 

8 * Iftaven shall advance my Son 

* To joys that earth denied : 

' Who saw the follies men had done, 

* And bore their shis, and died.*] 

HYMN 142. S. M. 
The same, Isa. liU. 6-9, IZ 

1 T IKE sheep we went astray, 
JLt And broke the fold of God. 

Each wandering hi a different way, 
But all the downward road. 

2 How dreadful was the hour 
When God our wanderings laid. 

And did at once his vengeance pour 
■ Upon the Shepherd's head ! 

3 How glorious was the grace 
When Christ sustamed the stroke I 

His life and blood the Shepherd pays 
A ransom for the flock. 

4 His honour and his breath 
Were taken both away ; 

Joined with the wicked In his death. 
And made as vile as they. 

5 But God shall raise his head 
O'er all the sons of men. 

And mak€t,him see a numerous seed 
To recompense his pain. 
S * I *11 give him (saith the Lord) 

* A portion with the strong ; 

' He wall possess a large reward, 

* And Ubld his honours long.' 

HYMN 141. C. M. 

Ckaraetert of the children of Ood, from 

several scriptures. 

1 QO new-bom babes desire the breast, 
O To feed, and grow, and thrive ; 

So saints with joy the gospel taste. 
And by the gospel live. 

2 [With inward gust their heart approves 

All that the word relates ; 
They love the men their Father loves, 
And hate the works he hates.] 

3 [Not all the flatterhig baits on earth 

Can make them slaves to lust; 
They can't forget their heavenly birth. 
Nor grovel in the dust. 

4 Not all the diains that tyrants use 

ShaU bhid theh- souls to vice : 
Faith, like a conqueror, can produce 
A thousand victories.] 

5 [Grace, Uke an uncorrupting seed, 

Abides and reigns witnin ; 
Immortal principles forbid 
The sons of God to sin.] 

6 [Not by the terrors of a slave 

Do they perform his will, 
But with the noblest powers they have 
His sweet commands ftilfll.] 

7 They find access at every hour 

To God within the veil; 
Hence they derive a quickening power. 
And Joys that never fail 

8 O happy souls ! O glorious state 

Of overflowing grace ! 
To dwell so near their Father's seat, 
And see his lovely face. 

9 Lord, I address thy heavenly throne; 

CaUmeachUdofthine, 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son 
To form my heart divine. 



10 There shed thy choicest loves abroad, 
And make my comforts strong ; 
Then shaU I say, ' My Father God.' 
With an unwavering twgue. 

.HYMN 144 C. M. 

The witnessing and baling Spirit, Rom. viii. 
14, 16. Eph. i. 13, 14. 

1 TITHY should the children of a Kmg 

f T Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, ctescend, and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints. 

And seal ttie heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure niy conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart. 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love. 

The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy son wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 

HYMN 145. C. M. 

Christ and Aaron, Taken from Heb. vii. 
andix. 

1 JESUS, in thee our eyes behold 
jj A thousand glories more 

Than the rich gems and polished gold 
The sons of Aaron wore. 

2 They first their own burnt-offerings brought, 

To purge themselves from shi : 
Thy life was pure, without a spot. 
And all thy nature clean. 

3 [Fresh blood as constant as the day 

Was on their altar spUt: 
But thy one offering takes away 
For ever all our guilt] 

4 [Thehr priesthood ran through several hands. 

For mortal was their race ; 
Thy never-changing office stands 
Eternal as thy days.] 

5 [Once in the circuit of a year 

With blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the veil appears. 

Before the golden throne ; 
But Christ by his own powerftil blood 

Ascends above the skies. 
And in the presence of our God 

Shows his own sacrifice.] 

7 Jesus, the King of Glory, reigns 

On Sion's heavenly hill. 
Looks like a Lamb that has been slain. 
And wears his priesthood still. 

8 He ever lives to intercede 

Before his Father's face ; 
Give him. my soul, thy cause to plead. 
Nor doubt the Father's grace. 

HYMN 146. L. M. 

Characters of Christ, borrowed from in- 
animate things, in scripture. 

1 /^ O. worship at Immanuel's feet. 

\Jf See. in his face what wonders meet ; 
Earth is too narrow to express 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 

2 [The whole creation can afford 
But some faint shadows of ray Lord : 
Nature, to make his beauties known, 
Must mingle colours not her own.] 

3 [Is he compared to wine or bread ? 
Dear Lord, our souls would thus be hd ; 
That flesh, that dyhig blood of thhie. 

Is bread of life, is heavenly wine.] 
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4 [Is he a tree ? The world receives 
Salvation from his healing leaves ; 

That richteous branch, that fruitftd bough 
Is David's root and offiipring too.] 

5 [Is he a rose ? Not Sharon yields 
Such fraffrancy in all her fields : 
Or if the lily he assume, 

The valleys bless the rich perfUme.] 

6 [Is he a vine ? His heavenly root 
Supplies the boughs with life and flruit : 

let a lasting union join 

My soul the branch to Christ the vine !] 

7 [Is he the head ? Each member lives, 
And owns Uie vital powers he gives ; 
The saints below, and saints above. 
Joined by his Spirit and his love.] 

8 [Is he a fountain ? There I baOie, 
And heal the plague of sin and death ; 
These waters all my soul renew. 
And cleanse my spotted garments too.] 

9 ris he a fire ? He *11 purge my dross. 
But the true gold sustains no loss : 
Like a refiner shall he sit. 

And tread the refUse with his feet.] 

10 [Is he a rock ? How firm he proves ! 
The rock of ages never moves ; 

Yet the sweet streams that ftom him flow 
Attend us all the desert through.] 

11 [Is he a way ? He leads to God, 
The path is drawn in lines of blood ; 
There would I walk with hope and zeal. 
Till I arrive at Zion's hiU.] 

12 [Is he a door ? I '11 enter in ; 
Behold the pastures large and green ; 
A paradise divinely fair, - 

None but the sheep have freedom there.] 

13 [Is he designed a comer-stone, 

For men to build their heaven upon ? 

1 '11 make him my foundation too. 
Nor fear the plots of hell below.] 

14 [Is he a temple ? I adore 

llie indwelling mi^^ty tuid power ; 
And still to this most holy place, 
Whene 'er I pray, I turn my face.] 

15 [Is he a star ? He breaks the night. 
Piercing the shades with dawning Ught; 
I know his glories from afar, 

I know ttie bright, the morning star.] 

16 r Is he a sun ? His beams are grace. 
His course is joy and righteousness ; 
Nations rejoice when he appears 

To chase their clouds, and dry their tears.] 

17 O let me climb those higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never rise ! 
There he displays his powers abroad, 
And shines and reigns the incarnate God. 

18 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars. 
Nor heaven his fUll resemblance bears ; 
His beauties we can never trace, 

Till we behold him face to face. 
HYMN 147. L. M. 
The name» and titles of Christ, from several 
scriptures. 

1 r'^ISflrom the treasures of his word 
L X I borrow titles for my Lord; 
Nor art nor nature can supply. 
Sufficient forms of majesty. 

2 Bright image of the Father's face, 
Shining with undiminished rays; 
The eternal God's eternal Son, 
The heir and partner of his throne.] 

3 The King of kings, the Lord most high, 
Writes hu own name upon his thigh ; 
He wears a garment dipt in blood. 
And breaks Uie nations with his rod. 

4 Where grace can neither melt nor move, 
I'he Lamb resents his injured love. 
Awakes his wrath without delay, 

And Judah's Lion tears the prey. 
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5 But when for works of peace he comes. 
What winning titles he assumes * 

' Light of the world, and Life of men ;* 
Nor bears those characters in vain. 

6 With tender pity in his heart. 
He acts the Mediator's part : 

A friend and brother he appears. 
And well fulfils the names he wears. 

7 At length the Judge his throne asceAs, 
Divides the rebels from his friends; 
And saints in full fhiition prove 

His rich variety of love. 

HYMN 14a P. M. 

The same. As the 148th Psalm. 
1 r Wl ITH cheerful voice I sing 
L VV The titles of my Lord, 
And borrow all the names 
Of honour from his word: 

Nature and art 

Can ne'er supply 

Sufficient forms 

Of msgesty. 
In Jesus we behold 
His Father's glorious face. 
Shining for ever bright 
With mild and lovely rays : 

The eternal God's 

Eternal Son 

Inherits and 

Partakes the throne.] 

3 The soverenni King of kings, 
I'he Lord of lords most high. 
Writes his own name upon 
His garment and his thigh ; . 

His name is called 
•The Word of God;' 
He rules the world 
With iron rod. 

4 Where promises and grace 
Can neither melt nor move, 
The angry Lamb resents . 
The injunes of his love ; 

Awakes his wrath 
Without delay, 
As lions roar, 
And tear the prey. 

5 But when for works of peace 
The great Redeemer comes. 
What gentle characters, 
What titles he assumes ! 

* Light of the world, 

* And Life of men !' 
Nor will he bear 
Those names in vain. 

6 Immense compassion reigns 
In our Immanuel's heart. 
When he descends to act 
A Mediator's part ; 

He is a Friend 
And Brother too. 
Divinely kind. 
Divinely true. 

7 At length the Lord the Judge 
His awfUl throne ascends. 
And drives the rebels far 
From favourites and Mends : 

Then shall the saints 
Completely prove 
The heights and depths 
Of all h& love. 

HYMN 149. L. M. 
The offices of Christ, from several scriptures. 

1 T O IN all the names of love and power 
•i That ever men or angels bore ; 

All are too mean to speak his worth. 
Or set Immanuel's glory forth. 

2 But O what condescending ways 

He takes to teach his heavenly grace ! 
My eyes with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love he bears for me. 
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3 [The • Angel of the covenant' stands 
With hisconimission in his hands. 


4 [Great Prophet of my God. 

My tongue would bless thy name : 


Sent from his Father's milder throne, 


By thee the joyfUl news 
Ot our salvation came ; 


To make the great salvation known.] 


4 [Great Prophet, let me bless thy name ; 
By thee the joyftil tidings came. 
Of wrath appeased, of 2ns foraiven. 
Of l»eU subdued, and peace wflh heaven.] 


The joyftil news 
Of sins Ibrgiven. 
Of hell subdued. 


And peace with heaven.] 
5 [Be thou my Counsellor. 
My Pattern and my Guide, 


5 FMy bright Example, and my Guide, 
I woulabe walking near thy side : 


And through this desert land. 


O let me never run astray. 


Still keep xqe near thy side : 
Oletrayfteet 
Ne'er run astray. 
Nor rove, nor seek 


NorfoUow the forbidden way!] 


6 ri love my Shepherd, he shall keep 
My wandering soul among his sheep ; 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names. 


The crooked way.] 


And in his bosom bears the lambs.] 


6 [I love my Shepherd's voice. 
His watchful eye shall keep 
My wandering soul among 


7 [My Surety undertakes my cause. 
Answering his Father's broken laws: 


Behold my soul at freedom set; 


He feeds his flock. 


My Surety paid the dreadful debt] 


He calls their names. 


8 [Jesus, my great High Priest, has died. 
1 seek no sacrifice beside ; 


His bosom bears 
The tender lambs.] 


His blood did once for all atone. 


7 [To this dear Surety's hand 
Will I commit my cause ; 
He answers and fulfils 


And now it pleads before the throne.] 


9 rMy Advocate appears on high. 
The Father lays his thunder by ; 


His Father s broken laws : 


Behold my soul 


Not all that earth or heU can say. 


AtAreedomset! 


Shall turn my Father's heart away.] 

thy sceptre and thy sword I xing ; 
Thbe is the victory, and I sit 


My Surety paid 
The dreadfUl debt.] 
8 Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Offered his blood, and died ; 


A joyful subject at thy feet] 


My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside : 


The * Captain of salvation' leads; 


His powerful bkwd 
Did once atone ; 


March on, nor fear to win the day. 
Though death and hell obstruct the way. 


And now it pleads 
Before the throne.] 


12 Should death & hell, and powers unknown. 
Put all thehr fornfe of mischief on. 


9 [My Advocate appears 
For my defence on high. 
The Father bows his ear. 


I shall be safe ; for Christ displays 




And lays his thunder by; 
Not all that hell 


HYMN 150. 


Or sin can say. 


The$ame. As the 148th Psalm. 


Shall turn his heart. 
His love away.] 


1 T OIN all the gtorious names 
•J Of wisdom, love, and power. 
That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean 
To speak his worth. 


10 [My dear Almighty Lord, 
My Conqueror aud my King, 
Thy sceptre and thy sword. 

Behold 1 sit 


Too mean to set 
My Saviour forth. 


In wiUing bonds 
Before thy feet] 


2 But O what gentle terms, 


11 [Now let my soul arise. 
And tread the tempter down ; 




Doth our Redeemer use 


My Captain leads me forth 
To conquest and a crown. 


To teach his heaveiJly grace ! 


Mine eyes with joy 


A feeble saint 


And wonder see 
What forms of love 


ShaU win the day. 
Though death and beU 


He bore for me. 


Obstruct the way.] 


8 [Arrayed in mortal flesh. 
He like an angel stands. 


12 Should aU the hosts of death 


And powers of hell unknown. 
Put their most dreadful forms 


And holds the promises 


And iNurdons in his hands ; 
Commissioned A^m 


Of rage and mischief on; 
I shall be safe. 


His Father's throne. 


For Christ dispUys 


To make his grace 


Superior power 


To mortals known.] 
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COMPOSED ON DIVINE SUBJECTS. 



N^ 



HYMN I. L. M. 

A tong ofpraite to Oodfrom Great Britain. 

ATURE with all ber powers shall sing 
God the Creator and the King; 
Nor air, nor earth, nor skies? nor seas, 
Deny the tribute of their praise. 

2 [Begin to make his glories known, 
Ye seraphs, that sit near his throne ; 
Tune your harps high, and spread the sound 
To the creation's utmost bound. 

3 All mortal things of meaner fnvM, 
Exert your force, and own his name : 
Whilst with our souls and with our voice 
We sing his honours and our joys.] 

4 [To him be sacred all we have. 
From the young cradle to the grave ; 
Our lips shall his loud wonders tell. 
And every word a miracle.] 

5 [This northern isle, our native land. 
Lies safe in God the Almighty's hand : 
Our foes of victory dream in vain, 
And wear the captivating chain. > 

6 He builds and guards the British throne, 
AxiA makes it gracious like his own. 
Makes our successive princes kind, 
And gives our dangers to the wind.] 

7 Raise monumental praises high 
To him that thunders through the sky* 
And with an awful nod or frown 
Shakes an aspiring tyrant down. 

8 rPillars of lasting brass proclaim 
The triumphs of the Eternal name ; 
While tremblii^ nations read from far 
The honours of ttie God of war.] 

9 Thus let our flaming zeal employ 
Our loftiest thoughts and loudest songs ; 
Britain, pronounce with warmest Joy 
Hosanua from ten thousand tongues. 

10 Yet, mighty God, our feeble Arame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy name ; 
The strongest notes that angels raise 
Faint in the worship and the praise. 

HYMN 2. C. M. 

The death of a sinner. 

1 IV ^ Y thoughts on av^fbl subjects roll. 
IVX Damnation and the dead ; 
What horrors seize ttie guilty soul 

Upon a dying bed! 

2 Lingering about these mortal shores. 

She makes a long delay, 
Till like a flood with rapid force 
Death sweeps the wretch away. 

3 Then swift and dreadful she descends 

Down to the fiery coast. 

Amongst abominable fiends. 

Herself a frightful ghost 

4 There endless crowds of sinners lie, 

And darkness makes their diains ; 
Tortured with keen despair they cry. 
Yet wait for fiercer pains. 

5 Not all their anguish and their blood 

For their old guilt atones. 
Nor the compassions of a God 
Shall hearken to their groans. 

6 Amazing grace, that kept my breath. 

Nor bid my soul remove. 
Till I had learned my Saviour's d 
And well insured hib love ! 
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HYMN 3. C. M. 

The death and burial of a smint, 

1 WTHY do we mourn departing Mends, 

f 7 Or shake at deaOi's alarms ? 
*Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are not we tending upward too 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow 
To keep us fh)m our love. 

3 Why should we tremble tocmnrey 

Their bodies to (he tomb ? 
There the dear flesh cf Jesus lay. 
And left a long perftime. 

4 The graves of all his saints he blessed. 

And softened every bed ; 
Where should the dying members rest. 
But with the dying bead ? 

5 Thence he arose, ascending high. 

And showed our feet the way ; 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly 
At the great rising day. 

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound. 

And bid our kindred rise. 
Awake, ye nations under gronnd. 
Ye sauts, ascend the skies. 

HYMN 4. L. M. 
Salvation by the erots. 

1 IT ERE at thy cross, my dying God. 
J"»- I lay my soul beneath thy love, 
Beneath the droppings ff thy blood, 
Jesus, nor shall It e'er remove. 

2 Not all ttiat tyrants think or say. 
With rage and lightning hi their eyes. 
Nor hell shall fright my heart away. 
Should heU with aU its legions rise. 

3 Should worlds conmire to drive me thence. 
Moveless and firm this heart should Ue ■ 
Resolved, (for that 's my last defence.) 

If i must perish, there to die. 

4 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear, 
Am I not safe beneath thy shade r 
Thy vengeance will not strike me here. 
Nor Satan dares my soul invade. 

5 Yes, I *m secure beneath thy blood. 
And all my foes shall lose their aim : 
Hosanna to my dying God, 

And my best honours to his name. 

HYMN 5. L. M. 
Longing to praite Chriet better. 

1 T ORD, when my thoughts with wonder r(dl 
Xj O'er the sharp sorrows of thy soul. 
And read my Maker's broken laws 
Repaired and honoured by thy cross : 

2 When I behold death, hell, and sin. 
Vanquished by that dear blood of thine. 
And see the man that groaned and died 
Sit glorious by his Father's side ; 

3 My passions rise and soar above, 

I *m winged with faith and fired with love ; 
Fain would I reach eternal thUigs, 
And learn the notes that Gabriel sings. 

4 But my heart fails, my tongue complains. 
For want of their immortal strains ; 
And in such humble notes as these 
Must fall below thy victories. 
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HYMN VI.-XI. 



5 Well, tbe kind minute must appear 
Wben we sbaU leave these bodies bere. 
These clogs of clay, and mount on high, 
To Join the songs above the sky. 

HYMN 6. C. M. 

A morning song. 

1 /^NCE more, my soul, the rising day 
KJ Salutes thy waking eyes; 

Once more, my voice, tby tribute pay 
To him that rolls the skies. 

2 Night unto night his name repeats, 

The day renews the sound. 
Wide as ibe heaven on which he sits. 
To turn the seasons round. 

3 *Tis he supports my mortal frame ; 

My tongue shall speak his praise ; 
My sins would rouse his wrath to name, 
And yet his wrath delays. 

4 [On a poor worm thy power might tread, 

And I could ne'er withstand ; 
Thy justice might have crushed me dead, 
But mercy held thine hand. 

5 A thousand wretched souls are fled 

Since the last setting sun. 
And yet thou lengtheuest out my thread. 
And yet my moments run.] 

6 Dear God, let all my hours be thine 

Whilst I enjoy the light. 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline. 
And bring a pleasing night 

HYMN 7. C. M. 

An evening iong. 

1 r X\READ Sovereign, let my evening song 
\XJ Like holy incense rise ; 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 

To reach the lofty skies. 

2 Through all the dangers of the day 

Thy hand was still my guard. 

And sUU to drive my wants away 

Thy mercy stood prepared.] 

3 Perpetual blessings from above 

Encompass me around, 
But O how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found ! 

4 What have I done forliim that died 

To save my wretched soul ? 
How are my follies mulHplied, 
Fast as my minutes roll ! 

5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine 

To thy dear cross I flee. 
And to thy grace my soul resign. 
To be renewed by thee. 

6 Sprinkled afresh with pardoning Wood 

I lay me down to rest. 
As in the embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour's breast 

HYMN & C. M. 

A hymn for morning or evening. 

1 TJOSANNA with a cheerfta sound 
JnL To God's upholding hand; 
Ten thousand snares attend us round. 

And yet secure we stand. 

2 That was a most amazhig power 

That raised us with a word. 
And every day and every hour 
We lean upon the Lord. 

3 Tbe evening rests our weary head. 

And angeu guard the room ; 

We wake, and we admire the bed 

That was not made our tomb 

4 Tbe rising morning cant asnire 

That we shall end the day. 
For death stands ready at tlie door 
To seize our lives away. 



5 Our breath is forfeited by sin 
To God's revenging law ; 

We own thy grace, immortal King, 
In every gasp we draw. 

6 God is our sun, whose daily light 
Our joy and safety brings : 

Our feeble flesh lies safe at night 
Beneath his shady wings. 

HYMN 9. CM. 

Godlg sorrow arising from the sufferings of 
Christ. 

1 A LAS ! and did my Saviour bleed, 
XX And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 

For such a worm as I ? 

2 [Thy body slain, sweet Jesus, thine, 
And bathed in its own blood. 

While all exposed to wrath divine 
The glorious sufferer stood.] 

3 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree ? 

Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beypnd degree ! 

4 Well might the sun in darkness hide. 
And shut his glories in. 

When God tbe mighty Maker died 
For man the creature's sin. 

5 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
Whileliis dear cross appears. 

Dissolve my heart in tharikf ulness, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe ; 

Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
*Tis all that! can do. 

HYMN 10. C. M. 
Parting with carnal joys. 

1 TV T Y soul forsakes her vain delight 
IVL And bids the worid farewell. 
Base as the dirt beneath my feet. 

And mischievous as bell. 

2 No longer will I ask your love. 
Nor seek your friendship more ; 

The happiness that I approve 
Lies not within your power. 

3 There 's nothing round this spacious earth 
That suits my large desire ; 

To boundless joy and sohd mirth 
My nobler thoughts aspire. 

4 [Where pleasure rolls its living flood, 
From sin and dross refined. 

Still springing from the throne of God, 
And fit to cheer the mind ; 

5 The Almighty Ruler of the sphere, 
The glorious and the great 

Brings Ids own all-sufficience there 
To make our bliss complete.] 

6 Had I the pinions of a dove, 
1 'd climb the heavenly road ; 

There sits my Saviour dressed in love. 
And there my smiling God. 

HYMN n. L. M. 
The same. 

1 T SEND thejoye of earth away; 
J. Away, ye tempters of the mind. 
False as the amooth deceitful sea. 
And empty as the whistling wind. 

2 Your streams were floating me along 
Down to the gulf of black despair. 
And whilst I listened to your song. 
Your streams had e en conveyed me there 

3 Lord, I adore thy matcWesa grace. 
That warned me of ttiat dark abyss. 
That drew me ftom thoM treacherous seas, 
And bid me seek superior bUai. 
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4 Now to the sbinii^ realms above 

I stretch my hands and glauce mine eyes : 
O for the pmions of a dove 
To bear me to the upper skies. 

5 There from the bosom of my God 
Oceans of endless pleasure roll ; 
There would I fix my last abode. 
And drown the sorrows of my soul. 

HYMN 12. C. M. 

Christ is the substance of the Levitical 
priesthood. 

1 rpHE true Messiah now appears, 

L The types are all withdrawn ; 
So fly the shadows and the stars 
Before the rising dawn. 

2 No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs. 

Nor kid nor bullock slain. 
Incense and spice of costly names 
Would all be burnt in vain. 

3 Aaron must lay his robes away. 

His mitre and his vest. 
When God himself comes down to be 
The offering and the priest 

4 He took our mortal flesh to show 

The wonders of his love ; 

For us he paid his life below. 

And prays for us above. 

5 '• Father, (he cries,) forgive their sins, 

* For I myself have died ;' 
And then he shows his opened veins. 
And pleads his wounded side. 



HYMN 13. L. M. 

The creation, preservation, dissolution, and 
restoration of this world. 

* Q ^G to tl»o I'Ord that built the skies, 
P. ^!}^.M^^ '^^^ «"e<* t»»w stately frame 
Let all the nations sound his praise. 
And lands unknown repeat his name. 

2 He formed the seas, and formed the hills. 
Made every drop and every dust. 
Nature and time with all their wheels. 
And pushed them into motion first. 

3 Now from his high imperial throne 
He looks far down upon the spheres ; 
He bids the shining orbs roll on. 
And round he turns our hasty years^ 

4 Thus shall this moving engine last 
Till all his saints are gathered in ; 
Then for the trumpet's dreadful blast 
To shake it all to dust again ! 

5 Yet, when the sound shall tear the skies. 
And hghtning bum the globe below, 
Sunts, you may lift your joyftil eyes. 
There 's a new heaven and earth for you. 

HYMN 14. S. M. 

The Lord's day ; or. Delight in ordinances. 

1 XKT ELCOME, sweet day of rest, 

T f That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast. 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself conies near. 
And feasis his saints to-day. 

Here we may sit and see him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where my dear God hath been. 

Is sweeter than ten Oiousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My wiUinff soul would stay 
In Mich afhune as this. 

And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



HYMN 15. L. M. 

The enjoyment of Christ ; or. Delight in 
worship. 

1 "OAR from my thoughts, vain world.begone, 
JL Let my reBgious hours alone : 
r ain would my eyes my Saviour see, 
I wait a visit. Lord, from thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 fThe trees of life immortal stand 

In flourishing rows at thy right hand, 
. And in sweet murmurs by their side 
Rivers of bliss perpetual glide. 

4 Haste, then, but with a smiUng face. 
And spread the table of thy grace ; 
Bring down a taste of fruit <fivine. 
And cheer my heart with sacred wine.] 

5 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thy entertainments are I 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

6 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine. 
In thee thy Father's glories shine ; 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one. 
That eyes have seen, or angels known. 

HYMN 16. L. M. 
Part the second. 

^ T ^^' ^*^*t * heaven of saving grace 
JLj Shines through the beauUes of thy face, 
And lights our passions to a flame ! 
Lord, how we love thy charming name ! 

8 When I can say, my God is mine. 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet. 
And all that earth calls good or great 

9 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and souls employs. 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 

A long, an everlasting day. 

10 Well, we shall quickly pass the night 
To the fair coasts of perfect light ; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 

11 [There shall we drink full draughts of bliss 
And pluck new life from heavenly trees : 
Yet now and then, dear Lord, bestow 

A drop of heaven on worms below. J 

12 [Send comforts down from thy right hand. 
While we pass through this barren land/ 
And in thy temple let us see 

A glimpse of love, a gUmpse of thee.] 

HYMN 17. C. M. 
God's eternity. 

1 "p ISE, rise, my soul, and leave the ground. 
XV Streteh all thy thoughts abroad. 

And rouse up every tuneful sound 
To praise the eternal God. 

2 Long ere the lofty skies were spread 

Jehovah filled his throne ; 
Or Adam formed, or angels made, 
llie Maker lived alone. 

3 His boundless years can ne'er decrease, 

But still maintain their prhne ; 
Eternity 's his dwelling-plaoe. 
And ever is his time. 

4 WhUe like a tide our minutes flow, 

The present and the past 

He fills his own immortal now, 

And sees our ages waste. 

5 The sea and sky nuist perish too. 

And vast destruction come ! 
The creatures— k)ok, how old they grow. 
And wait their fiery doom ! 
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6 WeU, let the sea shrink aU away. 
And flame melt down the skies, 
Mv Ck>d shall live an endless day, 
When the old creation dies. 

HYMN 18. L.M. 
The ministry of angels. 

1 LI IGH on a hill of dazzling light. 

X J The King of glory spreads his seat, 
And troops of angels stretched for flight. 
Stand waiting round his awftil feet 

2 • Go,' saith the Lord, • my Gabriel, go, 

• Salute the Virgin's fruitful womb,* 

' Make haste, ye cherubs, down below, 

* Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.'t 

3 Here a bright squadron leaves the skies, 
And thick around Elisha stands : | 
Anon a heavenly soldier flies. 

And breaks the chains from Peter's hands.§ 

4 Thjr winged troops, O God of hosts. 
Wait on thy wandering church below : 
Here we are sailing to thy coasts, 

Let angels be our convoy too. 

5 Are they not all thy servants,|| Lord ? 
At thy command they so and come, 
With cheerful haste obey thy word. 
And guard thy children to their home. 

HYMN 19. C. M. 
Our frail bodies, and God our preserver. 

1 T ET others boast how strong they be, 
Xj Nor death, nor danger fear ; 

But we '11 confess, O Lord, to thee. 
What feeble things we are. 

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand. 

And flourish bright and gay, 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er me land. 
And fades the grass away. 

3 Our life contains a thousand springs. 

And dies if one be gone : 
Strange ! (hat a harp of thousand strmgs 
Should keep in tune so long. 

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame. 

The God that buiR us first ; 

Salvation to the Almighty name, 

That reared us from the dust. 

5 [He spoke, and straight our hearts and brains 

In all their motions rose ; 
' Let blood (said he) flow round their veins,' 
And round the veins it flowa 

6 While we have breath, or use our tongues. 

Our Maker we '11 adore ; 
His Spirit moves our heaving lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more.] 

HYMN 20. C. M. 
Backslidings and returns: or. The incon- 
stancy of our Uve. 

1 "1117' HY is my heart so far from thee, 
• T T My God. my chief delight ? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 

With thee, no more by night ? 

2 [Why should my foolish passions rove ? 

Where can such sweetness be 
As I have tasted u thy love, 
As I have found in &ee ?] 

3 When my forgetful soul renews 



The savour of thy grace, 

Myheart presumes I canno 

The rehsh all my days. 



limes I cannot lose 



4 But ere one fleeting hour is passed. 

The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait to seize my taste. 
And to pollute my Joys. 

5 [Trifles of nature or of art. 

With fahr deceitful charms. 
Intrude upon my thoughtless heart. 

And thrust thee flrom my arms.] 
• Lake 1. 26. f Luke ii. 13. * 2 Kinn vi. 17. 
i Acts sii. 7. I Heb. i. 14. 



6 Then I repent and vex my soul 
, That I should leave thee so : 
Where will those wild affections roll 

That let a Saviour go f 

7 [Sin's promised joys are turned to pain. 

And I am drowned in grief ; 
But my dear Lord returns again. 
He flies to my relief. 

8 Seizing my soul with sweet surprise, 

He draws with loving bands ; 
Divine compassion in bis eyes, 
And pardon in his hands.] 

9 [Wretch that I am. to wander thus 

In chase of false delight ! 
Let me be fastened to &y cross 

Rather than lose thy sight] 
(0 [Make haste, my days, to reach the goal, 

And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear centre of my soul. 

My God, my Saviour's breast] 

HYMN 21. L. M. 
A song of praise to God the Redeemer. 

1 T £T the old heathens tune their song 
Lj Of great Diana and of Jove ; 

But the sweet theme that moves my tongue 
Is my Redeemer and his love. 

2 Behold a God descends and dies 
To save my soul from gaping hell ; 
How the black gulf where Satan lies 
Yawned to receive me when I fell I 

3 How justice frowned, and vengeance stood 
To dnve me down to endless pain ! 

But the great Son proposed his blood. 
And heavenly wrath grew mild again. 

4 Infinite Lover, gracious Lord, 

To thee be endtess honours given ; 
Thy wondrous name shall be adored 
Round the wide earth, and wider heaven. 

HYMN 22. L. M. 
With God is terrible majesty. 

1 npERRIBLE God, that reign'ston high, 

X HowawAilis thy thundering hand i 
Thy fiery bolts, how fierce they fly ! 
Nor can all earth or hell withstand. 

2 This the old rebel angels knew. 
And Satan fell beneaui thy frown : 
Thine arrows struck the traitor through, ' 
And weighty vengeance sunk him down. 

3 Thus Sodom felt, and feels it still. 
And roars beneath the eternal load : 

' Witti endless burnings who can dwell.l 
* Or bear the fUry of a God !' 

4 Tremble, ye sinners, and submit. 
Throw down your arms before his throne. 
Bend your heads low beneath his feet. 
Or his strong hand shall crush you down. 

5 And ye. blest saints, that love him too. 
With reverence ttow before his name. 
Thus all his heavenly servants do : 
God is a bright and burning flame. 

HYMN 23. L. M. 
The sight of God and Christ in heaven. 

1 T^ESCEND firom heaven, immortal Dove, 
JLJ Stoop down and take us on thy wings. 
And mount and bear us far above 

The reach of these inferior things. 

2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky, 
. Up where eternal ages roll, 

Where solid pleasures never die. 
And fruits immortal feast the soul. 

3 O for a sight, a pleasing sight 

Of our almighty Father's throne ! 
There sits our Saviour crowned with light. 
Clothed in a body like our own. 
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4 Adoring sainti around fafan stand. 
And thrones and powers before him fall ; 
The God shinea gracious through the man, 
And sheds sweefgltvies on ttiem aU, 

5 O what amazing Joys they feel. 
While to their golden harpa they sing. 
And sit on every heavenly hill. 
And q>readthe triumphs of their King! 

6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear. 
That I shall mount to dwell above, 
And stand and bow amongst them there, 
And view thy face, and sing, and love ? 

HYMN 21 L. AL 

The evil of tin vinble in the faUofangeU 

and men. 

1 TTTTHEN the great Bmlder arched the skies, 

V f And formed all nature with a word, 
The joyful cherubs tuned his praise. 
And every bending throne adored. 

2 High in the midst of all the throng. 
Saum a tall archangel sat, 

* Amongst the morning stars he sung 
Till sin destroyed his heavenly state. 

3 [Twas sin that hurle^ iiim from bis throne : 
Grovelling in fire the rebel lies : 

* How art thou sunk in darkness down, 

* Son of tbe morning, ftom the skies ! *t] 

4 And thus our two feaX parents stood 
Till sin defiled the happy place ; 
They lost their garden and their God. 
And ruined all ueir unborn race. 

5 [So sprung the plague flrora Adam's bower, 
And spread destruction all abroad ; 
Sin. the cursed name, that in one hour 
Spoiled six days' labour of a God.] 

6 Tremble, my soul, and mourn for grief. 
That such a fbe should seiae thy breast ; 
I^y to thy Lord for quick relief; 
may he slay this treacherous guest 

7 Then to thy throne, victorious King, 
Then to thy throne our shouts shall rise ; 
Thine everlasting arm we sing, 
For sin the monster bleeds and dies. 

HYMN 25. CM. 
Complaining of spiritual ilotk. 

1 "IVT Y drowsy powers, why sleep ye so ? 
IVl Awake, my sluggish soul I 
Nothing has half thy work to do, 

Yet notUng *s half so duU. 

2 The little ants for one poor grain 

Labour, and tug, and strive ; 
Yet we who have a heaven to obtain, 
How negligent we live ! 

3 We for whose sake all nature stands, 

And stars theh: courses move ; 
We for whose guard the angel band* 
Come flying nom above : 

4 We for whom God the Son came down. 

And laboured fnr our good. 
How careless to secure ttiat crown 
He purchased with his blood ! 

5 Lord, shall we lie so slufwlsh still. 

And never act our para P 
Come, holy Dove, from the heavenly liill. 
And sit UHi warm our hearts. 

6 Then shall our active spirits more ; 

Upward our souls shall rise : 
With hands of faith and wings of love 
We *11 fly and take the prize. 

HYMN 26. L. M. 

God inviMible. 
1 T ORD, we are bUnd, we mortals blind, 
Ju We can't behold thy bright abode ; 



O 'tis beyond acreature r 

To glance a thought half way to God. 



• Job znriU. 7. 



t Isa. xiT. IS. 



2 Infinite leagues beyond the sky 
The great Eternal reigns alone. 
Where neither wings nor soul can fly. 
Nor angels climb the topless throne. 

3 The Lord of glory builds his seat 
Of gems insufferably bright. 
And lays beneath his sacred feet 
Substantial beams of gloomy night 

4 Yet. glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes 
Look through, and cheer us from above ; 
Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies. 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 

HYMN 27. L. M. 

Praiu ye him, all his angels. Psalm czIriiL i 

1 /^ OD ! the eternal awful name 
VX That the whole heavenly army fears, 
Tliat shakes the wide creation's frame. 
And Satan trembles when he hears. 

2 Like flames of fire his servants are. 
And light surrounds his dwelling-place; 
But, O ye fiei7 flames, declare 
The brighter glories of his face. 

3 'Tis not for such poor worms as we 
To speak so infinite a thing. 
But your immortal eyes survey 
The beauties of your sovereign ICing. 

4 Tell how he shows his smiling face. 
Aod clothes all heaven in bright array ; 
Triumph and Joy run through the place. 
And songs eternal as the day. 

5 Speak (for you feel his burning love) 
What zeal ii spreads through all your frame 
That sacred fire dwells all above. 
For we on earth have lost the name 

6 [Sing of his power and Justice too. 
That infinite right hand of his 
Hiat vanquished Satan and his crew. 
And thunder drove them down from bliss.] 

7 [What mighty storms of poisoned darts 
Were hurled upon the rebels there ! 
What deadly javelins nailed their hearts 
Fast to the racks of long despair I] 

8 [Shout to your King, you heavenly beet 
You that beheld the dfnking foe ; 
Firmly ye stood when they were lost ; 

' Praise the rich grace that kept you so.] 

9 Proclaim his wonders from the Aies, 
Let every distant nation hear ; 
And while you sound his lofty praise, 
Let humble mortals bow and raar. 

HYMN 2a CM. 
Death and etemitg. 

1 QTOOPdown,mythonshts.thatuaatoriie, 
O Converse awhue with death : 
'lliink how a gasping mortal lies. 

And pants away hu breath. 

2 His quivering lip hangs feebly down. 
His pulses faint and few. 

Then, speechless, with a doIeftU groan 
He bids the world adieu. 

3 But, O the soul that never dies ! 
At once it leaves the clay ! 

Ye thoughts, pursue it where it flies. 
And track its wondrous way. 

4 Up to the courts where angels dwell. 
It mounts triumphant there, 

Or devils plunge it down to IwU 
In infinite despair. 

5 And must my body faint and die? 
And must this soul remove ? 

O for some guardian angel nigh. 
To bear it safe above! 

6 Jesus, to thy dear faithAil hand 

My Aiked soul I trust. 
And my flesh waits for thy command 
Todrop into my dust 
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HYMN 29. CM. 

RmUmption by price and power. 

1 TESUS. with all thy saints above 
My tongue would bear her part, 

ould sound aloud thy saving love. 
And sing thy bleeding heart 

2 Blessed be the Lamb, my dearest Lord, 

Who bought me with bis blood. 
And quenched his Father's flaming sword 
In his own vital flood : 

3 The Lamb that freed my captive soul 

From Satan's heavy chaini. 
And sent the lion down to howl 
Where hell and horror reigns. 

4 All glory to the dying Lamb, 

And never-ceasing inraise. 
While angels live to know his name. 
Or saints to feel his grace. 

HYMN 30. S. M. 

Heavenly Joy on earth. 

OME, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known ; 
Johi in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from the place I 

Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less.] 

3 Let those refuse to sing 
That never knew our God, 

But favourites of the lieavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad 

4 [The God that rules on high. 
And thunders when he please. 

That rides upon the stormy sky. 
And manages the seas.] 

5 This awful God is ours. 
Our Father and our Love. 

He shall send down his heavenly powers. 
To carry us above. 

6 There we shall see his face. 
And never, never sin ; 

There from the rivers of his grace 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

7 Yes, and before we rise 
To that immortal state, 

The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create. 

8 rrhe men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow.] 

9 The hUl of Sion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 

10 Then let our songs abound. 
And every tear be dry ; 

We 're marching thro' immanuel's ground. 
To fairer worlds on high. 

HYMN8L L.Bt 
ChrisVt preunce make* death easy. 
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HY should we start, and fear to die? 
What timorous worms we mortals are ! 

Death is the gate of endless joy. 

And yet we dread to enter there. 
t The pahis. the groans, and dying striA, 

Fright our approaching souls away ; 

StiUwe shrink back again to life, 

Fond of our prison ana our clay. 
3 O. if my Lord would come and meet. 

My som should stretch her wings in haste, 

Fly fearless throi^[h death's iron gate, 

Nor feel the terrors as die passed.. 



4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are. 
While on his breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 

HYMN32L CM. 

Frailty and folly. 

1 KJOW short and hasty IS our life ! 
XJ. How vast our souls' affairs ! 
Yet senseless mortals vainly strive 

To lavish out their years. 

2 Our days run thoughtlessly along 

Without a moment's stay ; 
Just like a story or a song 
We pass our lives away. 

3 God from on high invites us home. 

But we march heedless on. 

And ever hastening to the tomb. 

Stoop downwards as we run. 

4 How we deserve the deepest hell. 

That slight the joys above ! 
What chams of vengeance should we feel. 
That break such cords of love ! 

5 Draw us, O God, with sovereign grace. 

And lift our thoughts on high. 
That we may end this mortal race. 
And see salvation nigh. 

HYMN 33. C M. 
The bleued society in heaven. 

1 Ty AISE thee, my soul, fly up, and run 
JX Through every heavenly street. 
And say there 's nought below the sun 

That 's worthy of Siy feet. 

2 [Thus will we mount on sacred wings. 

And tread the courts above : 
Nor earth, nor all her mightiest things. 
Shall tempt our meanest love.] 

3 There on a high ms^estic throne 

The Almighty Father reigns. 
And sheds his glorious goodness down 
On all the blissful plains. 

4 Bright like a sun the Saviour sits. 

And spreads eternal noon. 
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights. 
To wanfthe feeble moon. 

5 Amidst thoae ever-shining skies 

Behold the sacred Dove, 
While banished sin and sorrow flies 
From all the realms of love. 

6 The glorious tenants of the place 

Stand bending round the throne : 
And saints and seraphs sing and praise 
The hiflnite Three One. 

7 [But O what beams of heavenly grace 

Transport them all the while ! 
Ten thousand smiles from Jesus' face. 
And love in every smile ! j 

8 [Jesus, and when shall that dear day. 

That Joyful hour appear. 
When I shall leave this house of clay. 
To dwell amongst them there ?] 

HYMN 34. C M. 
Breathing after the Holy Spirit ; or, Fer- 
vency of devotion deiired. 

1 /^ OME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
V> With all thy quickening powers. 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

In these cokl hearts of ours. 

2 Look, bow we grovel here below. 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can ndther fly nor go 

To reach eternal joys. 
8 In vain we tone our formal aongs. 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 

And our devotion dies. 
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4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever lie 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great ? 

5 Come. Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 

HYMN 35. CM. 
Praiie to God for creation and redemption. 

I T ET them neglect thy glory. Lord, 
Xj Who never knew toy grace, 
But our loud songs shall stiU record 
The wonders of thy praise. 
S We raise our shouts, O God, to thee, 
And send them to thytbrone. 
All glory to the united Three, 
The undivided One. 

3 Twas he, (and we '11 adore his name,) 

That formed us by a word, 
*Ti8 he restores our ruined frame ; 
Salvation to the Lord ! 

4 Hosanna ! let the earth and sides 

Repeat the joyful sound. 
Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the voice 
In one eternal round. 

HYMN 36. S. M. 
ChrisVs intercession, 

1 "1^ ELL, the Redeemer 's gone 

IT To appear before our God, 
To sprinkle o'er the flaming throne 
With his atoning blood. 

2 No flery vengeance now. 

Nor burning wrath comes down ; 
If iustice call for sinners* blood, 
The Saviour shows his own. 

3 Before his Father's eye 
Our humble suit he moves. 

The Father lays his thunder by. 
And looks, and smiles, and loves. 

4 Now may our joyful tongues 
Our Maker's honour sing. 

Jesus the Priest receives our songs. 
And bears them to the King. 

5 [We bow before his face. 
And sound his glories high, 

* Hosnnna to the God of grace 
* That lays his thunder by.] 

6 ' On earth thy mercy reigns, 
' And triumphs all above ;' 

But. Lord, how weak are mortal strains 
To speak immortal love ! 

7 [How jarring and how low 
Are all the notes we sing ! 

Sweet Saviour, tune our songs anew. 
And they shall please the King.] 

HYMN 37. C. M. 

The same. 
IFT up your eyes to the heavenly seats 
• Where your Redeemer stays; 
1 Intercessor, there he sits. 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. 

2 Twas well, my soul, he died for thee. 

And shed his vital blood. 
Appeased stem justice on the tree. 
And then arose to God. 

3 Petitions now. and praise may rise, 

And saints their offerings bring. 
The priest with his own sacrifice 
Presents them to the King. 

4 [Let pafrists trust what names they please. 

Their saints and angels boast ; 

We 've no such advocates as these. 

Nor pray to the heavenly host] 

Tio ~" 



5 Jesus alpne shall bear my cries 

Up to his Father's throne ; 
He, dearest Lord ! perfhmes my siffhs. 
And sweetens every groan. 

6 [Ten thousand praises to the King, 

Hosanna in the hi^est ; 
Ten thousand thanks our spirits bring 
To God and to his Christ] 

HYMN 88. C. M 

Love to Ood. 

1 IITAPPY the heart where graces reign. 
rX Where love inspires the breast : 
Love is the brightest of ttie train. 

And strengthens all the rest 

2 Knowledge, alas ! tis all in vain, 

And allin vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign 
If love be absent there. 

3 *Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 

In swift obedience move ; 
The devils know, and tremble too. 
But Satan cannot love. 

4 This is the grace that liyes and sings 

When faith and hope shall cease, 
*Tis this shall strike our Joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of oliss. 

5 Before we quite forsake our clay. 

Or leave this dark abode. 
The wings of love bear us away 
To see our smiling God. 

HYMN 39. CM. 
The shortness and misery of life. 

1 /^ UR days, alas ! our mortal days 
yj Are short and wretched too ; 

• Evil and few,'* the patriarch says. 
And well the patriarch knew. 

2 *Tis but at best a narrow bound 

That heaven allows to men. 
And pains and sins run through the round 
Of threescore years and ten. 

3 Well, if ye must be sad and few, 

Run on, my days, in haste ; 
Moments of sin, and months of woe. 
Ye cannot fly too fast 

4 Let heavenly love prepare my soul. 

And call her to the skies, 
Where years of long salvation roll. 
And glory never dies. 

HYMN 4a C M. 

Our comfort in the covenant made with 

Christ. 

OUR God, how firm his promise stands, 
E'en when he hides his face ! 
He trusts in our Redeemer's hands 
His glory and his grace. 

2 Then why, my soul, these sad complaints, 

Since Christ and we are one ? 
Thy God is faitbfUl to his saints, 
IsfaitfafliltohisSon. 

3 Beneath his smiles my heart has lived. 

And part of heaven possessed ; 
I praise his name for grace received. 
And trust him (iftr the rest 

HYMN 41. L. M. 

A sight of God mortices us to the world. 

1 r T T P to the fields where angels lie. 
L \J And living waters gently roll. 
Fain would my thoughts &ap out and fly. 
But sm hangs heavy on my souL 

2 Thy wondrous blood, dear dyhig Christ, 
Can make this load of guilt remove ; 
And thou canst bear me where thou fliest. 
On thy kind wings, celestial Dove !] 

• Geo. ilrii. 9. 
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3 O might I once mount up and see. 
The glories of the eternal skies. 

What Uttle things these worlds would be • 
How despicable to my eyes ! 

4 Had I a glance of thee, my God. 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon, 
Vanish as though I saw them not. 

As a dim candle dies at noon. 

5 Ttien they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
I should perceive ue noise no more 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf, 
While rattUng thunders round us roar. 

6 Great All in all. Eternal King, 
Let me but view thy lovely face. 

And all my powers shall bow, and sing 
Tliine endless grandeur and thy grace. 

HYMN 42. C. M. 

Delight in God. 

1 TVyf Y God, what endless pleasures dwell 
IVl Above, at thy right hand ! 

The courts below, how amiable. 
Where all tby graces stand ! 

2 The swallow near thy temple lies. 

And chirps a cheerful note ; 
The lark mounts upwards to thy skies. 
And tunes her warbling throat 

3 And we, when in thy presence. Lord. 

We shout with joyftil tongues. 

Or sitting round our Father^ board. 

We crown the feast with songs. 

4 While Jesus shines with quickening grace. 

We sing and mount on high ; 

But if a frown becloud his lace. 

We faint, and tire, and die. 

5 [Just as we see the lonesome dove 

Bemoan her widowed state ; 
Wandering she flies through all the grove. 
And mourns her loving mate. 

6 Just so our thoughts from thing to thing 

In restless circles rove. 
Just so we droop, and hang the wing. 
When Jesus hides his love. J 

HYMN 43. L. M. 
Christ'i tufferingt and glory. 

1 XT OW for a tune of lofty praise 
IN To great Jehovah's equal Son ! 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays. 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 

2 Sing how he left the worlds of light. 
And the bright robes he wore above. 
How swift and joyful was his flight 
On wings of everiasting love ! 

3 rOown to this base, this sinftil earth 
He came to raise our nature high ; 
He came to atone almighty wrath ; 
Jesus the God was bom to die.] 

4 [Hell and its lions roared around. 
His precious blood the monsters spilt. 
While weishty sorrows pressed him down. 
Large as the loads of all our guilt] 

5 Deep in the shades of gloomy death 
The Almighty Captive prisoner lay ; 
The Almighty Captive left the earth. 
And rote to everlasting day. 

6 Lift up yoar eyes, ye sons of light. 
Up to hu throne of shining grace. 
See whariroroortal glories St 
Round the sweet beauties of his face. 

7 Amongst a thousand harps and songs 
Jesus the God exalted reigns. 

His sacred name fills all their tongues. 
And echoes througti the heavenly plahia! 

HYMN 44. L. M. 
Hell ; or. The vengeance nf God. 
t 117 ITH holy fear and humble song, 
I f The dreadful God our souls adore ; 



Reverence and awe becomes the t(»igue 
That speaks the terrors of his power. 

2 Far in the deep where darkness dwells. 
The land of horror and despair. 
Justice has built a dismal hell. 
And laid her stores of vengeance there. 

3 [Eternal plagues, and heavy chains. 
Tormenting racks, and fiery coals. 
And darts to inflict immortal pains. 
Dyed in the blood of damned souls.] 

4 [There Satan, the first rebel, lies. 
And roars, and bites his iron bands ; 
In vahi the rebel strives to rise. 
Crushed with the weight of both thine hands. ] 

5 There guilty ghosts of Adam's race 
Shriek out, and howl l>eneath thy rod : 
Once they could scorn a Saviour s grace. 
But they incensed a dreadful God. 

6 Tremble, my soul, and kiss the Son ; 
Sinners, obey the Saviour's call. 
Else your damnation hastens on. 
And hell gapes wide to wait your fall. 

HYMN 45. L. M. 
God's condeiceniion to our toorthip. 

1 rriHY favours. Lord, surprise our souls ; 
1 Will the Eternal dwell with us ? 
What eanst thou find beneath the poles 
To tempt thy chariot downward thus ? 

2 Still might he fill his starry throne. 

And please his ears with Gabriel's songs ; 
But the heavenly Majesty comes down. 
And bows to hearken to our tongues. 

3 Great God, what poor returns we pay 
For love so iniinite as thine • 

Words are but air, and tongues but clay. 
But tby compassion 's all divine. 

HYMN 46. L. M. 
God's condescension to human affairs. 

1 TJ P to the Lord that reigns on high, 
%J And views the nations from afar. 
Let everlasting praises fly. 

And tell how large his bounties are. 

2 [He that can shake the worlds he made. 
Or with his word or with his rod. 

His goodness how amazing great ! 
And what a condescending God ! j 

3 [God, that must stoop to view the skies. 
And bow to see what angels do, 
Down to our earth he casts his eyes, 
And bends his footstepe downward too.] 

4 He overrules all mortal things, 
And manages our mean affairs ; 
On humble souls the Kins of kings 
Bestows his counsels and his cares. 

5 Our sorrows and our tears we pour 
Into the bosom of our God ; 

He hears us in the mournful hour. 
And helps us bear the heavy load. 

6 In vain might lofty princes try 
Such condescension to perform ; 

For worms were never raised so high 
Above their meanest fellow-worm. 

7 O could our thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equal to thy grace. 

To the third heaven our songs should rise. 
And teach the golden harps thy praise. 

HYMN 47. L. M. 
Glory and grace in the person of Christ. 

JOW to the Lord a noble song > 
Awake, mysoul. awake, my tongue ! 
Hosanna to the Eternal name. 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 
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2 See where it shines in Jesus* face. 
The brightest image of his grace ; 
God, in the person of his Son, 

Has all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 The spadous earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God; 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 

4 But in his looks a glory stands. 
The noblest labour of thine hands : 
The pleasing lustre of his eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

5 Grace, tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts reioice at Jesus* name : 
Ye nngels, dwell upon the sound ! 

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground ! 

6 O. may I live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face. 
Where all his beauties you behold. 
And sing his name to harps of gold ! 

HYMN 4a CM. 
Love to the creatvret is dangerous. 

1 IJOW vain are all things here below ! 
""> How false, and yet how fair ! 
Each pleasure hath its poison too. 

And every sweet a snare. 

2 The brightest things below the sk|k 

Give but a flattering light ; 
We should suspect some danger mglb. 
Where we possess delight 

3 Our dearest joys; and nearest friends, 

ITie partners of our blood. 
How they divide our wavering minds. 
And leave but half for God ! 

4 The fondness of a creature's love. 

How strong it strikes the sense ! 
Thither the warm affections move. 
Nor can we call them thence. 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 

My sours eternal food ; 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. 

HYMN 49. C. M. 

Moses dying in the embraces of God. 

DEATH cannot make our souls afraid. 
If God be with us there ; 
We may walk through her darkest shade. 

And never yield to fear. 
I I could renounce my all below, 

If my Creator bid. 
And run if I were called to go. 

And die as Moses did. 
Might I but climb to Pisgah's top. 

And view the promised land. 
My flesh itself should long to drop, 

And pray for the command. 
Clasped in my heavenly Father's arms, 

I would forget my breath. 
And lose my fife among the charms 

Of so divine a death. 

HYMN 50. L. M. 
Comfort Wider sorrows and pains. 

NOW let the Lord my Saviour smile. 
And show my name upon his heart, 
I would forget my pains awhile. 
And in the pleasure lose the smart 
But O it swells my sorrows high 
To see my blessed Jesus frown ! 
My spirits sink, my comforts die. 
And all the springs of lifia are down. 
Yet why, my soul, why these complaints ? 
Still while he frowns his bowels move ; 
Still on his heart he bean his saints. 
And feels their sorrows and his love. 
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4 My name is printed on his breast ; 
His book of life contains my name ; 
I *d rather have it there impressed 
Than in the bright records of fame. 

5 When the last fire bums all things here. 
ThoM letters shall securely stand. 
And in the Lamb's fair iMok appear, . 
Writ by the eternal Father's hand. 

6 Now shall my minutes smoothly run. 
Whilst here I wait my Father's wiU ; 
My rising and my setting sun 
Roll gently up and down the hilL 

HYMN 51. L. M. 
Ood the Son equal with the Father. 

1 T> RIGHT King of glory, dreadful God ! 
XJ Our spirits bow before thy seat. 

To thee we lift an humble thought. 
And worship at thine awfbl feet 

2 [Thy power hath formed, thy wisdom sways. 
All nature with a sovereign word ; 

And the brh(ht world of stars obeys 
The will oftheir superior Lord.] 

3 [Mercy and truth unite in one. 
And smiling sit at thy right hand; 
Eternal justice guards thy throne, 

And vengeance waits thy dread command.] 

4 A thousand seraphs strong and bright 
Stand round the glorious Deity; 

But who amongst the sons of ught 
Pretends comparison with thee ? 

5 Yet there is one of human frame, 
Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood. 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 

A fliU equality with God. 

6 Their glory shines with equal beams 
Their essence is for ever one. 
Though they are known by diSlerent 
The Father God, and God the Son. 

7 Then let the name of Christ our King 
With equal honours be adored ; 

His praise let every angel sing. 
And all the nations own their Lord. 

HYMN 52. CM. 
Death dreadJUl or delightful 

DEATH ! tis a melancholy day 
To thoee that have no God, 
When the poor soul is forced away 
To seek ner last abode. 

2 In vain to heaven she lifls her eyes. 

But guilt, a heavy chain. 
Still drags her downward from the skies 
To darkness, fire, and pain. 

3 Awake and mourn, ye heirs of hell. 

Let stubborn sinners fear. 
You must be driven from earth, and dwell 
A long for-ever there. 

4 See how the pit gapes wide for you. 

And flashes in your face ; 
And thou, my soul, look downwards too. 

And sing recovering grace. 
9 He is a God of sovereign love 

That promised heaven to me. 
And taught my thoughts to soar above. 

Where happy si^ts be. 
6 Prepare me. Lord, for thy right hand. 

Then come the joyful day. 
Come, death, and some oetestial band 

To bear my soul away. 

HYMN 53. C M. 

The pilgrimage of the saints ; or, Earth and 

heaven. 
1 T ORD ! what a wretched land is this 
Xj That yields us no supply ! 
No cheering fruits, no wholesome treea. 
Nor itreams of living Joy ! 
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2 But pricking thorns throuf^ all ibe ground, 

And mortal poisons grow. 
And all the rivers that are found 
With dangerous waters flow. 

3 Yet the dear path to thine abode 

Lies through this horrid land ; 
Lord, we would keep the heavenly road, 
And run at thy command. 

4 [Our souls shall tread the desert through 

With undiverted feet; 
And faitti and flarohig zeal subdue 
The terrors that we meet 

5 A thousand savage beasts of [»ey 

Around the forest roam ; 
But Judah's Lion guards the way. 
And guides the strangers home.] 

6 [Long nights and darkness dwell below, 

With scarce a twinkling ray ; 
But the bright world to which we go 
Is everlasting day.] 

7 [By glimmering hopes and gloomy fears 

We trace the sacred road; 
Through dismal deeps and dangwous snares 
We make our way to God.] 

8 Our journey is a thorny maze. 

But we march upward still ; 
Forget these troubles of the way, 
And reach at Zion's hiU. 

9 [See the kind angels at the gates 

Inviting us to come ; 
There Jesus the forerunner waits 
To welcome travellers home.] 

10 There on a green and flowery mount 

Our weary souls shall sit. 
And with transporting joy recount 
The labours of our feet. 

11 [No vain discourse shall fill our tongue. 

Nor trifles vex our ear ; 
Infinite grace shall be our song. 
And God rejoice to hear.] 

12 Eternal glories to the King 

That brought us safely through. 
Our tongues shall never cease to sing. 
And endless praise renew. 

HYMN 51 CM. 
God's preunce it Ught in darkness. 

1 II J^ Y God, the spring of all my joys, 
IVl The life of my delights. 

The glory of my brightest days. 
And comfort of my nights. 

2 In darkest shades if he appear. 

My dawning is begun ; 
He 18 my sours sweet morning star. 
And he my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine, 

With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus riiows his heart is mine. 
And whispers, I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy day 

At that transporting word. 
Run up with joy the shining way. 
To embrace my dearest Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

I 'd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of feith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 

HYMN 55. C. M. 

Frail life and succeeding eternity. 

1 rpHEE we adore. Eternal name, 

X And humbly own to thee 

How feeble is our mortal frame. 

What dying worms are we ! 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still 

As months and days hicrease ; 
And every bleating inilse we tell 
Leaves l>ut the number less. 



3 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave ; 

Whatever we do, where'er we be. 

We 're travellbag to the grave. 

4 Dangers stand thick through all the ground, 

To push us to the tomb. 
And fierce diseases wait around. 
To hurry mortals home. 

5 Good God ! on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things ! 
The eternal states of alfthe dead 
Upon life's feeble strings ! 

6 Infinite Joy or endless woe 

Attends on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 

7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense. 

To walk this dangerous road ; 

And if our souls are hurried hence. 

May they be found with God. 

HYMN 56. C. M. 

The misery of being without God in this 
world: or, Vain prosperity. 



1 "Vr O, I shall envy them no more 
iN Who grow profanely great. 
Though they increase theur golden store. 

And rise to wondrous height 

2 They taste of all the joys that grow 

Upon this earthly clod. 
Well, they may search the creature through, 
For they have ne'er a God. 

3 Shake ofi" the thoughts of dying too. 

And think your life your own ; 
But death comes hastening on to yon. 
To mow your glory down. 

4 Yes, you must bow your stately head. 

Away your spirit flies, 
And no kind angel near your bed. 
To bear it to Uie skies. 

5 Go, now. and boast of all your stores, 

And tell bow bright you shine ; 
Your heaps of glittering dust are yours. 
And my Redeemer 's mine. 

HYMN 57. L. M. 
The pleasures of a good conscience. 

1 T ORD, how secure and blest are they 
J_j Who feel the joys of pardoned sin ! 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea. 
Their minds have heaven and peace within. 

2 The day glides sweetly o'er their heads. 
Made lip of innocence and love ; 
And soft and silent as the shades 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

3 [Quick as their thoughts their joys come on. 
But fly not half so fest away ; 
Their souls are ever bright as noon. 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4 How oft they look to the heavenly hills. 
Where groves of liviM pleasure grow ' 



And Ibnging hopes and,cheerfiil smiles 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow.] 



5 They scorn to seek our golden toys. 
But spend the day and share the night 
In nnmbering o'er the richer Joys 
That heaven prepares for their delight 

6 While wretched we, like worms and moles, 
Lie grovelling in the dust below : 
Almighty grace, renew our souls. 

And we ^11 aspire to glory too. 

HYMNSa CM. 

The shortness of life, and the goodness ^ God. 

1 f piME ! what an empty vapour 'tis ! 
L And days how swift they are ! 
Swift as an Indian arrow flies. 
Or like a shooting star. 
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[The present moments just appear. 

Then slide away in haste. 
That we can never say, * They 're here,* 

But only say, * They 're past'] 
[Our life is ever on the wing. 

And death is ever nigh ; 
The moment when our lives begin 

We all begin to die.] 
Yet, mighhr God, our fleeting days 

Thy lastrng" favours share, 
Yet with the bounties of thy grace 

Thou loadest the rolling year. 
> 'Tis sovereign mercy finds us food. 

And we are clothed with love ; 
While grace stands pointing out the road 

That leads our souls above. 
l His goodness runs an endless round ; 

All glory to the Lord : 
His mercy never knows a bound. 

And be his name adored ! 
Thus we begin the lasting song. 

And when we close our eyes. 
Let the next age thy praise prolong 

Till time and nature dies. 

HYMN 59. C. M. 
Paradise on earth, 

GLORY to God that walks the sky. 
And sends his blessings through. 
That tells his saints of joys on high. 
And gives a taste below. 
I [Glory to God that stoops his throne 
That dust and worms may see 't. 
And brings a glimpse of glory down 
Around his sacred feet 
} When Christ, with all his graces crowned, 
Sheds his kind beams abroad, 
*Tis a young heaven on earthly ground. 
And glory hi the bud. 
I A blooming paradise of joy 
In this m\d desert springs ; 
And every sense I straight employ 
On sweet celestial things. 
5 White lilies all around appear. 
And each his glory shows ; 
The rose of Sharon blossoms here. 
The fairest flower that blows. 
5 Cheerful I feast on heavenly fruit, 
And drink the pleasures down. 
Pleasures that flow hard by the foot 
Of the eternal ttirone.] 
r But ah ! how soon my joys decay 1 
How soon my sins arise. 
And snatch the heavenly scene away 
From these lamenting eyes ! 

8 When shall the time, dear Jesus, when 

The shining day appear. 
That I shall leave those clouds of sin, 
And guilt and darkness here ? 

9 Up to ttie fields above the skies 

My hasty feet would go. 
There everlasting flowers arise, 
And joys unwithering grow. 

HYMN 60. L. M. 

The truth of God the promiser ^ or, The pro 

mises are our security. 

1 T>RAISE, everlasting praise be paid 

X To him that earth s foundations laid ; 
Praise to the God whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as he please. 

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord 
Who rules his people by his word. 
And there as strong as his decrees 
He sets his kindest promises. 

3 [Firm are the words his prophets give. 
Sweet words on which bis children live ; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 
Who spoke and spread the skies abroad 



4 Each of them powerful as that sound 
That bid the new-made heavens go roand ; 
And stronger than the solid polra. 

On which ttie wheel of nature rolls.] 

5 Whence then should doubts and fears arise. 
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes ? 
Slowly, alas, our mind receives 

The comforts that our Maker gives. 
O for a strong, a lasting faith. 
To credit what the Almighty saith ! 
T' embrace the message of his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 
7 Then should the earth's old pillars shake* 
And all the wheels of nature break. 
Our steady souls should fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 
Our everlasting hopes arise 
Above the ruinable skies. 
Where the eternal Builder reigns. 
And his own courts his power sustains 

HYMN 61. C. M. 

A thought of death and glory. 

MY soul, come meditate the day. 
And think how near it stands. 
When thou must quit this house of clay. 
And fly to unknown lands. 

2 [And you, mine eyes, look down and view 

The hollow gaping tomb ; 
This gloomy prison waits for you 
Whene'er the summons come.] 

3 O could we die with those that die. 

And place us in their stead. 
Then would our spirits learn to fly. 
And converse with the dead : 

4 Then should we see the saints above 

In their own glorious forms, 
And wonder why our souls should love 
To dwell with mortal worms. 

5 [How we should scorn these clothes of flesh. 

These fetters and this load ! 

And long for evening to undress, 

That we may rest with God.] 

6 We should almost forsake our clay 

Before the summons come. 
And pray and wish our souls away 
To their eternal home. 

HYMN 62. C. M. 

Ood the thunderer ; or. The last judgments 
and hell* 

SING to the Lord, ye heavenly hosts. 
And thou, O earth, adore. 
Let death and hell through all their coasts 
Stand trembling at his power. 

2 His sounding chariot shakes the sky. 

He makes the clouds his throne ; 

There all his stores of lightning lie. 

Till vengeance dart them down. 

3 His nostrils breathe out fiery streams. 

And from his awful tongue 
A sovereign voice divides the flames. 
And thunder roars along. 

4 Think, O my soul, the dreadful day. 

When this incensed God 
Shall rend the sky, and bum the sea. 
And fling his wrath abroad. 

5 What shall the wretch the sinner do ? 

He once defied the Lord ; 
But he shall dread the Thunderer now. 
And sink beneath his word. 

6 Tempests of angry fire shall roll 

To blast the rebel-worm, 
And beat upon his naked soul 
In one eternal storm. 

* Made in a great sudden storm of tbaoder, 
Augunt 20, 1697. 
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HYMN 63. C. M. 

A funeral thought. 

1 TJARK ! from the tombs a doleftd aound, 
Jri My ears, attend the cry, 

* Ye living men, come view the ground 

• Where you must shortly lie. 

2 * Princes, this clay must be your bed, 

♦In spite of aU your towers; 

• The tall, the wise, the reverend head 

' Must lie as low as ours.' 

3 Great God, is this our certain doom ? 

And are we sUU secure ? 

Still walking downward to our tomb. 
And yet prepare no more ? 

4 Grant us the powers of quickening grace 

To fit our souls to fly, ^ . . . 
Then, when we drop this dyug flesh. 
We '11 rise above the sky. 

HYMN 64. L. M. 

God the glory and defence ofSion. 

1 FTAPPY the church, thou sacred place, 
Xl The seat of thy Creators grace ; 
Thine holy courts are his abode. 

Thou earUily palace of our God. 

2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations move, 
Fixed on his counsels and his love. 

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage. 
Against his throne in vain they rage, 
iSce rising waves, with angry roar. 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 Then let our souls in Zion dwell. 
Not fear the wrath of Rome and hell : 
His arms embrace this happy ground. 
Like brazen bulwarks buitt around. 

5 God is our shield, and God our sun ; 
Swift as the fleeting moments run. 
On us he sheds new beams of grace. 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 

HYMN 65. C. M. 

The hope of heaven our support under 

trials on earth. 

1 TT[THEN I can read my title clear 

\V To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurled. 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 

And storms of sorrow fan. 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest. 

And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast. 

HYMN 66. C. M. 

A prospect tf heaven makes death easy. 

1 rriHERE is a land of pure delight, 
JL Where saints immortal reign. 
Infinite day excludes the night. 

And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everiasting spring abides. 

And never- withering flowers : 

Death like a narrow sea divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 

3 [Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in living green : 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 

While Jordan rolled between. 



4 But timorous mortate start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea. 

And linger shivering on the brink. 
And &ar to launch away.] 

5 O ! could we make our doubts remove. 
These gloomy doubts that rise. 

And see the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

6 Could we but dimb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er, , . _ . 

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 

HYMN 67. C. M. 
God's eternal dominion. 

1 r^ REAT God, how infinite art thou I 
\J What worthless worms are we \ 
Let the whole race of creatures bow 

And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood. 
Ere seas or stars were made ;1 

Thou art the ever-living God 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Nature and time quite naked lie 
To thine immense survey, 

From the formation of the sky 
To the great burning day. 

4 Eternity with all its years ^ 
Stands present in thy view ; 

To thee there 's nothing old appears. 
Great God, there 's nothing new. 

5 Our lives through various scenes are drawn, 
And vexed with trifling cares ; 

While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

6 Great God, bow infinite art thou ! 
What worthless worms are we I 

Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to thee. 

HYMN 68. C. M. 

The humble worship of heaven. 

1 TjiATHER, I long. I faint to see 
JC The place of thine abode, 

I 'd leave thy earthly courts, and flee 
Up to thy seat, my God ! 

2 Here I behold thy distant face, 
And 'tis a pleasing sight ; 

But to abide in thine embrace 

Is infinite delight. 
[I 'd part with all the joys of sense 

To gaze upon thy throne ; 
Pleasure springs fresh for ever thence. 

Unspeakable, unknown. 

4 [There all the heavenly hosts are seen 
In shining ranks they move. 

And drink immortal vigour in 
With wonder and wiQi love. 

5 Then at thy feet with awftil fear. 
The adoring armies fall : 

With joy they shrink to nothing there. 
Before the Eternal All. 

6 There I would vie with all the host: 
In duty and in bliss. 

While less than nothing I could I 
And vanity • confess.] 

7 The more thy glories strike mine eyes. 
The humbler I shall Ue ; 

Thus while I sink, my joys shaU rise 
Unmeasurably high. 

HYMN 69. C. M. 
The faithfulness of God in his promises. 

BEGIN, my tongue, some heavenly theme 
And speak some boundless thing. 
The mighty works, or mighUer name 
Of our eternal King. 

• Isa. rl 17. 
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2 Tell of his wondrous faittaftilness. 

And sound his power abroad. 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace. 
And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim ' salvation from the Lord 

* For wretched dying men ;' 
HLs hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 

4 Engraved as in eternal brass 

The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness rase 
Those everlasting lines.] 

5 [He that can dash whole worlds to death, 

And make them when he please. 
He speaks, and that almighty breath 
Fulfils his great decrees. 

6 His very word of grace is strong 

As that which built the skies. 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 

7 He said, ' Let the wide heaven be spread, 

And heaven was stretched abroad; 
' Abra'm, I 'II be thy God,' he said. 
And he was Abra^m's God. 

8 O, might I hear thine heavenly tongue 

But whisper, * Thou art mine ;' 
Those gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 

9 How would my leaping heart rejoice, 

And think my heaven secure ! 
I trust the all-creating voice. 
And faith desires no more.] 



HYMN 70. L. M. 

God's dominion over the $ea. Psalm cviL 
23, &c. 

1 O OD of the seas, thy thundering voice 
vX Makes all the roaring waves rejoice. 
And one soft word of thy command 

Can sink them silent in the sand. 

2 If but a Moses wave thy rod, 
ThJ9 sea divides and owns its God : 
The stormy floods their Maker knew. 
And let his chosen armies through. 

i The scaly flocks amidst the sea. 
To thee, their Lord, a tribute pay ; 
The meanest fish that swims the flood. 
Leaps up, and means a praise to God. 

I [The larger monsters of the deep 
On thy commands attendance keep, 
By. thy permission sport and play. 
And cleave along their foaming way. 

5 If God his voice of tempest rears, 
Lefkthan lies sUU and fears; 
Ano^e lifts his nostrils high. 
And spouts the ocean to the sky. 

5 How is thy glorious power adored. 
Amidst those watery nations. Lord ! 
Yet the bold men that trace the seas. 
Bold men. refuse their Maker's praise. 

r [What scenes of miracles they see. 
And never tune a song to thee ! 
While on the flood they safely ride. 
They curse the band that smooths the tide. 

) Anon they plunge ui watery graves. 
And some drink death among the waves ; 
Yet the surviving crew blaspheme. 
Nor own the God that rescued them.] 

) O for some signal of thine hand. 
Shake all the seas. Lord, shake the land. 
Great Judge, descend, lest men deny 
That there 's a God that rules the sky. 

116 



From the 70th to the 109th HTnn, I hope the reader 
will forgiTe the neglect of rhyme in the first and 
tliird linei of tlic stuis*' 

HYMN 71. C. M. 
Praise to God from all creatures. 

1 rjlHE glories of my Maker God 
X My joyful voice shall sing. 

And call the nations to adore 
Their Former and their King. 

2 'Twas his right hand that shaped our clay. 

And wrought this human frame. 
But from his own immediate breath 
Our nobler spirits came. 

3 We bring our mortal powers to God, 

And worship with our tongues : 
We claim some kindred with the skies. 
And join the angelic songs. 

4 Let grovelling beasts of every shape. 

And fowls of every wing. 
And rocks, and trees, and fires, and seas, 
Their various tribute bring. 

5 Ye planets, to his honour shine. 

And wheels of nature roll. 
Praise him in your unwearied course 
Around the steady pole. 

6 The brightness of our Maker's name 

The wide creation fills. 
And his unbounded grandeur flies 
Beyond the heavenly hills. 

HYMN 72. CM. 

The Lord's day ; or. The resurrection of 
Christ. 

1 TDLESSED morning, whose young da wn- 
X> Beheld our rising God, [Tng rays 
That saw him triumph o'er the dust, 

And leave his dark abode. 

2 In the cold prison of a tomb 

The dead Redeemer lay. 
Till the revolvhig skies had brought 
The third, the appointed day. 

3 Hell and the grave unite their force 

To hold our God in vahi. 
The sleeping Conqueror arose. 
And burst their fieeble chain. 

4 To thy great name. Almighty Lord, 

These sacred hours we pay. 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 

5 [Salvation and immortal praise 

To our victorious King, 
Let heaven, and earth, and rocks, and seas. 
With glad hosannas ring.] 

HYMN 73. C. M. 
Doubts scattered; or. Spiritual joy restored" 



I TJENCE from my soul, sad thoughts, be- 
ll. And leave me to my Joys, 
My tongue shall triumph in my God, 



[gone, 



And leave me to my joys, 
, ^ngue shall triumph in ^ 
And make a joyful noise. 

2 Darkness and doubts had veiled my mind, 

And drowned my head in tears. 
Till sovereign grace with shining rays 
Dispelled my gloomy fears. 

3 O what immortal Joys I felt. 

And raptures all divine, 
When Jesus told me. I was his. 
And my beloved mhie. 

4 In vain the tempter frights my soul. 

And breaks my peace hi vain. 
One glimpse, dear Saviour, of thy face. 
Revives my joys again. 
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HYMN 74. S. M. 

Rtpentance from a tense of divine goodnea ; 
or, A complaint oftngratitude 

1 TS this the Idod return. 

X And these the thanks we owe f 
Thus to abuse eternal love. 
Whence all our l)lessmgs flow ? 

2 To what a stubborn frame 
Has sin reduced our mind ! 

What strange rebellious wretches we, 
And God as strangely kind ! 

3 [On us he bids the sun 
Shed his reviving rays, 

For us the skies their circles run 
To lengthen out our days. 

4 The brutes obey their God, 
And bow their necks to men. 

But we, more base, more brutish things. 
Reject his easy reign.] 

5 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our souls afresh. 

Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of stone. 
And give us hearts of flesh. 

6 Let old ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes. 

And houriy as new mercies fall 
Let hourly thanks arise. 

HYAfN75. CM. 

Spiritual and eternal joys : or. The beatific 

sight ofChrtst. 

1 I^ROM thee, my God, my Joys shall rise, 
JD And run eternal rounds, 

Beyond the limits of the skies, 
And all created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my soul 

ShaU death itself out-brave. 
Leave dull mortality behind. 
And fly beyond the grave. 

3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns, 

In heaven's unmeasured q)ace, 
I *11 spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes 

Shall o*er thy beauties rove. 
And endless ages I *U adore 
The glories of thy love. 

5 [Sweet Jesus, every smile of thine 

Shall froiOi endearments bring. 
And thousand tastes of new delight 
From all thy graces spring. 

6 Haste, my Beloved, fetch my soul 

Up to thy blessed abode. 

Fly, for my spirit longs to see 

My Saviour and my €rod.] 

HYMN 76. C. M. 

The resurrection and ascension of Christ. 

1 TJOSANNA to the Prince of light. 
Xl That clothed himself in clay ; 
Entered the iron gates of death. 

And tore the bars away. 

2 Death is no more the king of dread 

Since our Iromanuel rose ; 

He took the tyrant's sting away. 

And spoiled our hellish foes. 

3 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft. 

And to his Father flies, 
With scars of honour in his flesh. 
And triumph in his eyes. 

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns. 

And scatters blessings down. 
Our Jesus fills the miadle seat 
Of the celestial throne. 

5 [Raise your devotion, mortal tongues. 

To reach his blessed abode, 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God. 



6 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings. 
Your sweetest voices raise. 
Let heaven and all created things 
Sound our Immanuel's praiseTj 

HYMN 77. L.M. 
The Christian warfare. 

1 Q TAND up. my soul, shake off thy foars, 
O And gird the gospel-armour on, 
March to the gates or endless Joy, 
Where thy great Captain-Saviour's gone. 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course. 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross. 
Ana sung the triumph when he rose. 

3 [What though the prince of darkness rage, 
And waste the Airy of his spite. 

Eternal chains confine him down 
To fiery deeps and endless night 

4 What though thine inward lusts rebel, 
*Tis but a struggling gasp for life ; 
The weapons of victorious grace 
Shall slay thy sins, and end the strife.] 

5 Then let my soul march boldly on. 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign. 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait 

6 There shall I wear a starry crown. 
And triumph in almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise. 

HYMN 7a C. M. 
Redemption by Christ. 

1 WTHEm the first parents of our race 

TT RebeUed and lost their God. 
And the infection of their sin 
Had tainted all our blood ; 

2 Infinite pity touched the heart 

Ofthe eternal Son, 
, Descending from the heavenly court. 
He left his Father's throne. 

3 Aside the Prince of glory threw 

His most divine array, 
And wrapt his Godhead in a veil 
Of our inferior clay. 

4 His living power and dying love 

Redeemed unhappy men. 
And raised the ruins of oiir race 
To life and God again. 

5 To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul 

We Joyfully resign ; 
Blest Jesus, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly thine. 

6 Thine hoiiour shall for ever be 

The business of our days ; 
For ever shall our thankful tongues 
Speak thy deserved praise. 

HYMN 79. C. M. 
Prmse to the Redeemer. 

1 T>LUNGED in a gulf of dark despair 
We wretched sinners lay, 

Ithout one cheerAil beam of hope. 
Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and (O amazing love !) 
He ran to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above 

With joyful haste he fled. 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 He spoiled the powers of darkness thus, ' 

And brake our iron chains ; 
Jesus has freed our captive souls 
From everlasting pains. i 
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5 [ In vain tbe baffled prince of hell 

His cursed projects tries. 
We that were doomed his endless slaves 
Are raised above the skies.] 

6 O, for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break. 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

7 [Yes, we will praise thee, dearest Lord, 

Our souls are all on flame, 
Hosanua round the spacious earth 
To thine adored name. 

8 Angels, assist our mighty joys. 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raise your highest notes 
His love can ne*er be told.] 

HYMN 80. S. M. 
Goefa awful power and goedness. 

1 r\ THE Almighty Lord ! 

yj How matchless is bis power'! 
Tremble, O earth, beneath his word. 
And all the heavens adore. 

2 Let proud imperious kings 
Bow low before his throne. 

Crouch to his feet, ye haughty things. 
Or he shall tread you down. 

3 Above the skies he reigns. 
And with amazing blows, 

He deals unsufferable pains 
On his rebellious foes. 

4 Yet, everlasting God, 

We love to speak thy praise : 
Thy sceptre 's equal to thy rod, 
The sceptre orthy grace. 

5 The arms of mighty love 
Defend our Sion well, 

And heavenly mercy walls us round. 
From Babylon and helL 

6 Salvation to the Khig 
That sits enthroned above ; 

Thus we adore the God of might. 
And bless the God of love. 

HYMN8L CM. 
Our sin the came of ChrisVs death. 

ND now the scales have left mine eyes, 
_ Now I begin to see ; 
the cursed deeds my sins have done ! 
What murderous thmgs they be ! 
2 Were these the traitors, dearest Lord, 
That thy fak body tore ? 
Monsters, that stained those heavenly limbs 
With floods of purple gore ? 
^ Was it for crimes that I had done 
My dearest Lord was slain. 
When justice seized God's only Son, 
And put his soul to pain ? 

4 Forgive my guilt, O Prince of peace, 

I '11 wounamy God no more ; 
Hence, from my heart, ye sins, be gone. 
For Jesus I adore. 

5 Furnish me. Lord, with heavenly arms 

From grace's magazine. 
And I '11 proclaim eternal war 
With every darling sin. 

HYMN 82. C. M. 

Redemption and protection from spiritual 
enemies. 

1 A RISE, my soul, my joyfUI powers, 
J\. And triumph hi my God, 
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 

His glorious grace abroad. 

2 He raised me from the deeps of sin, 

The gates of gaping hell, 
And fixed my sundiiu^ more secure 
Than 'twas before I fell 
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3 The arms of everlasting love 

Beneath my soul he placed. 
And on the Rock of ages set 
My slippery footsteps fast. 

4 The city of my blessed abode 

Is walled around with grace. 

Salvation for a bulwark stands 

To shield the sacred place. 

5 Satan may vent his sharpest spite, 

And all nis legions roar. 
Almighty mercy guards my life. 
And bounds his raging power. 

6 Arise, my soul, awake, my voice. 

And tunes of pleasure sing. 

Loud hallelujahs shall address 

My Saviour and my King. 

HYMN 83. C. M. 
The passion and exaltation of Christ. 

1 rpHUS saith the Ruler of the skies. 

X ' Awake, my dreadful sword ; 
* Awake my wrath, and smite the man, 
* My fellow,' saith the Lord. 

2 Vengeance receive<i tbe dread command. 

And armed down she flies ; 
Jesus submits to his Father's hand. 
And bows his head and dies. 

3 But O ! the wisdom and the grace 

That join with vengeance now ! 
He dies to save our guilty race, 
Aiid yet he rises too. 

4 A person so divine was he 

Who yielded to be slain. 
That he could give his soul away. 
And take his life again. 

5 Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high. 

Let every nation sing. 
And angels sound with endless joy 
The Saviour and the King. 

HYMN 81 S. M. 
The same. 

1 /^OME, all harmonious tongues, 
K^ Your noblest music bring • 

Tis Christ the everiasting God. 
And Christ the man we sing. 

2 Tell how he took our flesh 
To take away our guilt. 

Ska the dear drops of sacred blood 
lliat hellish monsters spilt. 

3 [Alas ! the cruel spear 
Went deep mto his side. 

And the rich flood of purple gore 
Their murderous weapons died.] 

4 [The waves of swelling grief 
Did o'er his bosom roll. 

And mountains of almighty wrath 
Lay heavy on his soul.] 

5 Down to the shades of death 
He bowed his awful head. 

Yet he arose to live and reign 
When death itself is dead. 

6 No more the bloody spear. 
The cross and nails no more ; 

For hell itself shakes at his name. 
And all the heavens adore. 

7 'There the Redeemer sits 

High on the Father's throne : 
The Father lays his vengeance by. 
And smiles upon his Son. 

8 There his fiill glories shine 
With uncreated rays. 

And bless his saints' and angels' eyes 
To everlasting days. 
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HYMN 85. C M. 

Sufficiency oj pardon. 

1 Tl/HY do€S your face, ye humble souls, 

T V Those mournful colours wear ? 
What doubts are these that waste your faith, 
And nourish your despair ? 

2 What though your numerous sinsexceed 

The stars that fill the skies. 

And aiming at the eternal throne. 

Like pointed mountains rise ? 

3 What though your mighty guilt beyond 

The wide creation swell. 

And has its curst foundations laid 

Low as the deeps of hell ? 

•4 See here an endless ocean flows 

Of never-failing grace. 

Behold a dying Saviour's veins 

The sacred flood increase. 

5 It rises high, and drowns the hills, 

*Thas neither shore nor bound ; 
Now if we search to find our sins, 
Our sins can ne'er be found. 

6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 

That buries all our faults. 
And pardonmg blood, that swells above 
Our follies and our thoughts. 

HYMN 86. C. M. 
Freedom from sin and misery in heaven. 

1 f^VR sins, alas, how strong they be ! 
yj And like a violent sea 

lliey break our duty, Lord, to thee. 
And hurry us away. 

2 The waves of trouble, how they rise ! 

How loud the tempests roar f 
But death shall land our weary souls 
Saft on the heavenly shore. 

3 There to fUIfil his sweet commands 

Our speedy feet shall move ; 
No sin snail clog our winged zeal. 
Or cool our burning love. 

4 There shall we sit, and sing, and tell 

llie wonders of his grace. 
Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts. 
And smile in every face. 

5 For ever his dear sacred name 

Shall dwell upon our tongue. 
And Jesus and salvation be 
The close of every song. 

HYMN 87. C, M. 
The divine glories above our reason. 



1 TT O W wondrous great, how glorious bright 
±1 Must our Creator be. 
Who dwells amidst the dazzling light 

Of vast infinity! 

2 Our soaring spirits upward rise 

Toward the celestial throne ; 
Fain would we see the blessed Three, 
And the Almighty One. 

3 Our reason stretches all its wings, 

And climbs above the skies ; 

But still how far beneath thy feet 

Our grovelling reason lies ! 

4 [Lord, here we bend our humble souls. 

And awfully adore. 
For the weak pinions of our mind 
Can stretch a thought no more.] 

5 Thy glories infinitely rise 

Above our labouring tongue ; 
In vain the highest seraph tries 
To form an equal soi^. 

6 [In humble notes our faith adores 

The great mysterious King. 
While angels strain their nobler powers. 
And sweep the immortal string ] 



HYMN 88. C. M. 

Salvation. 

1 Q ALVATION ! O, the JoyfUl sound ! 
O 'TIS pleasure to our ears ! 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 

A oordiai for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin. 

At heirs dark door we lay ; 
But we arise by grace divine 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around. 

While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 

HYMN 89. C. M. 
Christ's victory over SataTU 

1 rjOSANNA to our conquering King J 
Xl. The prince of darkness flies; 
His troops rush headlong down to hell, 

Like lightning from the skies. 

2 There, bound in chains, the lions roar. 

And fright the rescued sheep. 
But heavy bars confine their power 
And malice to the deep. 

3 Hosauna to our conquering King ! 

All hail, incarnate love ! 
Ten thousand songs and glories wait 
To crown thy head above. 

4 Thy victories and thy deathless fame 

Throush the wide world shall run. 
And everlasting ages sing 
The triumphs thou hast won. 

HYMN 90. C. M. 
Faith in Christ for pardon and sanctiftcation. 

1 TT O W sad our state by nature is ! 
XJL Our sin, how deep it stains ! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 

Fast in tiis slavish chains. 

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace 
Sounds from the sacred word. 

Ho, ye despairing sinners, come, 
* And trust upon the Lord.* 

3 My soul obeys the almishty call. 

And runs to this relief, 
I would believe thy promise, Lord, 
O ! help my unbelief. 

4 [To the dear fountain of thy blood. 
Incarnate God, I fly. 

Here let me wash my spotted soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 

5 Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 



My reigning sins subdue. 
Drive the old dragon from his seat^ 
With all his hellish crew.] 
6 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
On thy kind arms I fall ; 
Be thou my strength and righteonsDesi, 
My Jesus and my all 

HYMN 91. C. M. 
The glory of Christ in heaven. 

1 /^ THE delights, the heavenly joys, 
\J The glories of the place 

Wher^ Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace f 

2 Sweet maiesty and awfhl love 

Sit smihng on his brow. 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow. 

3 [Princes to his imperial name 

Bend their bright sceptres down. 
Domhiions, thrones, and powers rejoice 
To see him wear the crown.] 
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4 Archangels loaiKl bis lofty praise 

Tbrouffh every heavenly street, 
And lay their highest honours down 
Submissive at his feet 

5 Those soft, those blessed feet of his. 

That once rude iron tore. 
High on a throne of light they stand. 
And all the saints adore. 

6 His head, the dear mi^estic head 

That cruel thorns did wound, 
See what immortal glories shine. 
And curcle it around. 

7 This is the Man. the exalted Man, 

Whom we unseen adore; 
But when our eyes behold bis face. 
Our hearts shall love him more. 

8 LLord, bow our souls are all on fire 

To see thy blessed abode. 
Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praise 
To our incarnate God ! 

9 And whilst our faith enjoys this sight. 

We long to leave our clay. 
And wish thy fiery chariots. Lord, 
To fetch our souls away.] 

HYMN 92. C. M. 

The church saved, and her enemies disap- 
pointed. 

Composed the 5th of November, 1694. 

1 CJ HOUT to the Lord, and let our joys 
iD Through the whole nation run : 
Ye British skies, resound the noise 

Beyond the rising sun. 

2 Thee, mighty God, our souls admire, 

Thee our fflad voices sing. 

And join wim the celestial choir 

To praise the eternal King. 

3 Thy power the whole creation rules. 

And on the starry skies 
Sits smiling at the weak designs 
Thine envious foes devise. 

4 Thy scorn derides their feeble rage. 

And with an asvtul frown 
Flings vast confusion on their plots. 
And shakes their Babel down. 

5 [Their secret fires in caverns lay. 

And we the sacrifice ; 
But gloomy caverns strove in vain 
To scape all-searching eyes. 

6 Their dark designs were all revealed, 

Their treasons all betrayed : 
Praise to the God that broke the snare 
Their cursed hands had laid.] 

7 In vain the busy sons of hell 

Still new rebellions try. 
Their souls shall pine with envious rage. 
And vex away, and die. 

8 Almighty grace defends our land 

From their malicious power ; 
Let Britain with united songs 
Almighty grace adore. 

HYMN 93. S. M. 
God all, and in all, Psalm Ixxiii. 2St 
1 TVT Y God, my life, niy love, 



To thee, to thee I call, 

I cannot live if thou remove, 
For ttiou art all in all. 

2 jThy shining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell ; 

Tis paradise when thou art here. 
If thou depart, 'tis hell.] 

3 [The smilings of thy face. 
How amiabte they are ! 

Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace. 
And no where else but there.] 
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4 [To thee, and thee akxie. 
The angels owe their bliss : 

They sit around thy gracious throne. 
And dwell where Jesus is.] 

5 [Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place, 

If God his residence remove. 
Or but conceal his face.] 

6 Nor earth, nor all the sky 
Can one delight afford. 

No, not a drop of real joy. 
Without thy presence, Lord. 

7 Thou art the sea of love. 
Where aU my pleasures roll. 

The circle where my passions move. 
And centre of my soul. - 

8 [To thee my spirits fly 
With infinite desire. 

And yet how far firom thee I lie ! 
Dear Jesus, raise me higher. 

HYB1N94. CM. 
God my only happiness. Psalm IxxiiL 25. 

1 IVif Y God, my portion, and my love, 
IVX My everlasting all, 

I Ve none but thee in heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 

2 [What empty things are all the skies, 

And this inferior clod ! 
There 's nothing here deserves my joys, 
There 's nottung like my God] 

3 [In vain the bright, the burning sun 

Scatters his feeble light : 
'Tis thy sweet beams create my noon. 
If thou withdraw 'tis night 

4 And whilst upon my restless bed 

Amongst the shades I roll. 

If my Redeemer show his head, 

Tu morning with my soul] 

5 To thee we owe our wealth and friends. 

And health, and safe abode ; 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things. 
But they are not my God. 

6 How vain a toy is glittering wealth. 

If once compared to thee ; 
Or what 's my safety or my health. 
Or all my friends to me ? 

7 Were I possessor of the earth. 

And called the stars my own. 
Without thy graces and thyself 
I were a wretch undone. 

8 Let others stretch their arms like seas, 

And grasp in all the shore. 

Grant me the visits of thy face, 

And I desire no more. • 

HYMN 95. C M. 
Look on him whom they pierced, and mourn. 

1 TNFINITE grief! amazing woe 1 
JL Behold my bleeding Lord ; 

Hell and the Jews conspired his death. 
And used the Roman sword. 

2 O, the sharp pangs of smarting pain 

My dear Redeemer l)ore. 
When knotty whips and ragged thorns 
His sacred body tore ! 

3 But knotty whips and ragged thorns 

In vain do I accuse. 
In vain I blame the Roman bauds. 
And the more spiteful Jews. 

4 *Twere you, my sins, my cruel sins. 

His chief tormentors were ; 
Each of my crimes became a nail. 
And unbelief the spear. 

5 *Twere you tbatpuJiled the vengeance down 

UponhUg«l«|b^bead: 
Break, break, mji^iieart, O burst, mine eyes. 
And let my sorrows bleed. 
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6 Strike, mkrhty gnce, my flinty soul, 
TUl melting waters flow. 
And deep repentance drown mine eyes 
In undusembied woe. 

HYMN 96. C. M. 

Dittinguiihing love; or. Angels punished 

and men saved. 

1 T^OWN headlong from tlieir native skies 
XJ The rebel angels fell. 

And thunderbolts of flaming wrath 
Pursued them deep to hell. 

2 Down from the top of earthly bliss 

Rebellious man was hurled ; 
And Jesus stooped beneath the grave 
To reach a smking world. 

3 O love of infinite degree ! 

Unmeasurable grace ! 
Must heaven's eternal Darling die 

To save a traitorous race ? 
^ Must angels sink for ever down, 

And bum in quenchless fire. 
While God forsakes his shiains throne 

To raise us wretches higher ? , 

5 O for this love let earth and skies ! 

With halleliUahs ring. 
And the Aill choir of human tongues 

All hallelujahs sing. 

HYMN W. L. M. 

The same. 

1 X^ROM heaven the sinning angels fell, 

Jl And wrath and darkness chained them 
But man, vile roan, forsook his bliss, Idown, 
And.mercy lifts him to a crowa 

2 Amazuig work of sovereign grace 
That could distinguish rebels so ! 
Our guilty treasons called aloud 
For everlasting fetters too. 

3 To thee, to thee. Almighty Love. 
Our souls, ourselves, our all we pay : 
Millions of tongues shall sound thy praise 
On the bright hills of heavenly day. 

HYMN 9a C. M. 

Uardneu of heart complained of 

1 "\^ Y heart, how dreadful hard it is '. 
iVX How heavy here it lies, 
Heavy and cold within my breast. 

Just like a rock of ice ! 

2 Sin like a raging tyrant sits 

Upon this flinty throne. 
And every grace lies buried deep 
Beneath Qiis heart of stone. 

3 How seldom do I rise to God, 

Or taste the joys above ! 
This mountain presses down my faith, 
And chills my flaming love. 

4 When smiling mercy courts my soul 

With all its heavenly charms. 

This stubborn, this relentless thing 

Would thrust it from my arms. 

Against the thunders of thy word 

Rebellious I have stood. 
My heart, it shakes not at the wrath 
And terrors of a •God. 

5 Dear Saviour, steep this rock of mine 

In thine own crimson sea : 
None but a bath of blood divine 
Can melt the flint away. 

HYMN 99. C. M. 

The book of Gitd's decrees. 

1 T £T the whole race of creatures lie 
Ji Abased before their God ; 
Whatever his sovereign voice hath formed 

He governs witti a nod 



2 [Ten thousand ues e*er the skies 

Were into motion brought. 
All the long years and worlds to come 
Stood present to his thought 

3 There 's not a sparrow or a worm 

But 's found in his decrees ; 
He raises monarchs to their thrones, 
And sinks them as he please.] 

4 If Ught attood the course I run, 

*Tis he provides those rays ; 
And 'tis his hand that hides my sun, 
If darkness cloud my days. 

5 Yet I would not be much concerned, 

Nor vainly long to see 
The volume of his deep decrees. 
What months are writ for me. 

6 When he reveals the book of life, 

O, may I read my name 
Amongst the chosen of his love. 
The followers of the Lamb ! 

HYMN 100. L. M. 
The presence of Christ is the life of my soul 

1 r LI OW fUU of anguish is the thought. 

L n How it distracts and tears my heart. 
If God at last, my sovereign Judge, 
Should frown, and bid my soul * Depart ! ] 

2 Lord, when I quit this earthly stage. 
Where should I fly but to thy breast ? 
For I have sought no other home. 
For I have learned no other rest 

3 I cannot live contented here 
Without some glimpses of thy face ; 
And heaven, without thy presence there. 
Would be a dark and tiresome place 

4 When earthly cares engross the day, 
And hold my thoughts aside from thee. 
The shining hours of cheerful light 
Are long and tedious years to me. 

5 And if no evening visit *s paid 
Between my Saviour and my soul. 
How dull the night, how sad the shade ! 
How mournfully the minutes roll ! 
This flesh of mine might learn as soon 
To live, yet part with all my blood ; 
To breathe when vital air is gone. 

Or thrive and grow without my food. 

7 rChrist is my light, my life, my care. 
My blessed nope, my heavenly prize. 
Dearer than all my passions are. 
My limbs, my bowels, or my eyes. 

8 The strings that twine about my heart. 
Tortures and racks may tear them off. 
But they can never, never part 

With their dear hold of Christ my love.] 

9 [My God. and can an humble child 
That loves thee with a flame so hfgb. 
Be ever from thy face exiled 
Without the pity of thine eye ? 

10 Impoasible— for thine own hands | 
Have tied my heart so fast to thee. 

And in thy book the promise stands, \ 
That where thou art thy Mends must be.] 

HYMN 101. C. M. 
The world's three chief temptations. 

1 11I7HEN in the Ught of faith divine 

VV We look on Odngs below. 

Honour, and gold, and sensual joy. 

How vain and dangerous too : 

2 [Honour *s a puff of noisy breath ; 

Yet men expose their blood. 
And venture everlasting death. 
To gahi that ahry good. 

3 Whilst others starve the nobler mind. 

And feed on shining dust. 
They rob the serpent of his food. 
To indulge a sordid lust] 
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4 Tbe plearam that allive ovr senM 

Are dangeroun saaret to souls ; 
Tliere 's but a drop of flatttrins tweet. 
And dashed with bitter bowb. 

5 God is mine all-suffieieBt good. 

My portion and my choice ; 

In bim my vast desires are filled. 

And all/iny powers rejoioe. 

6 In vain the world accosts my ear. 

And tempts my heart anew; 

I cann<^ buy your bliss so dear. 

Nor part with heaven for you. 

HYMN 102. L. M. 
A happy returrection. 

1 Xr^' ^ *'^ >repiD® at death no more, 
X^ But with a cheerful gasp resign 
To the cold dungeon of the grave 
These.dying, withering limbs of mine. 

2 Let worms devour my wasting flesh. 
And crumble all my bones to dust. 
My God shall raise my frame anew 
At the revival of tbe just 

3 &eak, sacred morning, through the skies. 
Bring that delightful, dreadM day ; 

Cut short the hours, dear L.ord, and come ; 
Thy lingering wheels, how long they stay ! 

4 [Our weary spirits faint to see 
The light of thy retumins face. 
And hear the language of those lips 
Where God has shed his richest grace.] 

5 [Haste then upon the wings of love. 
Rouse all the pious sleeping clay. 
That we may join in heavenly Joys. 
And ang the triumph of the day.] 

HYMN 103. C. M. 
ChriiVi committion^ John iiL 16, 17. 

1 i^OME, happy souls, approach your God 
yy With new melodious songs ; 

Come, render to almighty grace 
The tribute of your tongues. 

2 So strange, so boundless was the love 

That pitied dying men. 
The Father sent his equal Son 
To give them life again. 

3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not armed 

With a revenging rod, 
No hard commission to perform 
The vengeance of a God. 

4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 

And wrath forsook the throne, 
When Christ on the kind errand came. 
And brought salvation down. 

5 Here, sinners, you may heal your wounds. 

And wipe your sorrows dry; 
Trust in the mighty Saviour s name. 
And you shall never die.- 

6 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 

Accept thine offered grace ; 
We bless the great Redeemer's love, 
And give tbe Father praise. 

HYMN 104. S. M. 
The same. 

1 "D ATSE your triumphant songs 
-LV To an immortal tune ; 

Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 

2 Sing how eternal love 
Its chief beloved chose. 

And bid him raise our wretched race 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 His hand no thunder bears. 
Nor terror clothes his brow. 

No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 
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t Twas mercy filled tbm ttmoe. 
And wrath stood silent by. 
When Christ was sent with pardons down 
To rebels doomed to die. 

5 Now, sinners, dry your tears. 
Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 

Bow to tbe sceptre of his love. 
And take the offered peace. 

6 Lord, we obey thy call ; 
We lay an humble claim 

To the salvation thou haat brought. 
And love and praise thy name. 

HYMN 105. C. M. 

Repentance flowina from the patience ef 
Vod. 

1 A ND are we wretches yet alive ? 
Xi. And do we yet rebel? 

*Tis boundless, Tis amazing love. 
That bears us up from hell ! 

2 The burthen of our weighty guilt 

Would slide us down to flames ; 
And threatening vengeance rolls above 
To crush our feeble frames. 

3 Almighty goodness cries. ' Forbear ;* 

And straight the thunder stays ; 
And dare we now provoke his wrath. 
And weary out his grace ? 

4 Lord, we have long abased thy love. 

Too long indulged our sin ; 
Our aching hearts ev'n bleed to see 
What rebels we have been. 

5 No more, ye lusts, shall ye command. 

No more will we obey ; 
Stretch out, O God, thy conquering hand. 
And drive thy foes away. 

HYMN 106. C. M. 
Repentant at the creu. 

1 /^ H, if my soul was formed for woe, 
\J How would I vent my sighs ! 
Repentance should like rivers flow 

From both my streaming eyes. 

2 Twas for my sins my dearest Lord 

Hung on the cursed tree. 

And groaned away a dying life 

For thee, my soul, for thee. 

3 O how I hate those lusts of mine 

That crucified my God, 
Those sins that pierced and nailed his flesh 
Fast to the fatal wood ! 

4 Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die. 

My heart has so decreed. 
Nor will I spare tbe guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 

5 Whilst with a melting broken heart 

My murdered Lord I view, 

I *11 raise revenge against my sins. 

And slay the murderers too. 

HYMN lOT. C. M. 
The everlasting abunce of God intolerable. 

1 rpHAT awful day will surely come, 

X The appointeil liour makes haste> 
When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 

2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys. 

Thou sovereign of my hewrt. 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound, * Depart ?' 

3 [The thunder of that dismal word 

Would so torment my ear, 
Twould tear my soul asunder. Lord, 
With most tormenting fear.] 

4 [What ! to be banished from my life. 

And yet forbid to die ! 
To linger in eternal pain. 
Yet death for ever fly !] 
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5 O wretched state of deep despair. 

To see my God remove. 
And fix roy doleful station wbere 
I must not taste his love * 

6 Jesus, I throw my arms around, 

Aud hang upon thy breast ; 
Without a gradous snile from thee 
My spirit cannot rest 

7 O tell me that my worthless name 

Is graven on thy bands ; 
Show me some promise in thy Ixxdc. 
Where my salvation stands ! 

8 [Give me one kind assuring word, 

To sink my fears again ; 
And cheerfully my soul shall wait 
Her threescore years and ten.] 

HYMN 108. C. M. 
Access to the throne of grace by a Mediator, 

1 /^OME, let us lift our joyftil eyes 
V^ Up to the courts above. 

And smile to see our Father there 
Upon a throne of love. 

2 Once *twas a seat of dreadfUl wrath. 

And shot devouring flame ; 
Our God appeared consuming fire. 
And Vengeance was his name. 

3 Rich were the drops of Jesus* blood. 

That calmed his frowning face. 
That sprinkled o'er the burning throne, 
Aud turned the wrath to grace. 

4 Now we may bow before his feet. 

And venture near the Lord ; 

No fiery cherub guards his seat. 

Nor double-flaming sword. 

5 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 

Are opened oy the Son ; 
High let us raise our notes of praise. 
And reach the almighty throne. 

6 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring. 

Great Advocate on high ; 
And glory to the etemalKing 
That lays his fury by. 

HYMN 109. L. M. 
The darkneu of providence. 

1 T ORD. we adore thy vast designs, 
Xj The obscure abyss of providence. 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines. 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 

2 Now thou array'st thine awAil face 
In angry frowns, without a smile ; 

We through the cloud believe thy grace. 
Secure of thy compassion still. 

3 Through seas and storms of deep distress. 
We sail by faith, and not by sight : 
Faith guides us in the wilderness 
Through all the briers and the night 

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below. 
Still we must lean upon our God, 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 

HYMN 110.;S. M. 

Triumph over death in hope of the resurrec- 
tion. 

1 AND must this body die? 
J\ This mortal frame decay ? 

And must these active liml» of mine 
Lie mouldering in the clay ? 

2 Corruption, earth, and worms 
Shall but refine this flesh. 

Till my triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 

3 God my Redeemer lives. 
And often from the skies 

Looks down, and watches all my dust 
Till he shaU bid it rise. 



4 Anrured in i^orioos grace. 
Shidl these vile bodies shine. 

And every shape and every face 
Look heavenly and divine. 

5 These lively hopes we owe 
To Jesus* dying love ; 

We would adore his grace below. 
And sing his power above. 

6 Dear Lord, accept the praise 
Of these our humble songs. 

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise 
With our immOTtai tongues. 

HYMN 111. C. M. 

Thanksgiving for victory; or. God's dominion 
and our deliverance. 

1 '7I0N rejoice, and Judah sing ; 
rj The Lord assumes his tlirone :' 
Let Britain own the heavenly King, 

And make his glories known. 

2 The great, the wicked, and the proudi 

From their high seats are hurled : 
Jehovah rides upon a cloud. 
And thunders through the world. 

3 He reigns upon the eternal hills. 

Distributes mortal crowns. 
Empires are fixed beneath his smiles. 
And totter at his fh>wns. 

4 Navies that rule the ocean wide 

Are vanquished by his breath ; 
And legions armed with power and pride 
Descend to watery death. 

5 Let tyrants make no more preteuce 

To vex our happy land ; 
Jehovah's name is our defence. 
Our buckler is his hand. 

6 [Long may the king our sovereign live. 

To rule us by his word ; 
And all the honours he can give 
Be offered to the Lord.] 

HYMN 112. L. M. 
Angels ministering to Christ and saints. 

1 r^ REAT God. to what a glorious height 
VJ Hast thou advanced the Lord, thy Son ! 
Angels in all their robes of light 
Are made the servants of his throne. 

2 Before his feet their armies wait. 
And swift as flames of fire they move. 
To manage his affairs of state. 
In works of vengeance or of love. 

3 His orders run through all their hoets. 
Legions descend at hw command 
To shield and guard the British coasts. 
When foreign rage invades our land. 

4 Now they are sent to guide our feet 
Up to the gates of thine abode. 
Through all the dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heavenly road. 

5 Lord, when I leave this mortal ground. 
And thou Shalt bid me rise and come. 
Send a beloved angel down. 
Safe to conduct my spirit home. 

HYMN 113. CM. 

The same. 

1 rpHEmi^esty of Solomon, 

X How glorious to behold ! 
The servants waiting round his throne. 
The ivory and the gold. 

2 But, mighty God, thy palace shines 
With far superior t>eams ; 

Thine angel-guards are swift as winds. 
Thy mmisters arc flames. 

3 Soon as thine only Son had made 

His entrance on this earth, 
A shining army downward fled 
To cetebrate his birth. 
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4 And when opprened with pains and fean 

On the cold ground be lies. 
Behold, a heavenly form appears 
To allay his agonies.] 

5 Now to the hands of Christ oorlOng 

Are all their legions given : 
They wait upon his saints, and bring 
Ha chosen heirs to heaven. 

6 Pleasure and praise run through their host. 

To see a sinner turn ; 
Then Satan has a captive lost. 
And Christ a subject bom. 

7 But there 's an hour of brighter joy. 

When he his angels sends, 
Obstinate rebels to destroy. 
And gather in his friends. 

8 O ! could I say, without a doubt. 

There sball my soul be found, 
Then let the great archangel shout. 
And the last trumpet sound. 

HYMN 114. C. M. 
Chri$V$ death, victory, and dominion. 

1 T SING my Saviour's wondrous death; 
JL He conquered when he fell ; 

' *Tis finished,' said his dying breath. 
And shook the gates of nefl. 

2 ' Tis finished,' our Immanuel cries. 

The dreadful work is done ; 
Hence shall his sovereign throne arise. 
His khigdom is begun. 

3 His cross a sure foundation laid 

For glory and renown. 
When Through the regions of the dead 
He passed to reach the crown. 

4 Exalted at his Father's side 

Sits our victorious Lord ; 
To heaven and hell his hands divide 
The vengeance or reward. 

5 The saints from his propitious eye 

Await their several crowns. 
And all the sons of darkness fly 
The terror of his ft-o wns. 

HYMN 115. C. M. 
God the avenger of his tainte ; or. His king- 
dom supreme. 

1 TTIGH as the heavens above the ground 
n Reigns the Creator, God ; 

Wide as the whole creation's bound 
Extends his awfiil rod. 

2 Let princes of exalted state 

To him ascribe their crown. 

Render their homage at his feet. 

And cast their glories down. 

3 Know that his kingdom is supreme. 

Your lofty thoughts are vain ; 
He calls you cods, that awful name. 
But ye must die like nsen. 

4 Then let the sovereigns of the globe 

Not dare to vex the Just; 
He puts on vengeance like a robe. 

And treads the worms to dust 
3 Ye Judffes of the earth, be wise. 

And think on heaven with fear ; 
The meanest saint that you despise 

Has an avenger there. 

HYMN H6. C. M. 

Mercies and thanks. 

HOW can I sink with such a prop 
As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth's huge pillars up. 
And spreads the heavens abroad ? 
I How can I die while Jesus lives, 
Who rose and left the dead ? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From mine exalted Head. 
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3 All that I am, and all I have 

Shall be for eyer thine, 
Whate'er mv duty bids me giv» 
My cheernil hands resign. ' 

4 Yet if I might midce some reserve. 

And duty did not call, 
I love niy God with seal so great 
That 1 should give him aU. 

HYMN 117. L. M. 

JAving and dying with Ood present. 

1 T CANNOT bear thine absence. Lord, 
JL My life expires If thou depart; 

Be thou, my heart, still near my God, 
And thou, my God, be near my heart 

2 I was not bom for earth and sin. 
Nor can I live on things so vile ; 
Yet I would stay my Father's time. 
And hope and wait for heaven a while. 

3 Then, dearest Lord, in thine embrace 
Let me resign my fleeting breath. 
And with a smile upon my face. 
Pass the important hour of death. 

HYMN 118. L. M. 
The priesthood of Christ. 

1 T) LOOO has a voice to pierce the skiee, 
XJ Revenge, the blood or Abel cries ; 
But the dear stream when Christ was slain 
Speaks Peace as loud from eveiy vein. 

2 Pardon and peace firom God on high. 
Behold he lays his vengeance by. 
And rebels that deserved his sword 
Become the favourites of the Lord. 

3 ToMesus let our praises rise. 
Who gave his life a sacrifice ; 
Now he appears before his God, 
And for our pardon pleads his blood. 

HYMN 119. C. M. 
The Holy Scriptures. 

1 T ADEN with guilt, and ftill of fears, 
JLd I fly to thee, my Lord, 

And not a glimpse of hope appears. 
But in thy written word. 

2 The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all my griefi assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviours face 
Almost in every page. 

3 [This is the field where hidden lies 

The pearl of price unknown. 
That merchant is divinely wise 
Who makes the pearl his own.] 

4 [Here ctmsecrated water flows, 

To quench my thirst of shi ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows. 
Nor danger dwells therein.] 

5 This is the lodge that ends the strife, 

Where wit and reason fail ; 
Ide to everlasting life, 
igh all this gloomy vale. 

6 O may thy counsels, mighty God, 

My roving feet command; 
Nor 1 forsake the happy road 
That leads to thy right-hand. 

HYMN 120. S. M. 
The law and gospel joined in Scripture. 

1 rpHE Lord declares his will 

X And keeps the world in awe ; 
Amidst the smoke on Sinai's hill 
Breaks out his fiery law. 

2 The Lord reveals his face. 
And smiling from above. 

Sends down flie gospel of his grace. 
The epistles of his love. 
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3 These sacred words impart 
Our Maker's just commands ; 

The pity of his melting heart. 
And vengeance of his hands. 

4 [Hence we awake our fear. 
We draw our comforts hence ; 

The arms of grace are treasured here, 
And armour of defence. 

5 We learn Christ crucified, 
And here behold his blood : 

All arts and knowledges beside 
Will do us liUle good.] 

6 We read the heavenly word. 
We take the offered grace. 

Obey the statutes of the Lord, 
And trust his promises. 

7 In vain shall Satan rage 
Against a book divuie ; 

Where wrath and lightning gawcd the page. 
Where beams of mercy shine. 

HYMN 121. L. M. 
The law and gospel dittinguished. 

1 ril HE law commands, and makes us know. 
X What duties to our God we owe ; 

But *ti8 the gospel must reveal 
Where lies our strength to do his wilL 

2 The law discovers guilt and sin. 

And shows how vile our hearts have been, 
Only the gospel can express 
Forgiving love and cleansing grace. 

3 What curses doth the law denounce 
Against the man that fails but once ; 
But in the gospel Christ appears 
Pardoning the guilt of numerous years. 

4 My soul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy Me and comfort from the law. 
Fly to the hope the gospel gives : 
The man that trusts the promise lives. 

HYMN 122. L. M. 
Retirement and meditation. 

1 TiTY God, permit me not to be 
IVA A stranger to myself and thee; 
Amidst a thousand thouehts I rove. 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth. 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to things below. 
And let my God, my Saviour, go ? 

3 Call me away from flesh and sense. 

One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine, 
And all mferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth with all her scenes withdrawn. 
Let noise and vanity be gone ; 

In secret silence of the mind. 

My heaven, and there my God, I find. 

HYMN 123. L. M. 
The benefit of public ordinancet. 

1 A Way from every mortal care, 
jt\. Away from earth our souls retreat ; 
We leave this worthless world afar. 
And wait and worship near thy seat. 

2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace 
We see thy feet, and we adore ; 
We gaze upon thy lovely face. 
And learn the wonders of thy power. 

3 While here our various wants we mourn. 
United groans ascend on high. 

And prayer bears a quick return 
Of blessings in variety. 

4 [If Satan rage and sin grow strong. 
Here we receive some cheering word : 
We gird the gospel armour on 

To fiijht the battles of the Lord. 



5 Or if our sfArii faints and dies, 

(Our conscience galled with inward stings,) 
Here doth the righteous Sun arise 
With healing beams beneath his wings.] 

6 Father, my soul would still abide 
Within thy temple, near thy side ; 
But if my feet must hence depart. 
Still keep thy dwelling in my heart. 

HYMN 124. C. M. 
Motet, Aaron, and- Jothua. 

1 >rniS not the law often commands 

X On holy Sinai given. 
Or sent to men by Moses' hands. 
Can bring us safe to heaven. 

2 Tis not the blood which Aaron spilt. 

Nor smoke of sweetest smell. 

Can buy a pardon for our guilt. 

Or save our souls from hell. 

3 Aaron the priest resigns his breath 

At God's immediate will ; 
And in the desert yields to death 
Upon the appointed hiU. 

4 And thus on Jordan's yonder side 

The tribes of Israel-stand, 
While Moses bowed his head and died. 
Short of the promised land. 

5 Isrnel rejoice, now Joshua • leads. 

He '11 bring your tribes to rest ; 
So far the Saviour's name exceeds 
The ruler and the priest 

HYMN 125. L. M. 

Faith and repentance ; unbelief and 
impenitence. 

1 T IFE and immortal joys are ^ven [done; 
I A To souls that mourn the sins tliey 've 
Children of wrath made heirs of heaven, 
By faith in God's eternal Son. 

2 Woe to the wretch that never felt 
The inward pangs of pious grief. 
But adds to all his crying guilt 
The stubborn sin of unbelief. 

3 The law condemns the rebel dead. 
Under the wrath of God he lies ; 
He seals the curse on his own head. 
And with a double vengeance dies. 

HYMN 126. C. M. 

God glorified in the gospel 

1 nriHE Lord, descending from above, 

X Invites his children near. 
While power and truth, and boundless love, 
Display their glories here. 

2 Here in thy gospel's wondrous frame. 

Fresh wisdom we pursue ; 
A thousand angels learn thy name. 
Beyond whate'er they knew. 

3 Thy name is writ in fairest lines. 

Thy wonders here we trace ; 
Wisdom through all the mystery shines. 
And shines in Jesus' face. 

4 The law its best obedience owes 

To our incarnate God ; 
And thy revenging justice shows 
Its honours in his blood. 

5 But still the lustre of thy grace 

Our warmer thoughts employs. 
Gilds the whole scene with brighter rays, 
And more exalts our joys. 

* Joshua, the i 
Sftvioor. 
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HYMN 127. L. M. 

Circumcition and baptitm. 

(Written for those who practtae infinit 
baptism.) 

1 'T^HUS did the sons of Abra'm puss 
X Under the bloody seal of grace ; 
The young disciples bore the y(dte, 
TiU Christ the ptOnful bondage broke. 

2 By milder ways doth Jesus prove 
His Father's covenant, and his love ; 
He seals to saints his glorious grace. 
And not forbids their mfant race. 

3 Their seed is sprinkled with his blood. 
Their children set apart for God, 

His Spirit on their offspring shed. 
Like water poured upon the head. 

4 Let every saint with cheerful voice 
In this large covenant rejoice ; 
Young children in their early days 
Shall give the God of Abra'm praise. 

HYMN 12a C. M. 

Corrupt nature from Adam. 

1 13 LESSED with the joy of innocence 
Sj Adam, our father* stood. 

Till he debased his soul to sense. 
And ate the unlawful food. 

2 Now we are bom a sensual race, 

To sinful joys inclined ; 
Reason has lost its native place. 
And flesh enslaves the mind. 

3 While flesh, and sense, and passion r^gns. 

Sin is the sweetest good : 
We fancy music in our chains. 
And so forget the load. 

4 Great God, renew our ruined frame. 

Our broken powers restore. 

Inspire us with a heavenly flame. 

And flesh shall reign no more. 

5 Eternal Spfarit, write thy law 

Upon our inward parts. 
And let the second Adam draw 
His image on our hearts. 

HYMN 129. L.M 
We tcalk by faith, not bp tight. 

1 'ails by the faith of joys to come 

X We walk through deserts dark as night ; 
Till we arrive at heaven our home. 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light 

2 The want of sight she well supplies. 
She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pnes. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through. 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray, 
Though lions roar, and tempesto blow. 
And rocks and dangers fill Uie way. 

4 So Abra'm, by divine command. 
Left his own house to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promised land. 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

HYMN 130. C. M. 
Th4 new creation. 

1 A TTENO, while God's exalted Son 
rv Doth his own glories show ; 

* Behold, I sit upon my throne 

* Creating all thhigs new. 

2 * Nature and dn are passed away, 

* And the old Adam dies ; 

* My hands a new foundation lay, 

* See the new world arise. 

3 • I 'U be a sun of righteousness 

* To the new heavens I make ; 

* None but the new-bom heirs of grace 

My glories shall partake.* 



4 Mighty Redeemer, aet nw tne 

From my old state of rin ; 

make my soul alive to thee, 
Create new powers within. 

5 Renew mine eyes, and form miae ears, 

And mould my heart afresh; 
Give me new passions, Joys, and fears. 
And turn the stone to flesh. 

6 Far from the regions of the dead. 

From sin, andearth, and bell. 
In the new world that grace has made, 
I would for ever dweiL • 

HYMN 131. t.M. 
The excellency of the Chrietian religion. 

1 T £T everlastmg glories crown 

JU Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord ; 
I'hy hands have brought salvation dowu. 
And writ the blessings in thy word. 

2 [What if we trace the globe around. 
And search from Britam to Japan, 
There shall be no religion found 
So Just to God, so safe for man.] 

3 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 
Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
TUl we apply to Christ alone. 

4 How well thy blessed truths agree ! 
How wise and holy thy commands ! 
Thy promises how firm they be. 

How firm our hope and comfoi-t stands > 

5 [Not the feigned fields of heathenish bliss 
Could raise such pleasures in the mind ; 
Nor does the Turkish paradise 
Pretend to Joys so well refined.] 

6 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault my faith with treacherous art, 

1 'd call them vanity and lies. 
And bind the gospel to my heart 

HYMN 132. C. M. 

The offices of Christ. 

1 \^^^^*"**^®^'^ophetoftheLord, 

T r That comes with tmth and grace : 
JesQf , thy Spirit and thy word 
Shall lead us in thy ways. 

2 We reverence our High Priest above. 

Who offered up his Dlood, 

And lives to carry on his love, 

By pleading with our God. 

3 We honour our exalted King, 

How sweet are his commands ! 
He guards our souls from hell and tin 
By his almighty hands. 

4 Hosanna to his glorious name. 

Who saves by diflerent ways • 
His mercies lay a sovereign claim 
To our immortal praise. 

HYMN 13a L.M. 
The operations of the Holy Spirit 

1 INTERNAL Spirit! we confess 

-CJ And stag the wonders of thy grace ; 
Thy power conveys our blessings do\ni 
From God the Father and the ^n. 

2 Enlightened by thine heavenly ray. 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refUge too. 

3 Thy power and glory works within. 
And breaks the chains of reigning sin. 
Doth our imperious lusts subdue. 
And forms our wretched hearts anew. 

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice. 
Thy cheering words awake our Joys ; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind. 

And calm the surges of the mind. 
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HYBfN 134 C. M. 

Circumcition abolished. 

1 nnilE promise was divinely free, 

X Extensive was the grace ; 

* I wiU the God o£ Abra^m be, 

* And of his numerous race.* 

2 He said ; and with a bloody seal 

Confirmed the words he spoke : 
Long did the sons of Abra'm feel 
Toe sharp and painful yoke. 

3 Till God's o\\/k Son, descending low. 

Gave his divft flesh to bleed ; 
And Gentilei Uste the blessing now, 
From tbeliird bondage freed. 

4 The God of Ab^'ro claims oar praise. 

His promises endure ; 
And Christ the Lord in gentler ways 
Makes the salvation sure. 

HYMN 135. L. M. 
Typet and proplucies of Christ. 

1 T) EHOLD the woman's promised seed I 
D Behold the great Messiah come ! 

Behold the prophets all agreed 
To give him the superior room ! 

2 Abra'm the saint rejoiced of old 
When visions of the Lord he saw ; 
Moses the man of God foretold 
This great fulfiller of his law. 

3 The types bore witness to his name. 
Obtained their chief design and ceased ; 
The incense and the bleeding lamb. 
The ark, the altar, and the priest 

4 Predictions in abundance meet 
To Join their blessings on his head; 
Jesus, we worship at thy feet. 

And nations own the promised seed. 

HYMN 136. L. M. 
Miracles at tlie birth of Christ. 

1 rpHE King of glory sends his Son 

X To make his entrance on this earth ; 
Behold the midnight bright as noon. 
And heavenly hosts declare his birth. 

2 About the young Redeemers head 
What wonders and what glories meet] 
An unknown stkr arose, and led 

The eastern sages to his feet. 

3 Simeon and Anna both conspire 
The Infant-Saviour to proclaim ; 
Inward they felt the sacred ftre. 

And blessed the Babe, and owned his name. 

4 Let Jews and Greeks blaspheme aloud. 
And treat the holy Child vrith scorn ; 
Our souls adore the eternal God 
Who condescended to be bom. 

HYMN 137. L. M. 

Miracles in the life, death, and resurrection 
of Christ. 

1 T>EHOLO the bUnd their sight receive; 
X> Behold the dead awake and live : 
The dumb speak wonders, and the lame . 
Leap like the hart, and blew his name. 

2 Thus doth the eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause. 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies; the heavens in mourning stood ; 
He rises, and appears a God : 

Behold the Lord ascending high. 
No more to bleed, no more to die. 

4 Hence and for ever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears diepart; 
And to those hands my soul resign 
Wtaidi bear credentials so divfaie. 



HYMN 13a L. M. 

The power of tlte gospel 

1 rpHIS is the word of truth and love, 
X Sent to the nations from above ; 
Jehovah here resolves to show 
What his almighty grace can do. 

2 This remedy did wisdom find 
To heal diseases of the mind : 

This sovereign balm, whose vktues can 
Restore the ruined creature, man. 

3 The gospel bids the dead revive. 
Sinners obey the voice, and live ; 

Dry bones are raised and clothed afresh. 
And hearts of stone are turned to flesh. 

4 rWhere Satan reigned in shades of night 
The gospel strikes a heavenly light; 
Our lusts its wondrous power controls. 
And calms the rage of angry souls.] 

5 [Lions and beasts of savage name 
Put on the nature of the lamb ; 
Whilst the wide world esteem it strange. 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the change.] 

6 May but this grace my soul renew. 
Let sinners gaze and bate me too ; 
The word that saves me does engage 
A sure defence from all their rage. 

HYMN 139. L. M. 
The example of Christ. 

1 Tl yf Y dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
IVX I read my duty in tby word ; 
But in thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal. 
Such deference to thy Father's will. 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe, and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervour of thy prayer : 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 
Then God the Judge shall own m/name 
Amongst the foUowers of the Lamh. 

HYMN 140. C. M. 

The examples of Christ and the saints. 

1 f^ IVE me the wings of faith to rise 
\jr Within the veil, and see 

The saints above, how great their joys. 
How bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourning here below. 

And wet their couch with tears ; 

They wrestled hard, as we do now. 

With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 I ask them whence their victory came. 

They, with united breath. 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod, 

(His zeal inspired their breast,) 
And following their incarnate God, 
Possess the iMromised rest 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 

For his own pattern given. 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 

HYMN 141. C. M. 

Faith assisted by senu; or. Preaching, Bai 

tism, and the Lord^s Supper. 

I TV J" Y Saviour-God, my Sovereign-Prind 
IVX Reigns far above the skies ; 
But brings his graces down to senae. 
And help* my faith to rise. 
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2 My eyes and ears shall bless his name, 

They read and bear his word ; 
My touch and taste shall do the same, 
When they receive the Lord. 

3 Baptismal water is designed 

To seal his cleansing grace. 
While at his feast of bread and wine 
He gives his saints a place. 

4 But not Uie waters of a flood 

Can make my flesh so clean. 
As by his Spirit and his blood 
He Ul wash my soul from sin. 

5 Not choicest meats, or noblest wines, 

So much my heart refre^, 
As when my faith soes through the signs. 
And feeds upon his flesh. 

6 I love the Lord, that stoops so low 

To give his word a seal. 
But the rich grace his hands bestow 
Exceeds the figures still. 

HYMN 142. S. M. 
Faith in Christ our sacrifice. 

1 XT OT all the blood of beasts 
1\ On Jewish altars slain. 

Could give the guilty conscience peace. 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ the heavenly Lamb 
Takes all our sins away, 

A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine. 

While like a penitent I stand. 
And there confess my sin ! 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burthens thou didst bear. 

When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cbeerAil voice. 
And sing his bleeding love. 

HYMN 143. C. M. 
Flesh and spirit. 

1 WJ HAT diJBTerent powers of grace and sin 

tV Attend our mortal state ! 
I hate the thoughts that work within. 
And do the works I hate. 

2 Now I complain, and groan, and die. 

While sin and Satan reign : 
Now raise my songs of triumph high. 
For grace prevails again. 

3 So darkness struggles with the light 

Till perfect day arise ; 
Water and fire maintain the fight 
Until the weaker dies. 

4 Thus will the flesh and spirit strive. 

And vex-and break my peace ; 
But I shall quit this mortal life, 
And sin for ever cease. 

HYMN 144. L. M. 

The effusion of the Spirit ; or. The success of 
the gospel 

1 r> HEAT was the day, the joy was great, 
V 7 When the divhie disciples met ; 
WhilsVon their heads the Spirit came, 
And sat like tongues of cloven flame. 

2 What gifts, what miracles he gave ! 
And power to kill, and power to save! 
Furnlsh'd their tongues with wondrous words 
Instead of shields, and spears, and swords. 

3 Thus armed, he sent the champions forth 
From east to west, from south to nortli; 

' Go, and assert your Saviour's caiise, 
' Go, spread the mystery of his cross.' 



4 These weapons of the holy war. 
Of what almighty force they are 

To make our stubborn passions bow. 
And lay the proudest rebel low ! 

5 Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by these heavenly arms subdued ; 
While Satan rages at his loss. 

And hates the doctrine of the cross. 

6 Great King of erace. my heart subdue, 
I would be led in triumph too, 

A willing c^tive to my Lord, 
And sing the victories of his word. 

HYMN 145. C. M. 
Sight through a glass, and face to face. 

1 T LOVE the windows of thy grace 
X Through which my Lord is seen, 
And long to meet my Saviour's face 

Without a glass between. 

2 O, that the happy hour were come 

To change my faith to aght ! 
I shall behold my Lord at home 
In a diviner light 

3 Haste, my Beloved, and remove 

The.se mterposing days; 
Then shall my passions all be love. 
And all my powers be praise. 

HYMN 146. L. M. 

The vanity of creatures ; or, No rest on earth. 

1 "JV/TAN has a soul of vast desires, 

IVl He bums Avithin with restless fires ; 
Tossed to and fro, his passions fly 
Prom vanity to vanity. 

2 In vain on earth we hope to find 
Some solid good to fill the mind. 
We try new pleasures, but we feel 
The inward thirst and torment still. 

3 So when a raging fever bums. 
We shift from side to side by turns. 
And 'tis a poor relief we gain. 

To change the place, but keep the pain. 

4 Great God, subdue this vicious thirst. 
This love to vanity and dust ; 

Cure the vile fever of the mind. 
And feed our souls with joys refined. 

HYMN 147. C. M. 
The creation of the world. Gen. i. 

1 XT OW let a spacious world arise,' 
I> Said the Creator- Lord : 

At once the obedient earth and skies 
Rose at his sovereign word. 

2 [Dark was the deep ; the waters lay 

Confused, and drowned the land : 
He called the light ; the new-bom day 
Attends on his command. 

3 He bid the clouds ascend on high ; 

The clouds ascend, and bear 
A watery treasure to the sky. 
And float on softer air. 

4 [The liquid element below 

Was gathered by his band ; 

The rolling seas together flow. 

And leave the soud land.] 

5 With herbs and plants, a flowery birth. 

The naked globe he crowned. 
Ere there was rain to bless the earth. 
Or sun to warm the ground. 

6 Then he adorned the upper skies ; 

Behold the sun appears : 
The moon and stars in order rise. 
To make our months and years. 

7 Out of the deep the Almighty King 

Did vital beinffs frame* 
The painted fowls of every wing. 
And fish of every name. 
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8 He gave the lion and the worm 

A( once their wondrous birth : 

And grazing beasts of various form 

Rose from the teeming earth. 

9 Adam was framed of equal clay, 

Though sovereign of the rest. 
Designed for nobler ends than they. 
With God's own image blest 

10 Thus glorious in their Maker's eye 

The young creation stood ; 
He saw the building from on high, 
His word pronounced it good. 

11 Lord, while the frame of nature stands 

Thy praise shall fill my tongue ; 
But we new world of grace demands 
A more exalted song. 

HYMN 148. C. M. 
God reconciled in Chriet. 

1 TXEAREST of all the names above, 
X/ My Jesus and my God, 

Who can resist thy heavenly love. 
Or trifle with thy blood? 

2 *Tis by the merits of thy death 

The Father smiles again ; 
*TiB by thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 

3 Till God in human flesh I see, 

My thoughts no comfort find ; 
The holy. Just, and sacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind. 

4 But if Inunanuers face appear. 

My hope, my Joy begins; 
His name forbids my slavish fear. 
His grace removes my sins. 

5 WWle Jews on their own law rely, 

And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
I love the incarnate mystery, 
And there I fix my trust 

HYMN 149. C. M. 

Honour to magittratet ; or. Government 

from God. 

1 Xi TERN A L Sovereign of the sky, 
Hj And Lord of all below. 

We mortals to thy ms^esty 
Our first obedience owe. 

2 Our souls adore thy throne supreme. 

And bless thy providence. 
For magistrates of meaner name. 
Our glory and defence. 

3 [The crowns of British princes shine 

With rays above the rest. 
Where laws and liberties combine 
To make the nation blest] 

4 Kingdoms on firm foundations stand, 

While virtue finds reward ; 
And sinners perish from the land 
By justice and the sword. 

5 Let Ceesar*s due be ever paid 

To Caesar and his throne ; 
But consciences and souls were made 
To be the Lord's alone. 

HYMN 150. C. M. 
The deceitfitlne$$ of tin. 

1 Q IN has a thousand treacherous arts 
O To practise on the mind ; 

With flattering looks she tempts our hearts. 
But leaves a stii^ behind. 

2 With names of virtue she deceives 

The aged and the young ; 
And whUe the heedless wretch believes^ 
She makes his fetters strong. 

3 She pleads for all the joys she brings. 

And gives a fair pretence ; 
But cheats the soul of heavenly things, 
And chains it down to sense. 



4 So on a tree divinely faUr 
Grew the forbidden food ; 
Our mother took the poison there. 
And tainted all her blood. 

HYMN 151. L. M. 

Prophecy and inspiration. 

»nnWAS by an order from the Lord 

X The ancient prophets spoke lus word ; 
.His Spirit did their tongues insphre. 
And warmed their hearts with heavenly fire. 

2 The works and wonders which they wrought 
Confirmed the messages they brought ; 
The prophet's pen succeeds his breath. 

To save the holy words from death. 

3 Great God. mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of thy book ; 
There my Redeemer's face I see, 

And read his name who died for me. 

4 Let the false raptures of the mind 
Be lost, and vanish in the wind ; 
Here 1 can fix my hopes secure, 
Tills ia thy word, and must endure. 

HYMN 152. C. M. 
Sinai and Sion, Heb. xii. 18. &c. 

1 XTOTtothe terrors of the Lord, 
XN The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 

Which God on Sinai spoke. 

2 But we are come to Sion's hill. 

The city of our God. 
Where milder words declare his will. 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold the innumerable host 

Of angels clothed in light ! 
Behold the spirits of the just. 
Whose faith is turned to sight ! 

4 Behold the blest assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heaven ! 
And God the Judge of all declares 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 

5 The saints on earth and all the dead 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ their livmg head. 
And of bis grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is 
Must be for ever blest. 

HYMN 153. C. M. 
The distemper, folly, and madnem of sin 

1 Q IN. like a venomous disease, 
O Infects our vital blood ; 

The only balm is sovereign grace. 
And the physician, God. 

2 Our beauty and our strength are fled. 

And we draw near to death ; 
But Christ the Lord recalls the dead 
With his almighty breath. 

3 Madness by nature reigns within. 

The passions bum and rage ; 
Till Ood's own Son with skfll divhie 
The inward fire assuage. 

4 [We lick the dust we grasp the wind. 

And solid good des|»ie : 

Such is the lolly of the mind 

Till Jesus makes us wise. 

5 We flive our souls the wounds they feel* 

We drink the poisonous gall. 

And rush with fury down to hell ; 

But heaven prevents the falL] 

6 [The man poaeened amongst the tombs 

Cuts his own flesh, and cries ; 
He foams and raves till Jesi 
And the foul spirit flies.] 

1» 
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HYMN 154. L. M. 
Self-righteouinen insufficient. 
1 * T^rHERE are the mouniers/* saith the 
VV Lord, 
' That wait and tremble at my word, 

* That walk in darkness all the day ? 

* Come, make my name your trust and stay. 

2 [' No works nor duties of your own 
' Can for the smallest sin atone ; 

* t The robes that nature may provide 
' Will not your least pollutions hide. 

3 * The softest couch that nature knows 

* Can give the conscience no repose : 

* Look to my righteousness, and live ; 

* Comfort and peace are mine to give.] 

4 * Ye sons of pride, tbat kindle coals 

* With your own hands to warm your souls, 

* Walk in the light of your own fire, 

* Enjoy the sparks that ye desire : 

5 ' This is your portion at my hands ;— 
' Hell waits you with her iron bands ; 

* Ye shall lie down in sorrow there, 

* In death, in darkness, and despair.' 

HYMN 155. C. M. 
Ckritt our passover 

1 T O, the destroying angel flies 
XJ To Pharaoh's stubborn land ; 
The pride and flower of Egypt dies 

By his vindictive hand. 

2 He passed the tents of Jacob o'er. 

Nor poured the wrath divine ; 
He saw the blood on every door. 
And blessed the peaceful sign. - 

3 Thus the appointed lamb must bleed 

To break the Egyptian yoke ; 

Thus Israel is from bondage freed. 

And *scapes the angel's stroke. 

4 Lord, if my heart were sprinkled too 

With blood so rich as thine. 
Justice no longer would pursue 
This guilty soul of mine. 

5 Jesus our passover was slain. 

And has at once procured 
Freedom from Satan's heavy chain, 
And God's avenging sworcL 

HYMN 156. C. M. 

Presumption and detpair ; or, Satan*t various 

temptattons. 

1 T HATE the tempter and his charms, 
1 I hate his flattering breath ; 
The serpent takes a thousand forms 

To cheat our souls to death. 

2 He feeds our hopes with airy dreams. 

Or kills with slavish fear; 
And holds us still in wide extremes, 
Presumption or despair. 

3 Now he persuades, * How easy 'tis 

' To walk the road to heaven ; ' 
Anon he swells our sins, and cries, 

* They cannot be forgiven.' 

4 [He bids young sinners, • Yet forbear 

' To think of God or death ; 

* For prayer and devotion are 

* But melancholy breath.* 

5 He tells the aged they must die, 

And tis too late to pray ; 
In vain for mercy now they cry. 
For they have lost theur day . ] 

6 Thus he supports his cruel throne 

By mischief and deceit ; 
And drags the sons of Adam down 
To darkness and the |rit 

7 Almighty God, cut short his power. 

Let him in darkness dwell ; 
And, that he vex the esath no more, 
Confine him down to taelL 

* IM. i. 10, 11. t Is** xxvUi. S 
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1 'Vr OW Satan comes with dreadfUl roar, 
iN And threatens to destroy ; 

He worries whom he can't devour 
With a malicious Joy. 

2 Ye sons of God, oppose his rage. 

Resist^ and he 'U be gone ; 
Thus did our dearest Lord engage 
And vanquish him alone. 

3 Now he appears almost divine. 

Like innocence and love. 
But the old serpent lurks within 
When he assumes the dove. 

4 Fly from the false deceiver's tongue. 

Ye sons of Adam, fly ; 
Our parents found the snare too stroi^. 
Nor should the children try. 

HYMN 158. L. M. 

Few saved ; or. The almost Christian, the 
hypocrite t and apostate. 

BROAD is the road that leads to death. 
And thousands walk togeOier there ; 
But wisdom shows a narrower path. 
With here and there a traveller. 
• Deny thyself, and take thy cross,' 
Is the Redeemer's great command ; 
Nature must countner gold but dross 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 

3 The fearful soul that tires and faints. 
And walks the ways of God no more. 
Is but esteemed almost a saint. 

And makes his own destruction sure. 

4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain ; 
Create my heart entirely new ; 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain. 
Which false apostates never knew. 

HYMN 159. C. M. 

An unconverted state ; or. Converting grace. 

REAT Khig of glory and of grace, 
■" bumblr *^ 



We own with bumble shame, 
[ow vile is our degenerate race, 
And our first father's name.] 

2 From Adam flows our tainted blood. 
The poison reigns within. 

Makes us averse to all that 's good. 
And willing slaves to sin. 

3 [Daily we break thy holy laws. 
And then reject thy grace ; 

Engaged in the old serpent's cause 
Against our Maker's face.] 

4 We live estranged afar from God. 
And love the distaqpe well ; 

With haste we run the dangerous road 
That leads to death and hell. 

5 And can such rebels be restored ? 
Such natures made divine ? 

Let sinners see thy glory. Lord, 
And feel this power (rf thine. 

6 We raise our Father's name on high. 
Who his own Spirit sends 

To bring rebellious strangers nigh, 
And turn his foes to friends. 

HYMN 160. L. M. 
Custom in sin. 

1 T ET the vrrid leopards of the wood 
JU Put off the spots that nature gives. 
Then may the wicked turn to God, 
And change thetar tempers and their lives. 

2 As well might Ethiopian slaves 
Wash out the darkness of their skin. 
The dead as well may leave their grav^ 
As old transgressors cease to sin. 
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3 Where vice baa held its empire long 
*Twill not endure the least control ; 
None but a power divinely strong 
Can turn the current of the souL 

4 Great God, I own thy power divine. 
That works to change this heart of mine ; 
I would be formed anew, and blesi 
The wonders of creating grace. 

HYMN 161. CM. 

Christian virtues } or. The difficulty <i/" con- 

version. 

1 QTRAIT is the way. the door is strait, 
O That leads to Joys on high : 

Tis but a few that find Uie gate. 
While crowds mistake and die. 

2 Beloved self must be denied. 

The mind and will renewed ; 
Passion suppressed, and patience tried. 
And vain desires subdued. 

3 [Flesh is a dangerous foe to grace. 

Where it prevails and rules ; 
Flesh must be humbled, pride abased, 
Lest they destroy our souls. 

4 The love of gold be banished hence, 

(That vile idolatry,) 
And every member, every sense 
In sweet subjection lie. J 

5 The tongue, that most unruly power. 

Requires a strone restraint ; 
We must be watchful every hour, 
And pray, but never faint. 

6 Lord, can a feeble, helpless worm 

Fulfil a task so hard? 
Thy grace must all my work perform. 
And give the free reward. 

HYMN 162. C. M. 
Meditation of heaven } or, The joy of faith. 
' Y thoughts surmount these lower skies < 
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And look within the veil ; 

There springs of endless pleasure rise, 
llie waters never fail. 

2 There I behold with sweet delight 

The blessed Three in One ; 
And strong affections fix my sight 
On God^s incarnate Son. 

3 His iwomiae stands for ever firm, 

His grace shall ne'er depart ; 
He binds my name upon his arm. 
And seals it on his heart 

4 Light are the pains that nature brings ; 

How short our sorrows are. 

When with eternal future things 

The present we compare ! 

5 I would not be a stranger still 

To that celestial place. 
Where I for ever hope to dwell 
Near my Redeemer's face. 

HYMN 163. C. M. 
Complaint ofdeurtion and temptations. 

1 ~r\EAR Lord, behold our sore distress ; 
U Our sins attempt to reign ; 

Stretch out thine arm of conquering grace. 
And let thy foes be slain. 

2 [The lion with his dreadfhl roar 

Affrights thy feeble sheep ; 

Reveal the glory of thy power. 

And chain him to the deep. 

3 Most we indulge a long despair. 

Shall our peBtkms die ? 
Our mournings never reaidi thine ear, 
No tears affect thine eye ?] 

4 If thou despise a mortal groan. 

Yet bear a Saviour's blood ; 
An Advocate so near the throne 
Pleads and prevails with God. 
_____ 
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5 He bought the Sphrit's powerAil sword 

To slay our deadly foes ; 
Our sins shall die beneath thy word, 
And hell in vain oppose. 

6 How boundless is our Father's grace. 

In height, and depth, and length ! 
He makes his Son our righteousness, 
His Spirit is our strength. 

HYMN 164. C. M. 

The end of the world. 

H Y should this earth delight us so ? 
Why should we fix our eyes 
On these low nrounds where sorrows grow. 
And every pleasure dies ? 

2 While time his sharpest teeth prepares 

Our comforts to devour. 
There is a land above the stars. 
And joys above his power. 

3 Nature shall be dissolved and die. 

The sun must end his race. 

The earth and sea for ever fly 

Before my Saviour's face. 

4 When will that glorious morning rise. 

When the last trumpet sound? 

And call the nations to the skies 

From underneath the ground ? 

HYMN 165. C. M. 

UnfruitfulnesSt ignorance, and unsanctified 

affections. 

1 T ONG have I sat beneath the sound 
J-i Of thy salvation. Lord, 

But still bow weak my faith is found. 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

2 Oft I frequent thy holy place. 

And hear almost in vain ; 
How small a portion of thy grace 
My memory can retain ! 

3 [My dear Almighty, and my God, 

How little art thou known 
By all the judgments of thy rod. 
And blessings of thy throne !] 

4 [How cold and feeble is my love ! 

How negligent my fear ! 
How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there !] 

5 Great God, thy sovereign power impart 

To give thy word success: 
Write the salvation in my heart. 
And make me learn the grace. 

6 [Show my forgetful feet the way 

That leads to joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
' And love shall never die.] 

HYMN 166. C. M. 
The divine perfections. 
\ TTO# shall I praise the eternal God. 
n That infinite unknown ? 
Who can ascend his high abode. 
Or venture near his throne ? 

2 [The great Invisible ! he dwells 

Concealed in dazsling l^ht ; 
But his all-searching eye reveals 
The secrets of the night 

3 Those watchful eyes that never sleep 

Survey the world around ; 
His vdsdom is a boundless deep. 
Where all our thoughts are drowned.] 

4 [SMak we of strength ? His arm is strong 

To save or to destroy ; 

Infinite years his life prokmg. 

And endless is his Joy.] 

5 [He knows no shadow of a change, 

Nor niters his decrees ; 
Firm as a rock his truth remoins 
To guard his inomiaes.] 
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6 [Sinners before his presence die ; 

How holy is his name ! 
His anger and "his jealousy 
Bum like- devouring flame. 

7 Justice upon a dreadAiI throne 

Maintains the rights of God ; 
While mercy sends her pardons down 
Bought with a Saviour's blood. 

8 Vow to my soul, immortal King, 

Speak some forgiving word ; 
Then 'twill be double joy to sing 
The glories of my Lord. 



My 



HYMN m. L. M. 

The divine perfections. 

REAT God, thy glories shall employ 
My holy fear, my humble joy ; 
[y lips in songs of honour bring 
Their tribute to the eternal King. 

2 [Earth, and the stars, and worlds unknown 
Depend precarious on his throne, 

All nature hangs upon his word. 
And grace and^lory own their Lord.] 

3 His sovereign power what mortal knows ? 
If he command who dares oppose ? 
With strength he girds himself around. 
And treads the rebels to the ground.] 

4 [Who shall pretend to teach him skill, 
Or guide the counsels of his will ? 
His wisdom, like a sea divine. 
Flows deep and high beyond our line.] 

5 [His name is holy, and bis eye 
Burns with immortal jealousy ; 

He hates the sons of pride, and sheds 
His ftery vengeance on their heads.] 

6 [The beamings of bis piercing sight 
Bring dark hypocrisy to light ; 
Death and destruction naked lie. 
And hell uncovered to his eye.] 

7 (The eternal law before him stands; 
His justice with impartial hands 
Divides to all their due reward. 

Or by the sceptre or the sword.] 

8 [His mercy, like a boundless sea. 
Washes our loads of guilt away. 
While his own Son came down and died. 
To engage his justice on our side.] 

9 [Each of bis words demands my faith. 
My soul can rest on all he saith; 

His truth inviolably keeps 
The largest promise of his lips.] 

10 O tell me with a gentle voice. 
Thou art my God, and I '11 rejoice ! 
Filled with thy love, I dare proclaim 
The brightest nonours of thy name. 

HYMN 16a L. M. 
The same. 

1 JEHOVAH reigns, his throne is high. 
•I His robes are light and majesty ; 
His glory shines wiSi beams so bright 

. No mortal can sustain the sight 

2 His terrors keep the world in awe. 
His justice guards bis holy law ; 
His love reveals a smihng face. 

His truth and promise seal the grace. 

3 Through all his works his wisdom shines. 
And baffles Satan's deep designs ; 

His power is sovereign to fUlnl 
The noblest counsels of bis will. 



4 And will this sovereign Lord descend 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 
Then let my songs with angels join ; 
Heaven is secure if God be mine. 

HYMN 169. 
The same. As the 148th Psalm. 

1 rpHE Lord Jehovah reigns, 

X His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are Ifoht and majesty ; 

His glories shine 

With beams so bright. 

No mortal eye 

Can bear the sight 

2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law : 

And where his love 
Resolves to bless. 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

3 Through all his ancient works 
Surprising wisdom shines. 
Confounds the powers of hell. 
And breaks their cursed designs ; 

Strong is his arm, 
And shall fulfil 
His great decrees, 
His sovereign will 

4 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And will he write his name 
My Father and my Friend ? 

I love his name, 
I love his word ; 
Join all my powers. 
And praise tiie Lord. 

HYMN 170. L. M. 
God incomprehensible and sovereign, 

CAN creatures to perfection find • 
The eternal uncreated Mind ? 
Or can the largest stretch of thought 
Measure and search his nature out? 

2 'TLs high as heaven, 'tis deep as hell. 
And what can mortals know or tell ? 
His glory spreads beyond the sky. 
And all the shining worlds on high. 

3 But man, vain man, would fain be wise ; 
Bom like a wild young colt he flies 
Through all the follies of his mind. 
And swells, and snul& the empty wind. 

4 God is a King of power unknown. 
Firm are the orders of his throne ; 
If he resolve, who dares oppose. 
Or ask him why, or what he does ? 

Ee wounds the heart and he makes whole ; 
e calms the tempest of the soul ; 
When he shuts up in long de^air. 
Who can remove the heavy bar ? 

6 He frowns.t and darkness veils the moon ; 
The fainting sun grows dim at noon ; 
The pillars ; of heaven's starry roof 
Tremble and start at his reproof. 

7 He gave the vaulted heaven its fbrm. 
The crooked serpent and the worm ; 
He breaks the billows with his breath. 
And smites the sons of pride to death ? 

8 These are a portion of his ways. 
But who shall dare describe his fAce ? 
Who can endure his light, or stand 
To hear ihe thunders of his hand ? 

Job xl.7, &c. t Job Jnsv- 5. i Job xxvl. 11, Sta. 
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HYMN 1. L. M. 

The Lord's Supper instituted. 1 Cor. xi. 
23, &C. 

1 'rpWAS on that dark, that doleful night, 

.1 When powers ofearth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight. 
And friends betrayed liim to nis foes : 

2 Before the mournful scene began. 

He took the bread, and blessed, and brake : 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake ! 

3 • This is my body broke for sin, 

* Receive and eat the living food :' 
Then took the cup, and blessed the wine ; 

* Tis the new covenant in my blood.' 

4 [For us bis flesh with nails was torn. 
He bore the scourge, he felt the thorn ; 
And justice poured upon his head 

Its heavy vengeance in our stead. 

5 For us his vital blood was spilt. 
To buy the pardon of our guilt. 
When for black crimes of biggest size 
He gave his soul a sacrifice.] 

6 • Do this (he cried) tUl time shall end, 

* In memory of your dying Friend ; 
' Meet at my table, and record 

' The love of your departed Lord.' 

7 fJesus, thy feast we celebrate. 

We show thy death, we sing thy name. 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
llie marriage supper of the Lamb.] 

HYMN 2. S. M. 

Communion with Christy and with saints, 
I Cor. X. 16, 17. 

1 r T ESUS invites his saints 

LU To meet around his board ; 
Here pardoned rebels sit. and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 For food he gave his flesh. 
He bids us drink his blood ; 

Amazing favour ! matchless grace 
Of our descending God !] 

3 This holy bread and wine 
Maintains our fainting breath. 

By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in liis death. 

4 Our heavenly Father calls 
Christ and his members one. 

We the young children of his love. 
And he tbe^rst-boru Son. 

5 We are but several parts 
Of the same broken oread ; 

One body hath its several limbs. 
But Jesus is the head. 

6 Let all our powers be joined 
His glorious name to raise ; 

Pleasure and love fill every mind. 
And every voice be praise. 

HYMN 3. C. M. 

The New Testament in the blood of Christ ; 
or. The new covenant ualed. 

1 * rpHE promise of my Father's love 

± 'Shall stand for ever good;' 

He said, and gave his soul to death. 

And sealed the grace with blood. 

2 To this dear covenant of thy word 

I set my worthless name ; 
I seal the engagement to my Lord, 
And make my humble claim. 



3 Thy light, and strength, and pardoning grace. 

And glory shall be mine ; 
My life and soul, my heart and flesh, 
And all my powers are thine. 

4 I call that legacy my own 

Which Jesus did bequeath ; 
*Twa8 purchased with a dying groan, 
And ratified in death. 

5 Sweet is the memory of his name. 

Who blessed us in his will. 

And to his testament of love 

Made his own life the seal, 

HYMN 4. C. M. 

Christ" s dying love ; or. Our pardon bought 
at a dear price. 

1 ITOW condescending and how kind 
ri Was God's eternal Son ! 

Our misery reached his heavenly mind. 
And pity brought him down. 

2 [When Justice, by our sins provoked. 

Drew forth its dreadful sword. 

He gave his soul up to the stroke. 

Without a murmuring word.] 

3 [He sunk beneath our heavy woes. 

To raise us to his throne ; 
There 's ne'er a gift his hand bestows 
But cost his heart a groan.] 

4 This was compassion like a God, 

That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood. 
His pity ne er withdrew. 

5 Now though he reigns exalted high. 

His love is still as great : 

Well he remembers Calvary, 

Nor lets his saints forget 

6 [Here we behold his bowels roll. 

As kind as when he died ; 
And see the sorrows of his so'ul 
Bleed through his wounded side.] 

7 [Here we receive repeated seals 

Of Jesus' dying love ; 
Hard is the wretch that never feels 
One soft affection move.] 

8 Here let our hearts begin to melt. 

While we his death record. 
And with our joy for pardoned guilt 
Mourn that we pierced the Lord. 

HYMN 5. C. M. 
Christ the bread of life, John vi. 31, 35, 39. 

1 T ET us adore the eternal Word, 
JU *Tis he our souls hath fed ; 
Thou art our living stream, O Lord, 

And thou the immortal bread. 

2 [The manna came ft-om lower skies. 

But Jesus from above, . 
Where the fresh springs of pleasure rise. 
And rivers flow with love. 

3 The Jews, the fathers, died at last. 

Who eat that heavenly bread ; 
But these provisions which we taste 
Can raise us from the dead.X 

4 Blessed be the Lord that gives his flesh 

To nourish dying men ; 
And often spreadsnis table fresh 
Lest we should faint again. 

5 Our«ouls shall draw their heavenly breath 

While Jesus finds supplies ; 
Nor shall our graces sink to death. 
For Jems never dies. 
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6 [Daily our mortal flesh decays. 
But Christ our life shall come ; 
His unresisted power shall raise 
Our bodies ftom the tomb.] 

HYMN 6. L. M. 

The memorial of our absent Lord, John xvL 
16. Luke jcxii. 19. John xiv. 3. 

1 T ESUS is gone above the skies, 

U Where our weak senses reach him not ; 

And carnal objects court our eyes 

To thrust our Saviour fh>m our thought 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have. 
Apt to forget his lovely face ; 

And 10 refresh our minds he gave 
These kind memorials of his grace. 

3 The Lord of life this table spread 
With his own flesh and dying blood ; 
We on the rich provision feed. 

And taste the wme, and bless the God. 

4 Let sinful sweets be all forgot. 
And earth grow less in our esteem ; 
Christ and his love fill every thought, 
And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

5 While he is absent ttom our sight, 
Tis to prepare our souls a place. 
That we may dwell in heavenly light. 
And live for ever near his face. 

6 rOur eyes look upwards to the hills 
Whence our returning Lord shall come ; 
We wait thy chariot's awful wheels 

To fetch our longing spirits home.] 

HYMN 7. L. M. 

Crucifixion to the world by the cro»$ of 
CAmr, Gal. vi.'l4. 

1 "WTHEN I survey the wondrous cross 

T f On which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast. 
Save hi the death of Christ my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me- most 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from bis bead, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet.? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 [His dyhig crimson, like a robe, 
bpreads o er his body on the tree : 
Then am I dead to all the globe. 
And all the globe is dead to me.] 

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

HYMN 8. C. M. 

The tree of life. 

1 pOME, let us ioin a joyfW tune 
V-/ To our exalted Lord, 

Ye saints on high around his throne. 
And we around his board. 

2 While once upon this lower ground 

Weary and fWnt ye stood. 
What dear refreshments here ye found 
From this immortal food ! 

3 The tree of life that near the throne 

In heaven's high garden grows. 
Laden with grace, bends gently down 
Its ever-smiling boughs. 

4 [HovCTing amongst the leaves there stands 

The sweet celestial Dove, 
And Jesus on the branches hangs 
The banner of his love.] 
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5 [Tis a young heaven of strange delight. 
While in hu shade we sit ; 
His fruit is pleasing to the sight. 
And to the taste as sweet 



6 New lUie it spreads through dying hearts, 
And cheers the drooping mind ; 
Vigour and joy the j nice Imparts, 



Without a sting behind.] 

7 Now let the flaming weapon stand. 
And guard all Eden's trees ; 

There ^s ne'er a plant in all that land 
That bears such fruits as these. 

8 Inflnite grace our souls adore, 
Whose wondrous hand has made 

This living branch of sovereign power. 
To raise and heal the dead. 

HYMN 9. S. M. 

The Spirit, the water, and the blood, 
John V. 6. 

r T ET all our tongues be one 
L ±J To praise our God on l^h, 
Who from his bosom sent his Son 

To fetch us strangers nigh. 
I Nor let our voices cease 

To sing the Saviour's name ; 
Jesus, the ambassador of peace. 

How cheerfully he came ! 

It cost him cries and tears 

To bring us near to God ; 
Great was our debt, and be impeais 

To make the payment good. 

My Saviour's pierced side 

Poured out a double flood ; 
By water we are purified. 

And pardoned by the blood. 

Infinite was our guilt. 

But he, our Priest, atones; 
On the cold ground his life was spilt. 

And ofilBred with his groans.] 

Look up,*roy soul, to him 

Whose death was thy desert. 
And humbly view the living stream 

Flow from his breaking heart 

There on the cursed tree 

In dying pangs he lies, 
Fulfils his Father's great decree. 

And all our wants supplies. 

Thus the Redeemer came 

By water and by blood ; 
Ana when the Spirit speaks the same 

We feel his witness good. 

While the eternal Three 

Bear their record above. 
Here I believe be died for me. 

And seal my Saviour's love. 
10 TLord. cleanse my soul from sin. 

Nor let thy grace depart ; 
Great Comforter, abide within. 

And witness to my heart] 

HYMN 10. L. M. 

Chritt crucified, the wisdom and power 0/ 
God. 

1 VTATURE with open volume stands 
xM To spread her Maker's praise abroad. 
And every labour of his hands 
Shows something worthy of a God. 

2 But in the grace that rescued man 
His brightest form of giwy riiinee ; 
Here on the cross 'tis fairest drawn. 
In precious blood and crimson lines. 
[Here bis whole name ap^ars comidete ; 
Nor wit can guess, nor reiAon nrove 
Which of the letters best U writ. 
The power, the wtedom, or the love.] 
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4 Hero I behold his inmost heart. 
Where grace and vengeance strangely Jow, 
Piercing his Son with sharpest smart. 
To malce the purchased ptoasures mine. 

5' O the sweet wonders of that cross 
Where God the baviour loved and died! 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 
From his dear wounds and bleeding side. 

6 I would for ever speak his name 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown. 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship.at his Father's throne. 

HYMN II. C. M. 
Pardon brought to our senses. 

1 T ORD, how divine thy comforts are ! 
Ji How heavenly is the place 
Where Jesus spreads the sacred feast 

Of his redeeming grace ! 

2 There the rich bounties of our God, 

And sweetest glories shine ; 
There Jesus says, that I am his. 
And my Beloved* s mine. 

3 ' Here,') says the kind redeeming Lord. 

And shows his wounded side.) 

* See here the spring of all your joys, 

' That opened when I died.' 

4 [He smiles, and cheers my mournful heart. 

And tells of all his pain, 

* All this,* says he, ' I bore for thee ; ' 

And then be smiles again.] 

5 What shall we pay our heavenly King 

For grace so vast as this ? 
He brings our pardon to our eyes. 
And seals it with a kiss. 

6 [Let such amazing loves as these 

Be sounded all abroad. 
Such favours are beyond degrees. 
And worthy of a God.J 

7 [To him that washed us in his blood 

Be everlasting praise, 
Salvation, honour, glory, power. 
Eternal as his days.] 

HYMN 12. L. M. 
The gospel feast, Luke xiv. 16, &c. 

1 r O OW rich are thy provisions. Lord ! 
LXJ. Thy table funushed from above. 
The fhdts of life o'erspread the board. 
The cup o'erflows with heavenly love. 

2 Thine ancient family, the Jews. 
Were fint invited to the feast; 
We humbly take what they refuse, 
And Gentiles thy salvation taste. 

3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame. 
And help was far, and death was nigh. 
But at the gospel-call we came, 

And every want received supply. 

4 From the highway that leads to hell. 
From paths of darkness and deq>air. 
Lord, we are come with thee to dwell. 
Glad to enjoy thy presence here.] 

5 [What shall we pay the eternal Son 
lliat left the heaven of his abode. 
And to this wretched earth came down 
To bring us wanderers back to God. 

6 It cost him death to save our lives. 
To buy oar souls it cost his own ; 
And aU the unknown joys he sives 
Were bought with agonies untaiown. 

7 Our everlastingJove is due 

To him that ransomed sinners lost. 
And pitied rebels, when he knew 
The vast expense his love would cost] 



HYMN 13. C. M. 

' Divine lave making a feast, and calling in 
the guests, Luke 3dv. 17, 22. 23. 

1 TT OW sweet and awfUl is the place 
Xl With Christ withhi the doors. 
While everlasting love displays 

The choicest ot her stores ! 

2 Here every t>owel of our God 

With sott compassion rolls. 
Here peace and parduu bought with blood 
Is food for dying souls. 

3 [While all our hearts and all our songs 

Join to admire the feast. 
Each of us cry with thaukful tongues, 
' Lord, why was I a guest p 

4 * Why was I made to hear thy voice, 

* And enter while there 's room ? 

Wlule thousands make a wretched choice. 

* And rather starve than come.'] 

5 'Twas the same love that spread the feast 

That sweetly forced us iu. 
Else we had siill refused to taste. 
And perished in our sin. 

6 [Pity the nations, O our God, 

Constrain the earth to come ; 

Send thy victorious word abroad. 

And bring the strangers home. 

7 We long to see ihy churches full, 

That all the chosen race 
May with one voice, and heart, and soul, 
Smg thy redeeming grace.] 

HYMN 14. L. M. 

The song of Simeon, Luke'iL 28; or, A sight 
of Christ makes death easy. 

1 VfOW have our hearts embraced our God, 
i.1 We would forget all earthly charms. 
And wish to die as bimeon would. 

With his young Saviour iu his arms. 

2 Our lips should learn that joyful song. 
Were but our hearts prepared like his ; 
Our souls still willing to oe gone. 
And at thy word depart in peace. 

3 Here we have seen thy face, O Lord, 
And viewed salvation with our eyes. 
Tasted and felt the Uviug word. 
The bread desoendmg from the skies. 

4 Thou hast prepared this dyhag Lamb, 
Hast Sethis blood before our race. 
To teach the terrors of thy name. 
And show the wonders of thy grace. 

5 He Is our light ; our morning star 
Shall shine on nations yet unknown ; 
The glory of thine Israel here. 
And joy of spirits near the throne. 

HYMN 15. C. M. 
Our Lord Jesus at his own table. 

1 rfJlHE memory of our dying Lord 
I X Awakes a thankful tongue : 
How rich he spread his royal board. 

And blessed the food, and sung ! 

2 Happy the men that eat this bread. 

But doubly blessed was he 
That ffently bowed his loving head. 
And leaned it, Lord, on thee. 

3 By faith the same delights we taste 

As that great favourite did. 
And sit and lean on Jesus' breast. 
And take the heavenly bread.] 

4 Down from the palace of the skies. 

Hither the Khig descends; 
* Come, my beloved, eat, (he cries,) 

* And dnnk salvation, friends. 
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5 * [My flesh is food and physic too, 

* A balm for all your pains : 

• And the red streams of pardon flow 

* From these my pierced veins.]' 

6 Hosanna to his bounteous love 

For such a taste below ! 
And yet he feeds his saints above 
With nobler blessings too. 

7 [Come the dear day, the glorious hour. 

That brings our souls to rest ! 
Then we shiill need these types no more. 
But dwell at the heavenly feast.] 

HYMN 16. C. M. 
The agonies of Christ. 

1 "VT OW let our pains be all forgot, 
IN Our hearts no more repine. 

Our sufferings are not worth a thought. 
When, Lord, compared with thiue. 

2 In lively figures here we see 

The bleeding Prince of love ; 

Each of us hope, he died for me. 

And then our griefe remove. 

3 [Our humble faith here takes her rise, 

While sitting round his board ; 
And back to Calvary she flies. 
To view her groaning Lord. 

4 His soul, what agonies it felt 

When his own God withdrew ! 
And the large load of all our guilt 
Lay heavy on him too ! 

5 But the divinity within 

Supported him to bear : 
Dying he conquered hell and sin, 
And made his triumph there.] 

6 Grace, wisdom, justice joined and wrought 

The wonders of that day : 
No mortal tongue, nor mortal thought 
Can equal thanks repay. 

7 Our hymns should sound like those above, 

Could we our voices raise ; 
Yet, Lord, our hearts shall all be love, 
And all our lives be praise. 

HYMN 17. S. M. 

Incomparable food ; or. The flesh and blood 

of Christ. 

1 r "I^E sing the amazing deeds 

L V V That grace divine performs ; 
The eternal God comes down and bleeds, 
To nourish dying worms. 

2 This soul-reviving wine. 
Dear Saviour, 'tis thy blood: 

We thank that sacred flesh of thine 
For this immortal food.] 

3 The banquet that we eat 

Is made of heavenly things ; 
Earth hath no dainties halrso sweet 
As our Redeemer brings. 

4 In vain had Adarn sought 
And searched his garden round. 

For there was no such blessed fruit 
In all the happy ground. 

5 The angelic host above 
Can never taste this food. 

They feast upon their Maker's love, 
But not a Saviour's blood. 

6 On us the almighty Lord 
Bestows this matchless grace. 

And meets us with some cheering word, 
With pleasure in his face. 

7 Come, all ye drooping saints. 
And banquet with the King ; 

This wine will drown your sad complaints. 
And time your voice to sing. 

8 Salvation to the name 
Of our adored Christ ! 

Through the wide earth his grace proclaim, 
His glory in the highest. 
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HYMN 18. L. M. 
The same. 
\ JESUS, we bow before thy feet, 
ti Thy table is divinely stored ; 
Thy sacred flesh our souls have eat, 
'Tis living bread ; we thank thee. Lord ! 

2 And here we drink our Saviour's blood. 
We thank thee. Lord, 'tis generous wine : 
Mingled with love the fountain flowed 
From that dear bleeding heart of thine. 

3 On earth is no such sweetness found. 
For the Lamb's flesh is heavenly food ; 
In vain we search the globe around 
For bread so fine, or wine so good. 

4 Carnal provisions can at best 

But cheer the heart, or warm the head. 
But the rich cordial that we taste 
Gives life eternal to the dead. 

5 Joy to the Master of the feast. 
His name our souls for ever bless : 
To God the King, and God the Priest, 
A loud hosanna round the place. 

HYMN 19. L. M. 

Glory in the cross; or. Not ashamed of Christ 
crucified. 

1 A T thy command, our dearest Lord, 
Jt\ Here we attend thy dying feast ; 
Thy blood like wine adorns thy board. 
And thine own flesh feeds every guest 

2 Our faith adores thy bleedmg love. 
And trusts for life in one that died ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world nronounce it shame. 
And fling their scandals on thy cause ; 
We come to boast our Saviour's name. 
And make our triumphs in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age. 
He that was dead has left lus tomb. 
He lives above their utmost rage. 
And we are waiting till he come. 

HYMN 20. C. M. 

The provisions for the table of our Lord; or, 

The tree of life, and river of love. 

1 T ORD, we adore thy bounteous hand, 
JLi And sing the solemn feast. 

Where sweet celestial dainties stand 
For every willing guest. 

2 [The tree of life adorns the board 

With rich immortal fruit. 
And ne'er an angry flaming sword 
To guard the passage to x 

3 The cup stands crowned with living juice ; 

The fountain flows above. 
And runs down streaming for our use 
In rivulets of love.] 

4 The food 's prepared by heavenly art. 

The pleasure 's well refined ; 
They spread new life through every heart 
And cheer the drooping mind. 

5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's love. 

Ye saints that taste his wine ; 
Join with your kindred saints above. 
In loud hosannaa join. 

6 A thousand glories to the God 

That gives such joy as this ; 

Hosanna ! let it sound abroad, 

And reach where Jesus is. 

HYMN 21. C. M. 
The triumphal feast for Christ's victory wer 

sin, and death, and hell. 
1 r O OME, let us lift our voices high, 
L K/ High as our joys arise. 
And loin the songs above the sky. 
Where pleasure never dies. 
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2 Jesus, the God that fought and bled. 

And conquered when be fell ; 
That rose, and at his chariot-wheels 
Dra){ged all the powers of hell.] 

3 [Jesus, the God, invites us here 

To this triumphal feast. 
And brings immortal blessings down 
For each redeemed guest. J 

4 The Lord ! how glorious is his face ! 

How Mnd his smiles appear ! 
And O what melting words he says 
To every humble ear ! 

5 • For you, the children of my love, 

* It was for you I died ; 

* Behold my hands, behold my feet. 

' And look into my side. 

6 ' These are the wounds for you I bore, 

* The tokens of my pains, 

* When 1 came down to free your souls 

* From misery and chains. 

7 • Justice unsheathed its fiery sword, 

' And plunged it in my heart ; 

* Infinite pangs for you I bore, 

' And most tormenting smart 

8 * When hell and all its spiteful powers 

* Stood dreadful in my way, 

' To rescue those dear lives of yours 

* I gave my own away. 

9 * But while I bled, and groaned, and died, 

* I ruined Satan's throne ; 

' High on my cross I hung, and spied 
' The monster tumbling down. 

10 • Now you must triumph at my feast, 

* And taste my flesh, my blood ; 

* And live eternal ages blessed, 

* For 'tis immortal food.' 

11 [Victorious God ! what can we pay 

For favours so divine ? 
We would devote our hearts away 
To be for ever thine.] 

12 We give thee, Lord, our highest praise, 

The tribute of our tongues ; 

But themes so infinite as these 

Exceed our noblest songs. 

HYMN 22. L. M. 

The compassion of a dying Christ. 

1 /^UR spirits join to adore the Lamb; 
\J O that our feeble lips could move 
In strains immortal as his name. 

And melting as his dying love ! 

2 Was ever equal pity found ? 

The Prince of heaven resigns his breath. 
And pours his life out on the ground. 
To ransom guilty worms from death. 

3 [Rebels, we broke our Maker's laws ; 
He from the threatening set us free. 
Bore the full vengeance on his cross. 
And nailed the curses to the tree.] 

4 [The law prdclaims no terrors now. 
And Sinai s thunder roars no more ; 
From all his wounds new blesshigs flow, 
A sea of joy without a shore. 

5 Here we have washed our deepest stains. 
And healed our wounds with heavenly blood ; 
Blessed fountain ! springing from the veins 
Of Jesus, our incarnate God.] 

6 In vain our mortal voices strive 
To speak compassion so divine ; 
Had we a thousand lives to give, 

A thousand lives should all be thine. 
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HYMN 23. C. M. 

Grace and glory by the death of Christ. 

ITTING around our Father's board. 
We raise our tuneful breath ; 
faith beholds her dying Lord, 
And dooms our sins to death.] 

2 We see the blood of Jesus shed. 

Whence all our pardons rise : 
The sinner views the atonement made. 
And loves the sacrifice. 

3 Thy cruel thorns, thy shameful cross 

Procure us heavenly crowns ; 
Our highest gain springs from thy loss. 
Our heaUug from thy wounds. 

4 O, 'tis impossible that we. 

Who dwell in feeble clay. 
Should equal sufferings bear for thee. 
Or equal thanks repay. 

HYMN 24. C. M. 

Pardon and strength from Christ. 

1 "nATHER. we wait to feel thy grace. 
X. To see thy glories shine ; 

The Lord will his own table bless. 
And make the feast divine. 

2 W6 touch, we taste the heavenly bread. 

We drink the sacred cup ; 
With outward forms our sense is fed. 
Our souls rejoice in hope. 

3 We shall appear before the throne 

Of our forgiving God. 
Dressed in the garments of ills Son, 
And sprinkled with his blood. 

4 We shall be strong to run the race. 

And climb the upper sky ; 
Christ will provide our souls with grace. 
He bought a large supply. 

5 Let us indulge a cheerful frame. 

For joy becomes a feast; 
We love the memojj^ of his name 
More than the wine we taste. 

HYMN 25. C. M. 
Divine glories and our graces. 

1 TTOW are thy glories here displayed ! 
■Tl Great God, how bright they smne. 
While at thy word we break the bread. 

And pour the flowing wine ! 

2 Here thy revenging justice stands. 

And pleads its dreadful cause ; 
Here saving mercy spreads her bands. 
Like Jesus on the cross. 

3 Thy saints attend with every grace 

C5n this great sacrifice : 
And love appears with cheerful face. 
And faith with fixed eyes. 

4 Our hope in waiting posture sits, 

To heaven direct her sight ; 
Here every warmer passion meets. 
And warmer powers unite. 

5 Zeal and revenge perform their part. 

And rising sin destroy; 
Repentance comes with aching heart. 
Yet not forbids the joy. 

6 Dear Saviour, change our faitli to sight. 

Let sin for ever die ; 
Then shall our souls be all delight. 
And every tear be dry. 
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I Cannot persuade myself to pat a ftill period to these Dtvine Hymns, tin I 
ed a special song of jlory to God the Father, the Son. and the Holy Spirit Th< 
name of it, Gloria Patrl, be retained in our nation from the Roman church. an( 
may be some excesses of superstitious honour paid to the words of it. which may have 
wrought some unhappy prejudices in weaker Christians, yet I believe it still to be one of the 
noblest parts of Chnsttan worship. The subject of it is the doctrine of the Trinity, which is 
that peculiar glory of the Divine Nature, that our Lord Jesus Christ has so clearly revealed 
unto men, and is so necessary to true Christianity. The action is praise, whidi is one of the 
most complete and exalted parts of heavenly worship. I have cast the song into a variety of 
forms, and have fitted it by a plain version, or a larger paraphrase, to be sung either alone, or 
at the conclusion of another Hymn. I have added also a few hosannas. or asmptions of salva- 
tion to Christ, in the same manner, and for the same end. 

DOXOLOGIES. 



HYMN 26. 1st L. M. 

A wng of praise to the ever-blested Trinity^ 
God the Father, Son, and Spirit. 

1 T% LESSED be the Father and his love, 
X> To whose celestial source we owe 
Kivers of endless joy above. 

And rills of comfort here below. 

2 Glory to thee, great Son of God, 
From whose dear wounded body rolls 
A precious stream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying souls: 

3 We give the sacred Spirit praise. 
Who in our hearts of sin and woe 
Makes living springs of grace arise, 
And into boundless glory flow. 

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore : 
That sea of life and love unknown. 
Without a bottom or a shore. 

HYMN2r. Ist CM. 

1 ri LORY to God the Father's name, 
VJT Who from our sinfUl race 
Choee out his favourites to proclaim 

The honours of hia^race. 

2 Glory to God the Son be paid. 

Who dwelt in humble clay. 
And, to redeem us from the dead. 
Gave his own life away. 

3 Glory to God the Spirit give. 

From whose almighty power 
Our souls their heavenly oirth derive. 
And bless the happy hour. 

4 Glory to God that reigns above. 

The eternal lliree and One. . 
Who by the wonders of his love 
Has made his nature kuown. 

HYMN 28. 1st S. M. 

1 T ET God the Father live 
J_j For ever on our tongues ; 

Sinners from his first love derive 
TlM ground of all their songs. 

2 Ye saints, employ your breath 
In honour to the Son, 

Who bought your souls from bell and death 
By offenng up hisxiwa 

3 Give to the Spirit praise 
Of an immortal strain. 

Whose light and power and grace conveys 
Salvation down to men. 

4 While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardoned sin, 

O may the blood and water bear 
The same record within. 

5 To the great One and Three 
That seal this grace in heaven. 

The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory given. 



HYMN 29. 2d. L. M. 

GLORY to God the Trinity, 
Whose name has mysteries unknown; 
In essence One, in person Three; 
A social nature, yet alone. 
2 When all our noblest powers are Joined 
The honours of thy name to raise, 
Thv glories overmatch our mind. 
And angels faint beneath the praise. 

HYMN 30. 2d. C. M. 

THE God of mercy be adored. 
Who calls our souls from death. 
Who saves by his redeeming word. 
And new-creating breath. 
2 To praise the Father and the Son, 
And Spirit all divine. 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let saints and angels join. 

HYMN 31. 2d. S. M. 

LET God the Maker's name 
Have honour, love, and fear ; 
To God the Saviour pay the aanie. 

And God the Comforter. 
I Father of lights above. 

Thy mercy we adore. 
The Son of thy eternal love. 
And Spirit of thy power. 

HYMN 32. 3d. L. M. 

TO God the Father. God the Son. 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 

HYMN 33. Or thus: 

ALL glory to thy wondrous name. 
Father of mercy. God of love. 
Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb. 
And thus we praise the heavenly Dove. 



N' 



HYMN 34. 3d. C. M. 

OW let the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be adored, 



Where there are works to make him known, 
Or saints to love the Lord. 



HYMN 35. Or thus: 

HONOUR to the almighty Three, 
And evedasting One ; 
All glory to the Father be. 
The Spirit, and the Son. 

HYMN 36. 3d. S. M. 

YE angels round the throne. 
And saints that dwell below. 
Worship the Father, love the Son, 
And bless the Spirit too. 
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Book III. 



HYMN XXXVII -XLV. 



HYMN 37. Or thus: 

GIVE to the Father praise, 
Give glory to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honour done. 

HYMN 38. 

A $ong ofpraUe to the blessed Trinity. 
The Ist, as the 148th Psalm. 

1 T GIVE immortal praise 

I To God the Father s love, 
For all my comforts here 
And better hopes above ; 

He sent his own 

Eternal Son, 

To die for sins 

That man had done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too. 

Who bought us with his blood 
From everlasting woe ; 

And now he lives. 

And now he reigns. 

And sees the fhtit 

Of all his pains. 

3 To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worship give. 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live : 

His work completes 
The great design. 
And nils the soul 
With joy divine. 

4 Almighty God, to thee 
Be endless honours done, 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One : 

Where reason fails. 
With all her powers. 
There faith prevails. 
And love adores. 

HYMN 39. 
The 2d, as the 148th Psalm. 

1 nnO him that chose us first 

1 Before the world began. 
To him that bore the curse 
To save rebellious man. 

To him that formed 

Our hearts anew, 

Is radless praise 

And glory due. 

2 The Father's love shall run 
Through our immortal songs ; 
We bring to God the Son 
Hosannas on our tongues ; 

Our lips address 
The Spirit's name 
With equal praise. 
And zeal the same. 

3 Let every saint above. 
And angel round the throne. 
For ever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One : 

Thus heaven shall raise 
His honours high. 
When earth and time 
Grow old and die. 



HYMN 40. 

The 3d, as the 148tb Psalm. 

TO God the Father's throne 
Perpetual honours raise ; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praise : 
And while our lips 
Their tribute bring. 
Our faiUi adores 
The name we sing. 

HYMN 41. Or thus: 

O our eternal God, 
The Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit all divine. 
Three mysteries in One, 

Salvation, power. 

And praise be given, 

By all on earth 

And all in heaven. 

THE HOSANNA : 

HYMN 42. L. M. 

or. Salvation ascribed to Christ. 

1 TTOS.\NNA to King David's Son, 
X± Who reigns on a superior throne; 
We bless the Prince of heavenly birth, 
Who brings salvation down to earth. 

2 Let every nation, every age. 
In this delightful work engage : 
Old men and babes in Zion sing 
The growing glories of her King. 

HYMN 43. C. M. 

1 TJOSANNA to the Prince of grace, 
ll Zion, behold thy King; 
Proclaim the Son of David's race. 

And teach the babes to sing. 

2 Hosanna to the incarnate Word, 

Who from the Father came : 

Ascribe salvation to the Lord, 

With blessings on Vsjiaine. 

HYMN 44. S. M. ' 
I TTOSANNAtotbeSmi 

ll Of David and of God, ^ ^ 
Who brought the news of pardon dOW^ 
And bought it with his bloo*/ 
To Christ the anointed King 
Be endless blessings given ; 
Let the whole earth his glory sing. 
Who made our peace with heaven. 

HYMN 45. As the 148th Psalm. 

HOSANNA to the King 
Of David's ancient blood; 
Behold he comes to bring 
Forgiving grace from God : 
Let old and young. 
Attend his way. 
And at his feet 
Their honours lay 
I Glory to God on high. 
Salvation to the Lamb ; 
Let earth, and sea, and sky 
His wondrous love proclaim. 
Upon his head 
Shall honours rest. 



And every age 
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AN INDEX 

TO FIKD ANY HYMN BY THE TITLE OR CONTENTS OF IT. 



Note, The letters, i. ii. iii. sigrnify the first, second, and third t>ook: the figures dirert to the 
Hyilin. If you find not what hymu you seek under one word of the title, seek it under 
another, ur by some word that is of the same signification, though perhaps not mentioned in 
the title of the iiymn. 



AARON and Christ, i. 145. Moses and 
Joshua, ii. 124. 
Abraham's blessing on the Gentiles, i. 60, 113, 

114. ii. 134. offering his son, i. 129. 
Absence and presence of God, ii. 93, 94, 100. 

from God for ever intolerable, ii. 107. 
Access to the throne by a Mediator, ii. 108. 
Adam, his fall. i. 107. corrupt nature from 

him, ii. 128. tlie first and the second, i. 57, 

124. 
Adoption, i. 64. 143. and election, i. 54. 
Advocate, see Christ's intercession. 
Affections inconstant, ii. 20. unsauctified, ii. 

165. 
Afflicted, Christ's compassion to them, i. 125. 
Afflictions removed, i. 87. submitted to, i. 5, 

129. ii. 109. support and comfort under 

them,ii.5U, 65. and death under providence, 

i. 83. 
Almost Christian, ii. 158. 
Angels sinning, ii. 24. standing and falling, 

ii. 27. praise ye the Lord, ii. 27. punished, 

and man saved, ii. 96, 97. their miuistiy to 

Christ and saints, ii. 18, 112, 113. 
Ambition, &c. ii. 101. 

Anger of God, see Wrath, Vengeance, Hell. 
Answer to the church's pray ere, i. 30. 
Antichrist his ruin, i. 29, 56, 59. see Enemies. 
Apostate, ii. 158. 
Apostles' commission, i. 123. 
Ascension and resurrection of Christ, ii. 76. 
Assistance against temptations, i. 15, 32. ii. 

50,65. 
Assurance of heaven, i. 27. ii. 65. of the love 

of Christ, i. 14. ii. 73. ot faith, i. 103. 
Attributes, see God. 

BABYLON fallen, i. 56, 59. see Enemies. 
Backslidings and returns, ii. 20. 
Baptism, i. 52. preaching, and the Lord's sup- 
per I'i lAi an/4 f.ii-/.iimr.icion, i. 121. ii. 127, 
: 
Bt 
B< 

B« ). 

B« I. 

Bi }5, 99. of Christ's 

1 
Bl Lord, i. 18. society 

i 
Bl r heaven, i. 40, 41. 

. 94, 1«). 
le Gentiles, i. 113, 

s our food. iii. 17, 
estameut, iii. 3. the 



ibleness, i. 126. and love, 



Bl 



th. Flesh. 

19. 

J. 

ii. 23. 

. for deliverance, 



Be 
Bf 
B< 
Br 
Br 
Br 

Burial, ii. 63. with Christ in baptism, i. 122. 
and death of a saint, ii. 3. 

CANAAN and heaven, ii. 66, 124. 
Carnal joys parted with, ii. 10, 11. reason 
humbled, i. il, 12. 
Ceremonial, see Law, Types. Priest. 
Characters of the children ot God, i. 143. of 
Christ, i. 146, 150. of blessedness, i. 102. 



Ch jnt of grace, i. 113, 114. 

c 21. ii. 127. 

Ch id Aaron, i. 145. and 

i icension, li. 76. beatific 

s )eloved described, i. 75. 

t 5. Ills care of the young 

a 8. and the cliurch, seek- 

i ee Church, coming to 

j mmission, ii. 103, 104. 

c n, i. 66, 71. and saints, 

i om pared to inanimate 

tl onation and espousals, 

i > be ashamed of, iii. 19. 

c jom and power, ii. la 

Da , .. ._, _„ his death caused b^ sin, 

ii. 81. grace and glory by it, iii. 23. victory 
and kingdom, ii. 114. nis divine nature, i. 2, 
13, 92. ii. 51. dwells in heaven, visits the 
earth, i. 76. 

Wisdom of God, i. 92. our wisdom and righte- 
ousness, i. 97> 98. worshipped by the crea- 
tion, i. 62. 

Christian, see Saints, Spiritual, &c. religion, 
its excellency, ii. 131. almost, ii. 158. vir 
tues, ii. 161. 

Church, see Worship, Saints, Spiritual, its 
safety and protection, i. 8, .39. ii. 64, 92. its 
enemies slam by Christ, i. 28, 29. convers- 
ing with Christ, namely, seeking, finding, 
calling, answering, i. 66. 71. under God^s 
care, i. 39. espousal with Christ, i.72. beauty 
in the e3'es of Christ, i. 73. the garden of 
Christ, i. 74. 

Circumcision abolished, ii. 134. and baptism, 
i. 121. ii. 127. 

Clothing spiritual, i. 7, 40. 

Comfort in the covenant with Christ, ii. 40. 
restored, ii. 73. see Pardon, in sorrows of 
mind and body, ii. 50, 65. 

Communion with Christ and saints, iii. 2. 
between Christ and the church, i. 66^ 71. ii. 
15, 16. 

Compassion of a dying Christ, iii. 22. to the 
afflicted, i. 125. 

Complaint of a hard heart, ii. 98. of desertion 
and temptations, ii. 163. of dulness, ii. 34. 
of in-dwelling sin, i. 115. of ingratitude, ii. 
74. of sloth and negligence, ii. 25, 32. 

Condemnation by the law, i. 94. 

Condescension to our worship, ii. 45. affairs, 
ii. 46. 

Confession and pardon, i. 131. 

Conscience good, the pleasures of it, ii. 57. 
secure and awakened, i. 115. 

Constancy in the gospel, ii. 4. 

Contention and love. i. 130. 

Conversion, i. 104. ii. 159. the difficulty of it, 
ii. 161. delayed, i. 88 91. the joy of heaven, 
i. 101. 

Conviction of sin by the law, i. 94, 115. by the 
cross of Christ, ii. 81, 95. 

Corrupt nature from Adam, i. 57f 107* ii. 128, 
159. 

Covenant of grace, i. 9. children therein, i. 
11.3, 114. sealed and sworn, i. 139. iii. .3. 
hope in it, i. 139. made with Christ, our 
comfort, ii. 40. of works, see Law and 
Gospel. 

Covetousness, &c. i.24. ii. 56, 101. 

Courage and constancy, i. 14, 15, 48. ii. 
4, 65. 
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C"* ARDEN of ChrUt is the church, i. 74. 
T Garment of salvation, i. 7t 90. 

Gentiles, Christ revealed to them, i. 10, 13, 50. 
iii. 13, 14. Abraham's blessiDg on tbero, i. 
113. 114. ii. 134. 

Glorified martyrs and saints, i. 40, 41. bodj, 
ii. 110. 

Glory and death, i. 110. ii. 61. see Heaven, of 
Gold above our reason, ii. 87. of Christ iu 
heaven, ii. 91. see Christ, and grace by the 
death of Christ, iii. 83. justification and 
sanctification, i. 3. to the leather, Son, and 
Holy Ghost, iii. S6-tl. of Gtxi in the gospel, 
ii. 126. and grace in the person of Christ, ii. 
47. and sufferings of Christ, ii. 43. see Suf- 
ferings. 

Glorying in the cross of Christ, iii. 19. 

God all and in all, ii. 93. 94. his absence, see 
Absence, his attributes, ii. 51, 166. 169. 
glorified bv Christ, li. 126. iii. 10. the 
avenger of his saints, ii. 115. 

Care of his church, t. 39. condescension to 
human affairs, ii. 46. to our worship, ii. 45. 
the Creator and Redeemer, ii. 35. 

Our delight, ii. 42. our defence, i. 47. domi- 
nion over the sea, ii. 70. dominion, and our 
deliverance, ii. 111. dwells with tlie humble, 
i. 87. 

Eternity, ii. 17. eternal dominion, ii. 67> ever- 
lasting absence intolerable, ii. 100, 107. 

Far above his creatures, i. 82. the Father, Son, 
and Spirit, iii. 26, 41. his faithfulness to liis 

t>romises, li. 60. 69. 
ory and defence of Sion,ii.64. his glory above 
our reason, ii. 87. his goodness, ii. 58, 80. 
his grace, see Grace, government from him, 
ii. 149. holiness, justice, and sovereignty, i. 
86. 

Invisible, ii. S6. incomprehensible, ii. 87, 170. 

His kingdom supreme, ii. 115. his love iu 
sending his Son, i. 100. 

And our neighbour loved, i. 116. 

Our portion or chief -good, ii. 93, 94. his 
power, ii. 80. and goodness, ii. 6, 7. 8. his 
praise, see Praise, presence in life and at 
death, ii. 115. see Presence, preserver of our 
lives, ii. 6, Ij 8, 19. promise and truth un- 
changeable, 1. 139. 

Sight of him weans us from earth, ii. 41. 
sovereign, ii. 170. 

Teirible majesty, ii. 22. and mercy, ii. 80. hb 
truth, ii. 60, 69. 

Vengeance, ii. 44, 68. Unity and Trinity, iii. 
26-41. 

His word, i. 53. wrath and mercy, i. 42. 

Goodness of God, ii. 5«, 74. see Grace, and 

G nvita- 

, their 
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, 133, 
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. 144. 
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G St, iii. 

i. 139. 
ctifies 
xents, 
ags, i. 
enant, 
liness, 
1 and 
7. and 
idopt- 
ing. I. 04. persevermg, i. di. promises, i. 7. 
9. throne accessible by Christ, ii. .%, 37, 106. 

Gratitude for divine favours, ii. 116. 

Great Britain's God prabed, ii. l. 

HAPPINESS, see Blessed. Heaven. 
Hardness of heart, ii. 98. 
Hatred and iove. i. 1.%. 
Health preserved, ii. 6, 7> 8, 19. restored, i. 

55. 
Heaven and earth, ii. 10. 11, 53. and bell, i. 
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45. invisible and holy, i. 105. meditation of 
it, ii. 162. joy there for repentinf sinners, i. 

101. its blessedness and business, i. 40, 41. 
the hope ot it our support, ii. 65. its pros- 
pect makes death easy, ii. 66. worship of it 
humble, ii.68. freedom from sin and misery 
there, ii. 86. hoped for by Chrbfs resurrec- 
tion, i. 26. insured and prepared for, i. S7. 
Cliriat's dwelling-place, i. 7o. ii. 91. sight of 
God and Christ tnere, li. 23. blessed society 
there, ii. 33. desired, ii. 68. 

Heavenly miudedness, ii. 57. joy on earth, ii. 

15. 30. 59. 
Hell and death, ii. 2. and judoment, i. 45, 175 

ii. 62. or the vengeance of God, ii. 22, 44. 

tlie holy fear of it, ii. 107. 
Hezekiali's song, i. 55. . 
Holy, see Spirit. 
Holiness, see Grace. Spiritual, Sanctification. 

and sovereignty of God, i. 82.86. and grace, 

i. 132. 140. its characters, i. 102. 
Honour vnin, i. 101. to magbtrates, ii. 149. 
Hope of the living, i. 88. gives light and 

strengtl), ii. 129. in the covenant, i. 139. of 

heaven by Christ's resurrection, i. 26. of 

heaven our support under trials, ii. 65. of 

the re.surrection. ii. 3. 110. 
Hosanna to Chrbt, i. 16. iii. 42, &c. 
Human affairs condescended to by God, ii. 

46. nature of Christ, i. 2, 3, 13, 6u. 
Humble. God's dwelling, i. 87. enlightened, 

i. 11. 12, 50. worship of heaven, ii. 68. 
Humiliation, see Christ, Sufferings, &c. and 

prayer public, i. 30. 
Humility and pride, i. 127. and meekness, i. 

102. in heaven, ii. 66. 

Hypocrisy and sincerity, i. 136. hypocrite, or 
almost Christian, ii. 158. 
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KINGDOM and titles of Christ, i. IS. of 
Chrbt among men, i. 21, 65. of God 
eternal, ii. 67. supreme, ii. 115. 
Knowledge and faith in Chrbt, i. 103. saving, 
from God, 1. 11, 12, 93. 

LAMB that was slain, i. 1, 25, 62. sec 
Christ. 

Law convinces of sin. i. 15. condemns, i. 94. 
and gospel, ii. 120, 121, 124. and gospel sin- 
ne^ against, i, 118. 

Levitical priestliood fulfilled in Chrbt, ii. 
12. 

Life frail and succeeding eternity, ii. 55. pre- 
served, ii. 6, 7> 8, 19. short, frail, miserable, 
i. 82. ii. 39, 56. the. day of grace and hope, 

Light and salvation by Jesus Chrbt, i. 50. in 
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darkness by the presence of God, ii. M. 
given to the blind, i.- 11, 1«. 

Lonff sufferance, see Patience. 

Lord Jesus at his own table, i.66. iii. 15. sup- 
per, preaching, aud baptism, ii. 141. supper 
instituted, iii. 1. da^. i. 72. delightful, ii. 14. 
table provided for, lii. SO. see more in Christ. 

Love of Christ unchangeable, i. 14, 39. shed 
abroad in the heart, i. 135. its banquet, i. 68. 
iii. 13. of Christ in words and d^ds, i. 77. 
of Christ its strength, i. 78. unseen, i. lOB. 
to Christ, ii. 100. to God pleasant and pow- 
erful, ii. .%. and hatred, i. l.W. faith and 
joy, 1. 106. and charity, i. 133. of God in 
sending his Son, i. 100. ii. 103. 104. to God 
and our neighbour, i. 116. religit>n vain 
without it, i. 134. peace and meekness, i. 102. 
of Christ dying, iii. 4, 22. to God incon- 
stant, ii. SO. to the creatures dangerous, ii. 
4b. distinguishing, i. 11, IS. ii. 96, 97. 

MADNESS, folly, and distemper of sio, 
u. 153. 
Magistrates honoured, ii. 149. 
Majesty of God terrible, ii. SS, 62. 
Mfllice and love, i. 1.30. 
Man saved, and angels punished, ii. 96, 97* 

mortal and vain, i. 82. his fall and recovery, 

i. 107. 
Mart>'rdom, i. 14. ii. 4. 
Martyrs glorilieii, i.4u, 41. 
Mary the virgin's song, i.60. 
Mediator the way to tlie throne of grace, ii. 

108. 
Medittttion of heaven, ii. 162. and retirement, 

ii. 122. 
Memory weak, ii. 165. 
Memonal of our absent Lord, iii. 6. 
Mercies national, ii. 111. see Grace, Wrath, 

Thanks. 
Messiah bom, i. 60. come, ii. 12. 
Michael's war with the dragon, i. 56. ' 
Ministers* commission, i. 128. 
Ministry of angels, ii. 18. of the gospel, i. 10. 
Misery and sin banished from heaven, ii. 86. 

and shortness of life, ii. .39. without. God in 

the world, ii. 56. of sinners, see Sinner, 

Death, Hell. 
Morning and evening songs, i. 79, 80, 81. ii. 

6, 7, 8. 
Mortality and vanity of man, i. 82. 
Mortification to tlie world by the sight of 

God, ii. 41. by the cross of Christ, ii. 106. 

iii. 7. 
Moses and Christ, i. 49, 11R. 
Moses dying, ii. 49- Aaron and Joshua, ii. 124 
Mourning, see Complaint, Repentance. 
Mysteries revealed, i. 11, 12. 

NATIONALmerciesand thanks, ii. 1, HI. 
Nativity of Christ, i. 2. 3, 13. 
Nature and grace, i. 104. corrupt from Adam, 

i. 57. ii. 1S8. 159. 
Neighbour and God loved, i. 116. 
New covenant sealed, iii. 3. promises, i. 7. 

fong, i. 1. creature, i. 9. testament in the 

blood of Christ, iii. 3. creation, i. 95. ii. 130. 

birth, i. 95. 
November 5th, a song of praise, ii. 92. 

OBEDIENCE evangelical, i. 140, 143. 
Old age and death ot the unconverted, i.91. 
Offence not to be given, i. 126. 
Offices and operations of the Holy Spirit, ii. 

133. and of Christ, i. 146—150. li. 132. 
Olive-tree, the wild and good, i. 114. 
Ordinances, see Worship. Lord's Supper. 
Original sin, i. 57. see Adam, >iature. 

T>AINS, comfort under them. ii. 50. 

X Paradise on earth, ii. 30, 59. 

Pardon, sufficiency of it, ii. 85. and confes- 
sion, i.'lSl. and strength from Christ, iii. 24. 
bought at a dear price, iii. 4. and sanctiiica- 
tion by faith, i. 9. ii. 90. brought to our 
senses, iii. 11. 

Parents and children, i. 113, 114. convey not 
grace, i. 99. 



Passover, Christ is ouis, ii. 155. 

Passions, see Christ, Sufferings, Anger, Love. 

Patience under afflictions, i. 5, 129. ii. 109. of 
God producing repentance, ii. 74, 105. 

Peace of conscience, ii. 57. and contention, i. 
ISO. see Comfort, Joy. 

Perfections of God, ii. 166—169. 

Persevering grace, i. 26, 32, 48, 51, 138. 

Person of Christ glorious and gracious, i. 75. 
ii.47. 

Persecution, courage under it, 1. 14. 

Pharisee and publican, i. 131. 

Pilgrimage of the saints, ii. 53. 

Pleasures of a good conscience, ii. 57. of re- 
ligion, ii. 30, 59. sinful forsaken, ii. 10, 11. 
their vanity and danger, ii. 101. 

Poverty of spirit, i. 102, 127. 

Power of God, i. 86. and wiviom in Christ 
crucified, ii. 126. iii. 10. and goodness of 
God awful, i. 42. ii. 80. 

Piaise imperfect on earth, ii. 5. for daily pro- 
tection and preservation, ii. 6, 7, 8. fh)m 
angels, ii. 27. from the creation, ii. 71. to 
the Kedeemer. ii. 5, 21. 29. .35, 70. to the 
I'rinity, iii. 26 — 41. for creation and re- 
demption, ii. 35. 

Prayer and praise, i. 1. for deliverance an- 
swered, i. SO. 

Preaching, baptism, and the Lord's supper, 
ii. 141. 

Predestination, see Election. 

Preparation for death, i. 27. see Death. 

Presumption and despair, i. Il5. ii. 156, 157.. 

Presence of God in *worship. ii. 45. Jiglit in 
darkness, ii. 54. in death, i. 19. ii. 31, 49. 
iii. 14. in life and death, ii. II7. or absence 
of Christ, ii. 50. of Christ in worship, i. 66. 
ii. 15, 16. iii. 15. of God our life, ii. 93, 94, 
100. 

Preservation of this world, ii. 13. of our 
graces, i. 51. of our lives, ii. 6. 7, 8, 19. 

Pride and humility, i. 11, 12, 127. 

Priesthood Levitical, ending in Christ, ii. 12. 
of Christ, ii. 118. 

Prodigal repenting, i. 123. 

Profit and unprofitableness, i. 118. ii. 165. 

Promised Messiah born, i. 60, 107- 

Promises of the covenant, i. 9, .39, 107. see 
Scripture, laod truth of God unchangeable, 
i. 139. our security, ii. 40. 60, 69. 

Prophecies and types of Christ, ii. 135. and 
inspiration, ii. 150. 

Prosperity and adversity, i. 5. vain. ii. 56. 101. 

Protection from spiritual enemies, ii. 82. or 
the church, i. 8. 22. 23. see Church. 

Providence, ii. 46. executed by Christ, i. 1 
over afflictions and death, i. a3. its darkness, 
ii. 109. prosperous and afflictive, i. 5. 

Provisions, see Gospel, Turd's Table. 

Public ordinances, see Worship. 

Publican and Pharisee, i. 131. 

Punishment for sin, see Hell, i. 100, 118. 

RACE, Christian, i. 48. ii. 53. 
Reason feeble, ii. 87. carnal Ihumbled, i 
11, 12. 

Recovery firom sickness, i. 55. 

Reconciliation to God in Christ, ii. 148. 

Redemption in Christ, i. 97, 98. ii. 78. and 
protection, ii. 82. by price, iii. 4. and by 
power, ii. 29. see Christ. 

Regeneration, i. 95. ii. 130. see Election, 
Adoption, Sanctification. 

Religion neglected, ii. .32. vain without love, 
i. 134. Christianity, the excellency of it, ii. 
131. revealed, see Gospel. Scripture. 

Remembrance of Christ, iii. 6. 

Repenting prodigal, i. 123. 

Repentance from God's goodness and pa- 
tience, fl. 74, 105. and humiliation, i. 87. Ht 
the cross of Christ, ii. 9. 106. and impeni- 
tence, ii. 125. gives joy to heaven, i. 101. 

Resignation, see Submission. 

Resurrection, i. 6. ii. 102, 110. see Death, 
Christ, Heaven. 

Retirement and meditation, i. 122. 

Returns and backslidings. ii. 20. 

Revelation of Christ, see Gentile, Gospel. 
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ADORE and tremble for our God p. 85 

Alas, and dJkl my Saviour bleed 1U5 

All glory to thy wondrous name 138 

All mortal vanities begone 82 

And are we wretches yet alive 12Z 

And is this life prolonged to me 85 

And must this body die 123 
And now tlie scales have left mine eyes 118 

Arise, my soul, my joytul powers 118 

At thy command, our dearest Lord l.'M 

Attend while God's exalted Son 126 

Awake, my heart, arise, my tongue 81 

Awake, my zeal, awake, my love 86 

Awake, our souls, away, our fears 86 

Away from every mortal care 125 



ACKWARD with humble shame we look 86 

_ Begin, my tongue, some heavenly 115 
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Go worship at Immanuel's feet 101 

Great God, how infinite art thou 115 

Great God, I own thy sentence just 79 

Great God, thy glories shall employ 132 

Great God, to what a glorious height 123 

Great King of glory and of grace 130 

Great was the day, the joy was great 128 

HAD 1 the tonvues of Greeks and Jews 99 
Happy the church, thou sacred place 115 
Happv the heart where graces reign llo 
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